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R be it from me, (my moſt noble 
W Lord) to think, that any thing which 
my Meanneſs can produce, ſhou'd+ 
ee worthy to be offer'd to your Pa- 
tronsge; or that ought which I ean 
On fay of you ſhou'd recommend you 
farther, to the Eſteem of good Men in this pre- 
fent Age, or to the Veneration which will cer- 
tainly be paid you by Pofterity. On the other 
fide, I muſt acknowledge it a great Preſumption- 
in me, to make you this Addreſs; and ſo much- 
the greater, becauſe by the common Suffrage every 
of contrary Parties, you have been always regar-- 
ded as one of the firſt Perſons of the Age, and 
yet no one Writer has dar'd to tell you ſo : whe— 
ther we have been all conſcious to our ſelves 
that it was a needleſs Labour to give this Notice 
to Mankind, as all Men are aſham'd to tell ſtale 
A4. News ; 


— 
1 — = — — — — — 


The Epiſtle Dedicatry. 


News ; or that we were juſtly diffident of dur on 
Performances, as even Cicero is obſerv'd to be it 
awe when he writes to Atticus; Where knowing 


Knowledge, he drops the gawdy train of Words 
and is no longer the vain- glorious Orator. Fre 

whatever Reaſon it may be, I am the firſt bold Of 
fender of this kind: Ihave broken down the Fence 
and ventur'd into the Holy Grove; how I may be 
puniſh'd for my profane Attempt, I know not; bu 
1 wiſh it may not be of ill Omen to your Lordſhip 
and that a Crowd of bad Writers do not ruſh into 
the quiet of your Receſſes after me. Every man in 
all Changes of Government, which have been, or 
may poflibly arrive, will agree, that I cou'd not 
have offer'd my.Incenſe, where it cou'd be ſo well 
deſerv'd. For you, my Lord, are ſecure in you 
own Merit ; and all Parties, as they riſe uppermoſt 
are ſure to court you in their turns; *tis a Tribut 
which has ever been paid your Virtue : The leading 
Men ſtil! bring their Bullion to your Mint, to te- 
ceive the Stamp of their Intrinſick Value, that they 


They riſe and fal! in the Variety of Revolutions; 
and are ſometimes great, and therefore wiſe in 
Men's Opinions, who muſt court them for their 
Intereſt: But the Reputation of their Parts moſt 
commonly follows their Succeſs; few of 'em are 
wiſe, but as they are in Power: Becauſe indeed, 
they have no Sphere of their own, but like the 
Moon in the Copernican Syſtem of the World, are 
whirl'd about by the Motion of a greater Planet. This 
it is to be ever buſy ; neither to give reſt to their 
Fe low-Creatures, nor, which is more wretchedly 
ridiculous, to themſelves: Tho? truly, the latter is 


a kind of Juſtice, and giving Mankind a due Re- 
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himſelf overmatch'd in good Senſe, and Truth of 


may afterwards hope to paſs with human kind.“ 
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yenge, that they will not permit their own Hearts 
to be at quiet, whodiſturb the Repoſe of all beſide 
them. Ambitious Meteors ! how willing they are 
to ſet themſelves upon the Wing; taking eve- 
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ry occaſion of 1 4. upward to the Sun: Not 
conſidering that they have no more time allow'd 
them for their mounting, than the ſhort Revoluti- 
on of a Day ; and that when the Light goes from 
them, they are of Neceſſity to fall. How much 
happier is he, (and who he is I need not ſay, for 
there is but one Phoenix in an Age,) who centring 
on himſelf, remains immovable, and ſmiles at the 
madneſs of the Dance about him? He poſſeſſes 
the midſt, which is the Portion of Safety and Con- 
tent: He will not be higher, becauſe he needs it 
not; but by the Prudence of that Choice, he puts 
it out of Fortune's Power to throw him down. 
'Tis confeſt, that if he had not ſo been born, he 
might have been too high for Happineſs ; but not 
endeavouring to aſcend, he ſecures the native 
height of his Station from Envy; and cannot de- 
ſcend from what he is, becauſe he depends not oi 
another. What a glorious Character was thi 
once in Rome! I ſhou'd ſay in Athens, when in th 
Diſturbances of a State as mad as ours, the wiſe 
Pomponius tranſported all the remaining Wildo 
and Virtue of his Country, into the Sanctuary o 
Peace and Learning. But I wou'd ask the World 
(for you, my Lord, are too nearly concern'd t 
judge this Cauſe): whether there may not yet b 
found a Character of a Noble Exgliſh) Man, e 
qually ſhining with that illuſtrious Kan. Whe 
ther I need to name a ſecond A?z:cas; or whethe 
the World has not already prevented me, and fix? 
it there without my naming. Not a ſecond wit 
a longo ſed proximus intervallo, not a young Mar 
| A cellu 


: 
| 
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21 The  Epiſile Dedicatory. I 
ellus, flatter'd by a Poet into a reſemblance of the! | 
firſt, with a frons leta parum, & dejedto luming, 
zltu, and the reſt that follows, /i qua fata aſpera| Þ 
rumpas, Tu Marcellus eris : But a Perſon of the 
ſame Stamp and Magnitude; who owes nothing| | 
o the former, beſides the Word Roman, and the 
uperſtition of Reverence, devolving on him b 
he Precedency of eighteen hundred Years. On 
ho walks by him with equal Paces, and ſhare 
he Eyes of Beholders with him: One who had 
been firſt, had he firſt liv'd; and in ſpight of doat- 
g Veneration is ſtill his Equal. Both of th 
born of Noble Families in unhappy Ages of Chang 
and. Tumult; both of them retiring from Afﬀairs ! 
df State: Yet not leaving the Common- wealth, 
till it had left it ſelf; but never returning to pub 
lick Buſineſs, when they had once quitted it; tho! } 
ourted by the Heads of either Party. But who | 
you'd truſt the quiet of their Lives, with the Ex+ | 
travagancies of their Country-men, when they | 
vere juſt in the gidflineſs of their turning; whe 
he Ground was tottering under them at eve 
Moment; and none cou'd gueſs whether the next | 
heave of the Earthquake, wou'd ſettle them on | 
the firit Foundation, or ſwallow it? Both of em 
nc Mankind exactly well; for both of them | 
began that Study in themſelves; and there they | 
found the beſt part of humane Compoſition, 0 
orſt they learn'd by long Experience of the Fol: | 
ly, Ignorance, and Immorality of moſt beſide 
them; their Philoſophy on both fides, was not 
wholly ſpeculative, for that is barren, and pro 
duces. nothing but vain Ideas of things which can 
not poſſibly be known; or if they cou'd, - 
wou'd only terminate in the Underſtanding ; but 
it was a noble, vigorous, and practical Philoſo. 
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The Epiſile Dedicatory. 
= phy, which exerted it ſelf in all the Offices of Pi- 
9, to thoſe who were unfortunate, and delery'd 
not ſo to be. The Friend was always more con- 
* WH fider'd by them than the Cauſe: And an Octavi- 
,, or an Anthony in diſtreſs, were reliev'd by them: 
; as well as a Brutus ora Caſſius. For the lower: 
moſt Party, to a noble Mind, is ever the fitteſt Ob 
ject of Good-will. The eldeſt of them, I wil 
ſuppoſe for his Honour, to have been of the Aca 
demick Sect, neither Dogmatiſt nor Stoick ; if he 
were not, I am ſure he ought in common Juſtice, 
to yield the Precedency to his younger Brother 
For ſtiffneſs of Opinion is the effect of Pride, and 
not of Philoſophy : Tis a miſerable Preſumptio 
of that Knowledge which humane Nature is toc 
narrow to contain. And the ruggedneſs of a Sto 
ick is only a filly AﬀeQation of being a God: 
Jo wind himſelf up by Pullies, to an Inſenſibilit 
of ſuffering ; and at the ſame time to give the Lye 
to his own Experience, by ſaying he ſuffers not 
what he knows he feels. True Philoſophy is 
certainly of a more pliant Nature, and more ac 
commodated to human uſe; Homo ſum, human 
a me nihil alienum puto. A wiſe Man will neve 
attempt an Impoſſibility; and ſuch it is to ſtrain} 
himſelf beyond the Nature of his Being; either ta 
become a Deity, by being above ſuffering, or to 
debaſe himſelf into a Stock or Stone, by pretend 
ing not to feel it. To find in our ſelves the Weak: 
neſſes and Imperfections of aur wretched Kind, ig 
ſurely the moſt reaſonable ſtep we: can make to 
wards the Compaſſion of our Fellow-Creatures. F 
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e cou'd give Examples of this kind in the ſecond 
, Atticus, In every turn of State, without med 

af dling on either fide, he has always been favouta “ 
0 ble and aſſiſting to oppteſt Merit. The Praifeyg 
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Mother on her rebuilding Somerſet Palace, on 
part of which was fronting to the mean Houſe 
on the other ſide of the Water, are as juſtl 
his: 


For, the Diſtreſt, and the Mficted lye 
Moſt in his Thoughts, and always in his Eye. 


his Suburbs, whoſe beſt Proſpect is on the Gar 
den of Leiceſter Houſe; but that more than one 
he has been offering him his Patronage, to te 


tunes have made him weary. There is anothe 
Sidney ſtill remaining, tho* there can never be a 
nother Spencer to deſerve the Favour. But on 


2 Poet; the other offer'd it unask'd. Thus 
whether as a ſecond Atticus, or a ſecond Si 
| Philip Sidney, the latter in all reſpects will no 
have the worſe of the Compariſon; and if h 
will take up with the ſecond place, the Worl 
will not ſo far flatter his Modeſty, .as to ſeat hin 
there, unleſs it be out of a Deference of Manners 
that he may place himſelf where he pleaſes at hi 
own Table. | | 
I ͤmay therefore ſafely conclude, that he, wh 
by the Conſent of all Men, bears ſo eminent 
Character, will out of his inborn Noblenef: 
forgive the Preſumption of this Addreſs. Tis a 


5 


it, every Beholder muſt cry ont, at the firſt fight 


_ 


— 


which were given by a great Poet to the late Queer 


Neither has he ſo far forgot a poor Inhabitant of | a 


concile him to a World, of which his —— ö 


Sidney gave his Patronage to the Applications of | 


unfiniſh'd Picture, I confeſs, but the Lines and 
Features are ſo like, that it cannot be miſtaken for 
any Other; and without writing any name 


this was deſign'd for Atticus; but the bad * 
| as 
| 


— 


| 
| 


nner 


"has call too much of him Into Shades: Bat L Have 
this Excuſe, that even the greateſt Maſters com- 


meipſum ademerunt. Cura, Attice, mt valeas. 


Jan. 1690. 
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monly fall ſhort of the beſt Faces. They may 
fatter an indifferent Beauty; but the Excellencies 
of Nature can have no Right done to them : For 
there both the Pencil and the Pen are overcome 
by the Dignity of the Subject; as our admirable | 
Waller has expreſsꝰd it. 


The Hero's Race tranſcends the Poet's Thought. 


There are few in any Age who can bear the 
load of a Dedication ; for where Praiſe is unde- 
ſery'd, *tis Satyr: Tho? Satyr on Folly is now no 
longer a Scandal to any one Perſon, where a whole 
Age is dipt together; yet I had rather undertake a| 
Multitude one way, than a fingle Atticus the o- 
ther; for *tis eaſter to deſcend, than 'tis to climb. 
| ſhould have gone aſham'd out of the World, if I 
had not at leaſt attempted this Addreſs, which I 
have long thought owing : And if I had never at- 
tempted, I might have been vain enough to think I} 
might have ſucceeded in it: Now I have made the 
Experiment, and have fail'd, through my Unwors| 
thineſs, I may reſt ſatisfy'd, that either the Ads! 
venture is not to be atchiey'd, or that it is reſerv'd; 
for tome other hand. | 

Be pleas'd therefore, fince the Family of the Az- 
tic is and ought to be above the common Forms 
of Concluding Letters, that I may take my leave 
inthe Words of Cicero to the firſt of them: Me, 0 
Pomponi, valde pœuitet vivere: tantum te oro, ut 
quoniam me ipſe ſemper amaſti, ut eodem amore ſis , 
go nimiram idem ſum. Inimici mei mea mihi, nos! 


Dabam Cal. 
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not to explode an Entertainment, which was deſign d to 

leaſe them; or diſcourage an Author, whoſe Misfor- 

nes have once more brought him againſt his Will, upon 

he Stage. While I continue in theſe bad Circumſtances, | 

(and truly I ſee very little Probability of coming out J. | 
: 1 mul. 


NEF ACE 


| 
[ 4 


2 paſs of a Play; or that by crowding it 
Characters and Incidents, 1 2 
Neceſſity upon my ſelf of hning the 
6 main Action, I know not; the firſt 
day's Audience ſufficiently convinc'd me of my Error; 
and that the Poem was inſupportably too long. Ts 
an ill Ambition of us Poets, to pleaſe an Audience with 
more than they can hear: And, ſuppoſing that we 
wrote as well as vainly we imagine ourſelves to write, 
yet we ought to conſider, that no Man. can bear to 
long tickled. There is a Nauſeouſneſs in a City- 
Feaſt, when we are to fit four Hours after we a | 
cloy'd. I am therefore in the firſt place to acknow-|} 
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ether it happen'd through'a long Diſufe 2 
of Writing, that F — the — — | 


ledge, with all manner of Gratitude, their Civility; who 
ere pleasd to endure it with ſo much Patience, to 
weary with ſo much Good-nature and Silence, and 


* —— — tt 1 


— — 


TS 


—— os 


— — — 


Ln 


— GN — = 


a 


n Tal 


uſt be oblig d to write, and if L may ſtill hope far the fame | 
md Uſage, I ſhall theleſs repent of that Neceſſity. I 
ite not this out of any vie e to be pitied; for I 

ye Enemies enough to wiſh me yet in a worſe Condi- 
a but = me leave to fay, that if I can pleaſe by 
iting, as I ſhall endeavour it, the Town may be ſome- 
what oblig'd to my Misfortunes, for a part of their Di- 
verſion. Having been longer acquainted with the Stage, 
than any Poet now living, and having obſery'd how dif- 
ficult it was to pleaſe; that the Humours of Comedy 
were almoſt ſpent, that Love and Honour (the miftaken 
Topicks of Tragedy) were quite worn out, that the 
Theatres could not ſupport their Charges, that the Audi- 
ence forſook them,, that young Men without” Learning 
{et up for Judges, and that they talk'd loudeſt, who un- 
derſtood the leaſt; all theſe Diſcouragements had not on- 
ly wean'd me from the Stage, but had alſo given me a 
loathing of it. But enough of this: the Difficulties | 
continue; they increaſe, and I am ſtill condemn d to dig 
in thoſe exhauſted Mines. Whatever Fault I next com- 
mit, reſt aſſur'd it ſhall not be that of too much length: 
Above twelve hundred Lines have been cut off from this 
Tragedy, ſince it was firſt deliver'd to the Actors. They 
were indeed ſo judiciouſly lop'd by Mr. Betterton, to 
whoſe Care and excellent Action I am equally oblig*d; 
that the Connexion of the Story was not loſt; but on 
the other ſide, it was impoſſible to prevent ſome part of 
the Action from being precipitated and coming on with- 
out that due Preparation, which is requir'd to all great 
Events: as in particular, that of raiſing the Mobile, in 
the beginning of the fourth Act; which a Man of Ben- 
&4car's cool Character cou'd not naturally attempt, with- 
out taking all thoſe Precautions, which he foreſaw 
wou d be neceſſary to render his Deſign ſucceſsful. On 
this Conſideration I have replac d thoſe Lines through the 
whole Poem; and thereby reſtor'd it to that clearneſs of 
Conception, and (if I may dare to fay it) that Luſtre and 
Maſculine Vigour, in which it was firſt written. "Tis 
obyjous to every underſtanding Reader, that the moſt 
Poctical Parts, which are Deſcriptions, Images, —_— 
n d 85 4 
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;  B ne 
tudes, and Moral Sentences; are thoſe which of neceſſity 
were to be par d away, when the Body was ſwoln into 
too large a bulk for the Repreſentation, of the Stage. But 
there is a vaſt difference betwixt a publick Entertainment 
on the Theatre, and a private reading in the Cloſet : In 


16 


Pocket warns the Actors that their Audience is weary, 
in the laſt every Reader is Judge of his own Convenience; 


| 


find out thoſe Beauties of Propriety in Thought and 


more noble daring in the Fi 
the loftineſs of the Subject; and beſides this fore New- 


| 


who had been driven out of his Dominions by Abdelme- 
lech, or as others call him, Muley-Molich his nigh Kink 
man, who deſcended from the ſame Family of the Xeriff 5, 


neſſes of Engliſh, tranſlated from the Beauties of Modern 
| Tongues, as well as from the Ele N 
and here and there ſome old Words are ſprinkled, which i 
for their Significance and Sound deſery'd not to be anti- 
quated; ſuch as we often find in Saluſt amongſt the Ro-| | 
man Authors, and in Milton's Paradiſe amongſt ours; tho' | 
perhaps the latter, inſtead of ſprinkling, has dealt them 


cies of the Latin; 


with too free a hand, even ſometimes to the obſcuring 
of his Senſe. | 

As for the Story or Plot of the Tragedy, tis 
iction; for I take it up where the Hiſtory has 


Account, partly at the Solicitation of Muley-Mahumet, 


whoſ2 Fathers Hamet and Mahomet had conquer'd that 


Empire with joint Forces; and ſhar'd it betwixt them 
{after their Victory: That the Body of Don Sebaſtian was 


| 


the firſt we are confin'd to Time, and though we talk not . 
by the Hour-glaſs, yet the Watch often drawn out of the f 


he can take up the Book and lay it down at his pleaſure ; and i 


Writing, which eſcap d him in the Tumult and Hurry of! 
repreſenting. And I dare boldly promiſe for this lay, J 
that in the roughneſs of the Numbers and Cadences, 
(which I aſſure was not caſual, but ſo deſfign'd) you wil 
ſee ſomewhat more maſterly ariſing to your View, than 
in moſt, if not any of my former ragedies. There is a 
res, and more ſuitable to 


1 
purely { 
aid it 
down. We are aſlur'd by all Writers of thoſe Times, 
that Sebaſtian a young Prince of great Courage and EX“ 
pectation, undertook that War partly upon a Religious 


never. 
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jever found in the Field of Battle; which gave occaſion 
for many to believe, that he was not ſlain; that ſome 
Years after, when the Spaniards with a pretended Title, 
by force of Arms had uſurp'd the Crown of al from 
the Houſe of Braganxa, a certain Perſon who calld him- 
ef Don Sebaſtian, and had all the Marks of his Body and 
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a Features of his Face, appear 'd at Venice, where he was 
cn by ſome of his Country-men; but being ſeiz'd by 
de spaxiards, was firſt impriſon d, then ſent to the Gal- 
| k., and at laſt put to Death in private. Tis moſt cer- 
aun, that the Portugueſe expected his Return for almoſt 
j n Age together after that Battle; which is at leaſt a 
„ Proot of their extream Love to his Memory; and the 
| vage which they had from their new Conquerors, might 


f1bly make them ſo extravagant in their Hopes and 
Vibes for their old Maſter. wy * 

0 This Ground-work the Hiſtory afforded me, and I de- 
dee no better to build a Play upon it: For where the 

Event of a great Action is left doubtful, there the Poet is 
rt Matter: He may raife what he pleaſes on that Foun- 
I cation, provided he makes it of a piece, and according to 
be Rule of Probability. From hence I was only oblig'd 
thar Sebaſtian ſhould return to Portugal no more ; but at 
the ſame time I had him at my own diſpoſal, whether 
to beſtow him in Africk, or in any other corner of the 
World, or to have clos'd the Tragedy with his Death; 
and the laſt of theſe was certainly the moſt eaſie, but for 
the ame Reaſon, the leaſt artful; becauſe, as T have 
tomewhere ſaid, the Poiſon and the Dagger are ſtill at 
tand to butcher a Heroe, when a Poet wants the Brains | 
to ſave him. It being therefore only neceſſary, accord- ' 
ing to the Laws of the Drama, that Sebaſtian ſhould no 
more be ſeen upon the Throne, I leave it for the 
World to judge, whether or no I have diſpos d of him 
according to Art, or have bungled up the Concluſion of 
his Adventure. In the drawing of his Character I forgot 
not Picty, which any one may obſerve to be one Prin- 
pal Ingredient of it; even 1o far as to be a Habit in 
him ; though I ſhew him once to be tranſported from 
t by the Violence of a ſudden Paſhon, to endeayour a 
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ligious, the Horror of 


true, than while they are ſeeing it repreſented: For t 


CS 


Self-Murther. This es, pre-ſuppos'd, that he was . 

his Inceſt, though innocently com- 

mitted, was the beſt Reaſon which the Stage cou'd give g 

for hindering his Return. Tis true I have no Right to 

blaſt his Memory with ſuch a Crime: But declaring it 

to be Fiction, I deſire my Audience to think it 2 4 
t 


once ended, he may be a Saint for ought I know ; and [ 


Mr. Rymer has well obſery'd, that in all Puniſhments we 


him, which I wrote with Mr. Lee, yet neither the French 


& m———— — 


we have Reaſon to preſume he is. On this Suppoſition, 
it was unreaſonable to have kill'd him: For the Learned 
are to regulate our ſelves by Poetical Juſticez and accor- 
ding to thoſe Meaſures an involuntary Sin deſerves not 
Death; from whence it follows, that to divorce himſelf 
from the beloved Object, to retire into a Deſart, and de. 
prive himſelf of a Throne, was the utmoſt Puniſnment 
which a Poet could inflict, as it was alſo the utmoſt Re- 
paration which Sebaſtian cou'd make. For what relates 
o Almeyda, her Part is wholly fictitious: I know it 's 
the Sirname of a noble Family in Portugal, which yas| 
cry inſtrumental in the Reſtoration of Don Jahn de Bram. 
za, Father to the moſt Illuſtrious and moſt Pious Princels| 
our Queen Dowagey, The French Author of a Novel cald 
Sebaſtian, has given that Name to an African Lady.) 
o his own Invention, and makes her Siſter to Maley-Ma-! 

t. But I have wholly chang'd the Accidents, and 
rrow'd nothing but the Suppoſition, that ſhe was be- 
v'd by the King of Portugal. Tho” if I had taken the 
hole: Story, and . wrought it up into a Play, I might 
ve done it exactly according to the Practice of almoſt 
the Ancients; who were never accus'd of _ Pla-| 
giaries, for building their Tragedies on known Fables. 
Thus Auguſtus Ceſar wrote an Ajax, which was not the 
leſs his own, becauſe Euripides had written a Play before 
him on that Subject. Thus of late Years Corneille writ| | 
Oedipus after Sophocles; and I have deſign'd one after | 


is the Contrivance, the new Turn, and new Characters, | | 
{Which alter the Property, and make it ours, The = 1 


Th ſtole from the Greet, nor we from the French-1mm. | 
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Tori Poetica is as common to all Writers, as the Materi 
Medica to all Phyſicians, Thus in our Chronicles, Daniel 
Hiſtory is ſtill his own, though Matthew Paris, Stow, an 
Holling ſhed writ before him, otherwiſe we muſt ha 
been content with their dull Relations, if a better P 
had Not been allow'd to come after them, and write hi 
own Account after a-new and better Manner, 
l muſt farther declare freely, that I have not exactly 
kept to the three mechanick Rules of Unity: I knew 
them, and had them in my Eye, but follow'd them only 
x: a Diſtance; for the Genius of the Engliſh cannot bear 
too regular a Play; we are given to Variety, even to a 
Debauchery of Pleaſure. My Scenes are therefore ſome- 
times broken, becauſe my Under-Plot requir'd them ſo to 
be; tho' the general Scene. remains of the ſame Caſtle; 
and I have taken the Time of two Days, becauſe the Va- 
tiety of Accidents, which are here repreſented, cou'd not 
naturally be ſuppos d to arrive in one: But to gain a 
greater Beauty, tis lawful for a Poet to ſuperſede a leſs. 
3 I muſt likewiſe own, that I have ſomewhat deviated 
15 = from the known Hiſtory, in the Death of Muley-Moluch, 
4 WH who, by all Relations, died of a Fever in the Battle, be- 
V WL his Army had wholly won the Field; but if I have 
„ IJ :llow'd him another Day of Life, it was becauſe I ſtood 
nin Need of fo ſhining a Character of Brutality, as I have 
MW given him; which is indeed the fame, with that of the 
ce WJ picfent Emperor Muley-Iſhmael, as ſome of our Engliſh 
t Officers, who have been in his Court, have credibly in- 
form'd me. 
| TI have been liſtning what Objections had been made 
zpainſt the Conduct of the Play, but found them all ſo 
trivial, that if I ſhou'd name them, a true Critick wou'd 
imagine that I play'd Booty, and only rais'd up Fantems| 
for my ſelf to conquer. Some are pleas d to ſay the Wri- 
ting is dull; but etatem habet, de ſe . Others, that 
the double Poiſon is unnatural; let the common receiv'd 
Opinion, and Auſemius his famous Epigram anſwer that. 
Laſtly, a more ignorant Sort of Creatures than either of 
the former, maintain that the Character of Dorax is not 
only unnatural, but inconſiſtent with it (elf; let _ 
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tisfied, caſt their Eyes on that Chapter of the wiſe wrt 
taigne, Which is entitled, de! Inconflance des Actions by. 
maines. A lo Reply is what thoſe Cavillers deſerve 
not; but I will give them and their Fellows to under. 
ſtand, that the Earl of Dorſet was pleas'd to read the Tra. 
edy twice over before it was Acted; and did me the 
*avour to ſend me Word, that I had written beyond any 


ſnou'd be cut away. If I have not Reaſon to prefer his 
fingle Judgment to a whole Faction, let the World be 
Judge; for the Oppoſition is the fame with that of Ly- 
can's Heroe againſt an Army; concurrere bellum, atque vi- 


Errors there may be, either in the Deſign, or writing of 


to it. I think alſo, that I am not yet arriv'd to the Age 


of Doting; and that 1 have given ſo much Application 


to this Poem, that I cou'd not probably let it run into 


mies from too raſh a Cenſure; and may alſo encourage 
my Friends, who are many more than 1 cou'd reaſonably 
have expected, to believe their Kindneſs has not been 
very undeſervedly beſtow'd on me. This is not a Play 
that was hudd!d up in Haſte; and to ſhew it was not, I 
will own, that beſide the general Moral of it, which is 
given in the four laſt Lines, there is alſo another Moral, 
couch'd under every one of the principal Parts and Cha- 
raters, which a judicious Critick will obſerve, though l 
point not to it in this Preface. And there may be alſo 
{ome ſecret Beauties in the Decorum of Parts, and Uni- 
formity of Deſign, which my puny Judges will not ex- 
fily find out; let them conſider in the laſt Scene of the 
Fourth Act, whether I have not preſery'd the Rule of 
Decency, in giving all the Advantage to the Royal Cha 
racter; and in making Dorax firſt ſubmit: Perhaps too 
they may have thought, that it was through Indigence 
of Characters, that I have given the fame to Sebaftinys and 
Alineyda; and conſequently made them alike in all _ 
but their Sex, But let them look a little deeper into 


| 
' 
| 
| 


read the Play and think again; and if yet they are not @] | 


1 
of my former Plays; and that he was diſpleas d any Thing | 


rum. I think I may modeſtly conclude, that whatever, |} 


this Play, they are not thoſe which have been objetted | 


many groſs Abſurdities; which may caution my Ene-| 
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their Nature, was a fair Hint to the Proximity of r 
Blood. | ; 1 ; 1 

Io avoid the Imputation of too much Vanity ( for all 
Writers, and eſpecially Poets will have ſome) I will give 


the Deſign. I have obſerv'd, that the Engliſh will not 
bear a thorough Tragedy; but are pleas'd, that it ſhou d 
be lightned with Under-Parts of Mirth, It had been 
ezſe for me to have given my Audience a better Courſe 
of Comedy, I mean a more diver 
tovio and Morayma. But I dare ap 
mies, if I or any Man cou'd have invented one which 


niform, than to draw from out of the Members of a cap- 
tive Court, the Subject of a comical Entertainment? To 
prepare this Epiſode, you ſee Derax giving the Character 
of Antonio, in the Beginning of the Play, upon his firſt: 
Sight of Em at the Lotter 7; and to make the Depen- 


rr a 


8 — a — 
Matter, and they will find that this Identity of Character 
in the Greatneſs of their Souls, was intended for a Pre- 


ation of the final Diſcovery, and that the Likeneſs of 


but one other Inſtance, in Relation to the Uniformity of 


ting, than that of An-. 
—— to my Eus. 


had been more of a Piece, and more depending on the 
ſerious Part of the Deſign. For what cou'd be more u- 


dence, Antonio is engag d in the Fourth Act, for the De- 
liverance of Almeyda; which is alſo prepar'd, by his being 
frſt made a Slave to the Captain of the Rabble. 

I ſhou'd beg Pardon for theſe. Inſtances; but 
they may be of Uſe to future Poets, in the Conduct of 
their Plays: At leaſt if I appear too poſitive; I am grows: 
ing old, and thereby, in Poſſeſſion of ſome Experience, 
w ich Men in Years will always aſſume for a Right of 
Talking. Certainly, if a Man can ever have Reaſon to; 
ſet a Value on himſelf, tis when his ungenerous Ene- 
mies are taking the Advantage of the Times upon him, 
to ruin him in lis Reputation. And therefore Je once, 
LY make bold to take the Counſel of my old Maſter 
gi, * 0 
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Ti ne cede malis; ſed cara audentior ito. 
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Sent to the Author by 


Ami ford dreſt like an Officer. 
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Jill you have got a better in his Room ; 


And on my 


|How think you Sirs, is it not well enough ? 
of Bully-Criticks I 4 Troop wou d lead; 
{But one reply d, Thank you 


| Another, who the Name of Danger loaths, 


B Right Beauties who in awful — 4 
And jou grave Synod of the dreadful Pit, 
And you the Upper-Tire of Fopgun-M it, 

Pray eaſe me of my Wonder, i TO 

Is a te * arely to n 
Or ist the Poets Execution-Day ? 

His Breath is in your Hands ] will preſume, 
But I adviſe you to defer his Doom, 


And dont maliciouſly combine together, | 

As if in Spight and Spleen you were come hither z 

For he has kept the Pen, tho loſt the Feather. 
Honour, Ladies, I avow, , 

This yy writ in Charity to you : ' 

For fuch a Dearth of Wit who ever knew ? 

Sure tis a Tudgment en this Sinful Nation, 

Foy the Abuſe of ſo great Diſpenſation: 

And therefore I reſolv d to change Vocations 

For want of Petty-Coat I've put on Buff, 

To try — got by lying rough : 


, there's no ſuch Need, 
I at Groom. Porters, Sir, can ſafer bleed. 


Vow'd he won d go, and ſwore ne forty On ths, 
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But that tris Hor es were iz Body-Cloaths, 4 
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PROLOGUE, 


an unknown Hand, | 
and propos'd to be Spoken by Mrs, | 


Ar S en == Mk 


= 
E 
—̃ͤ— by 
9 1 
4 


 k=S mM 


SIT 


W 


fl 


| 


— ] 


A Third cry d, Dam my Blood, I'd be content 

J juſp my Fortune, if the Parliament © | 
Would but recal Claret from Baniſhment. 

I Fourth (and I have done) made this Excuſe, 

Ii draw my Sword in Ireland, Sir, to chuſe ; 

Had not their Women gouty Leggs, and wore no Shoes. 


ell, I may march, thought I, and fight, and trudge, 
But of theſe Blades the Devil a Man will budge; 

They there would fight, e en juſt as here they judge. 
Here they will pay for Leave to find a Fault, 

But 5-4 their Hoon calls, they can't be bought; 
Hmour in Danger, Blood and Wounds is ſought. 


Ii Virtue whither fled, or where's thy Dwelling 
Who can reveal ? at leaſt tis paſt my telling, 
Unleſs thou art embarkt for Iniskelling. 


on Carrion-Tits thoſe Sparks dennunce their Rage, 
In Boot of Wiſþ and Leinſter Friſe engage: 
What would you do in ſuch an Equipage t 

The Siege of Derry does you Gallants threaten : 
Net out of errant Shame of being beaten, 

A Fear of wanting Meat, or being eaten. 

Were Wit like Honour, to be won 95 being, 
How few juſt Fudges would there Writmg, 
Then you leave this villainous Back-bitmg. 
lour Talents Iye how to expreſs your Spight, 

But where is be knows hom to praiſe aright ? 

Tm praiſe like Cowards, but like Criticks fight. 
Ladies be wiſe, and wean theſe yearling Calves, 
% in your Service too are meer Faux: braves, 


Try Fiche, and Write, and Fight, n. Love by Halves, | 


— — — — — — — 


May plead at Bar, or at the Council-Board: 
So may caſt Poets write; there's no Pretenſion 
To argue Loſs of Wit, from Loſs of Penſion. 
Your Looks are cheerful ; and in all this Place 
T ſee not one, that wears @ damning Face. 
The Britiſh Nation is too brave, to ſhew 
Ignoble Vengeance on 4 Vanquiſhd Foe. 
At leaſt be civil to the Wretch imploring 
And lay your Paws upon him, without roaring « 
Suppoſe our Poet was your Foe before; 
Yet now, the Bus neſs of the Field is o'er; 
Tis Time to let your Civil-Wars alone, 
When Troops are into Winter- Quarters gone. 
Jove was alike to Latian and to Phrygian; 
And you well know, a Þlay's of no Religion. 
Take good Advice, and pleaſe your ſelves this Day; 
No Matter from what Hands you have the Play. 
Among good Fellows ev'ry Health will paſs, 
[That ſerves to carry round another Glaſs : 
ehen, with full Bowls of Burgundy you dine, 
T at the Mighty lcnarch you repine, 
You grant him ſcill Moſt Chriſtian in #35 Wine. 
Thus far the Poet; but his Brains grow Addle; 
Aud all the reſt is purely from this Noddle, 
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You've ſeen Young Ladies at the Senate-Door, 
Prefer Petitions, and your Grace implore; 
However grave the Legiſlators were, 

Their Cauſe went ne er the worſe for being Fair. 
Reaſons as weak as theirs, perhaps I bring ; 

But I cou d bribę you with as good a thing, 

I heard him make Advances of good Nature; 
That he, for once, wou'd ſheath his cutting Satyr: 
Sign but his Peace, he vows he'll ue er again 

The ſacred Names of Fops and Beaus profane. 
Strike up the Bargain quickly; for I ſwear, 

4 Times go now, he offers very fair. 

Be not too hard on him with Statutes neither, 

Be kind; and do not ſet your Teeth together, 

To firetch the Laws, as Coblers do their Leather. 
Horſes by Papiſts are not to be ridden ; 

But ſure the Muſes Horſe was ne er forbidden. 
For in no Rate-Book it was ever found 
That Pegaſus was valued at Five Found: 

Fine him to daily Drudging and Inditing 3 

And let him pay his Taxes out in Writing. | 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


| 


| 
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ME N. 
Don Sebaſtian, King of Portugal. Mr. Williams, | 
| Muley-Moluch, Emperor of Barbary. Mr. Kam, 


Dcraæ, a Noble Portugueſe, now a Rene- 1 
gade, formerly Don Alonzo de Sylvera, > Mr. Betterton, | 
Alcade, or Governor of Alcazar. 1 


Benducar, Chief Miniſter, and Favourite ; 1 
| to the Emperor, : 8 Mr. Sandford, 
The Mufti Abdalla. | Mr. Underhill: 


| Mulez-Zeydan, Brother to the Emperor. Mr. Powell, Jun. 


Don Antonio, a young, noble, amorous 1 
| Portugueſe, now a Slave. c Mr. Montford, | 
Don Alvarez, an old Counſellor to Don |] 
Sebaſiian, now a Slave alſo. c * en | 
Meuftapha, Captain of the Rabble. Mr. Leib. 
WOMEN. 
Almeyda, a Captive Queen of Barbary. Mrs. Barry. 
Merayma, Daughter to the Miri. VMfrs. Montford, | 
Fohayma, Chief Wife to the Mufti. Mrs, Leigh, | | 
Two Merchants, | 
Rabble. 


A Servant to Benducar. 4 
A Servant to the Mufti. |] 


SCENE in the Caſtle of Alcazar. 
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1 Ving of Portugal. 
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The SCEN E at FIG repreſenting a Market- 
Place under the C — 
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11 Enter Muley-Zeydan, and Benducer. 


|| MUuLEY-ZEYDAN. 
OW Africa's long Wars are at an End, 
And our parch'd Earth is drench'd in Chri- 
ſtian Blood; 
My conquering Brother will have Slaves 
enow 
Io pay his cruel Vows for Victory. 
What hear you of Sebaſtian, King of Portugal? | 
Bend. He fell among a Heap of flaughter'd Moors; 
| Though yet his mang oled ed Carkaſs is not found. 
N The Rival of our threatned Empire, Mahumer, 
Was hot purſu'd; and in the gene: al Rout, 


B 2 Miſtook 
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Miſtook a ſwelling Current for a Ford; 

And in Mucazar's Flood was ſeen to riſe; 

Thrice was he ſeen ; at length his Courſer plung'd, 

And threw him off; the Waves whelm'd over him, 

And helpleſs in his heavy Arms he drown'd. 

Mul. Zeyd. Thus, then, a doubtful Title is extinguiſh'd: 

Thus Moluch, ſtill the Favourite of Fate, 

Swims in a ſanguine Torrent to the Throne: 

As if our Prophet only work'd for him; 

The Heavens and all the Stars are his hir'd Servants, 1 

As Mulez-Zeydan were not worth their Care, 

And younger Brothers but the Draff of Nature. Ss = 

Bend. Be ſtill, and learn the ſoothing, Arts of Court; | WM 

1 

i 
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Adore his Fortune, mix with flattering Crowds, 
And when they praiſe him moſt, be you the loudeſt; 
Your Brother is luxurious, cloſe, and cruel, | 
Generous by Fits, but permanent in Miſchief, 
The Shadow of a Diſcontent wou'd ruin us; ö ö 
We muſt be ſafe before we can be great: 
Theie Things obſerv'd, leave me to ſhape the reſt, 

Mel. Zeyd. You have the Key, he opens inward to you. 
Bend. So often try'd, and ever found ſo true, AY : 
Has given me Truſt, and Truſt has given me Means : 
Once to be falſe for all. I truſt not him: 

For now his Ends are ſerv'd, and he grown abſolute, 


# How 2m I ſure to ſtand who ſcry'd thoſe Ends? ö 5 
| | I know your Nature open, mild, and grateful; 
* In ſuch a Prince the Pcppic may be bleſt, " We 
| And I be ſafe. © fi 
| Mul. Zeyd. My Father! [ Embracing him. | 
| Bend. My future King, (Auſpicious Maley-Zeydan:) ⁵⁶ 
| Shall I 2dore you? No, the Place is publick; Ss K 
I . worfiip you within; the outward Act = 
| Shall be 1eſerv'd 'till Nations follow me, r 
| And Hcaven ſhail envy you the kneeling World. 4 


You know th? Alcade of Alcazar, Dorax ? | 
Mal. Zeyd. The gallant Renegade you mean? Bend. The | WI | 
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That gloomy Outſide, like a ruſty Cheſt, (ame: | Wl , 
| 3 the ſhining Treaſure of a Soul, A: 
elolv'd and brave; he has the Soldiers Hearts, [on us. | | 
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And Time ſhall make him ours. Mul. Zeyd. Hc's juſt up- 
— = — Bei. 


| Kin of Por OA. 29 
＋ Ind, I know him from afar, 

Zy the long Stride and by the ſullen Port. 

Retire my Lord. : 

Wait on your Brother's Triumph, yours is next, 

His Growth is but a wild and fruitleſs Plant, 

Il cut his barren Branches to the Stock, 

And graft you on to bear, 

Mul. Zeyd, My Oracle! [Exit Mul. Zeyd: 
bend. Yes to delude your Hopes, poor credulous Fool, 
0 think that I wou'd give away the Fruit 
bot & much Toil, ſuch Guilt, and ſuch Damnation; 
| MW 1f Tam damned it ſhall be for my ſelf: 

MW . This cafie Fool muſt be my Stale, ſet up 

WM To catch the Peoples Eyes; he's tame and merciful, 

Him I can manage, *till I make him odious 
hy ſome unpopular Act, and then dethrone him. 

Exer Dorax. 


—— —ů 


| 


Now Dorax ! !? 
Der. Well Bemboucar ! | | 
Bend. Bare Bemboucar ! 

Dor. Thou would'ſt have Titles, take em then, Chicf 
Firt Hangman of the State. [ Miniſter, | 
Bend. Some call me Favourite. 

Dor. What's that, his Minion? 

Thou art too old to be a Catamite! 

Now prithee tell me, and abate thy Pride, 

Is not Bendiicar bare, a better Name 

In a Friend's Mouth, than all thoſe gawdy Titles, 

Wbich I diſdain to give the Man I love? 

| Bernd, But always out of Humour, 

Dor. T have Cauſe: 

Tho all Mankind is Cauſe enough for for Satyr. 

Bend. Why then thou haſt reveng'd thee on Mankind, 
They ſay in Fight, thou hadſt a thirſty Sword, 

And well *rwas glutted there. . 

Dor. ] ſpitted Frogs, I oruſh'd a Heap of Emmets, 

A Hundred of 'em to a ſingle Soul, 

And that but ſcanty Weight too: The great Devil 

Sarce thank d me for my Pains; he ſwallows Vulgar | 

like whipp'd Cream, _ em not in going down.. 
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Bend. Brave Renegade! cou d ſt thou not meet Sebaflingz| | 
Thy Maſter had been worthy of thy Sword, *(] 
Dor. My Maſter? By what Title? 

Becauſe J happen'd to be born where he 

Happen'd to be King? And yet I ſery'd him, 

Nay, I was Fool rao, to love him too. 

vou know my Story, how I was rewarded 

For fifteen hard Campaigns, ſtill hoop'd in Iron, 

And why I turn'd Mahomeran : "I'm grateful, 

But whoſoever dares 'to injure me, 

Let that Man know, I dare to be reveng'd. 

Bend. Still you run off from Biaſs; ſay what moyes 
'Your preſent Spleen? ; 
Dor. You mark'd not what I told you; 

T kil''d not one that was his Maker's Image; 

I met with none but vulgar two-legg'd Brutes, 

Sebaſtian was my Aim; he was a Man: 

Nay, though he hated me, and I hate him, 

Yet I muſt do him Right; he was a Man, 

Above Man's Height, ev'n tow'ring to Divinity. 

Brave, pious, generous, great, and liberal : 

Juſt, as the Scales of Heaven that weigh the Seaſons; 

He lov'd his People, him they Idoliz'd: 

And thence proceeds my mortal Hatred to him, 

That thus unblameable to all beſides 

He err'd to me alone: / 1 
His Goodneſs was diffus'd to human Kind, " 
And all his Cruelty confin'd to me, '1 
Bend. You cou'd not meet him then? 

Dor. No, though I ſought 

Where Ranks fell thickeſt; twas indeed the Place 
To ſcek Sebaſtian: Through a Track of Death 

I followid him by Groans of dying Foes, 

But {till I came too late, for he was flown 

Like Lightning, ſwift before me to new Slaughters, 
I mow'd a-croſs, and made irregular Harveſt, 
Defac'd the Pomp of Battle, but in vain, 

Th he was ſtill ſupplying Death elſewhere: 


5 
—ͤů—ů—ð—Ü — 
? 


his mads me, that perhaps ignoble Hands 
Haye overlaid him, for they cou'd not conquer : 
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4 Murder d by Multitudes, whom I alone 


That catching Hold upon his flitting Ghoſt, | 
As for Sebaſtian, we muſt ſearch the Field, 


And where we ſee a Mountain of the Slain, 


A Million ſtrong of Vermin ev'ry Villain: 


Hang by our Sides for Ornament, not Uſe: 


— OW - 
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Had Right to ſlay; I too wou'd have been lain; 


I might have robb'd him of his opening Heav'n; | 
And drag him down with me, Spight of Predeſtinatien. 
Bend. Tis of as much Import as 2 Worth, 
To know what came of him, and o Almeyda, 
The Siſter of the vanquiſh'd Mahumet, 
Whoſe fatal Beauty to her Brother drew | 
The Land's third Part, as Lucifer did Heav'n's. | 
Dey. J hope ſhe dy'd in her own Female Calling, | 
Choak'd up with Man, and gorg'd with Circumcition; | 


Send one to climb, and looking down below, 
There he ſhall find him at his Manly Length, 


With his Face up to Heay'n, in the red Monument, 
Which his true Sword has digg d. | 


— — 
„% „ — 


Bend. Vet we may poſſibly hear farther News; 
for while our Africaus purſu d the Chaſe, 
The Captain of the Rabble iſſued out, | 
With a black Shirtleſs Train ta ſpoil the Dead, | 
And ſeize the Living. | 
Dor. Each of em an Hoſt, 


No Part of Government, but Lords of Anarchy, | 

Chaos of Power, and priviledg'd Deſtruction. | 
Bend. Yet I muſt teil you Friend, the Great muſt uſe | 

Sometimes as neceſſary Tools of Tumult. ['em, | 
Dor. I wou'd uſe em 

Like Dogs in Times of Plague, Out-Laws of Nature, | 

Fir to be ſhot and brain d: Without a Proceſs, | 

To ſtop Infection, that's their proper Death. 
Bend. No more, 

Bchold the Emperor coming to ſurvey 

The Slaves, in order to perform his Vow. 

Enter Muley-Moluch the Emperor, with Attendants, | 

e Mufti, and Muley-Zeydan. | 

Mol. Our Armours now may ruſt, our idle Scymiters | 


: 


1 Chil. 
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| Children ſhall beat our Atabals and Drums, ö 
| And all the noiſie Trades of War, no mare EH 
Shall wake the peaceful Morn : The Xeriffs Blood 
No longer in divided Channels runs, 
The younger Houſe took End in Mahumet : | 
Nor ſhall Sebaſtian's formidable Name . 
Be longer us d, to lull the crying Babe! 
| Mu: For this Victorious Day our mighty Prophet 
Expects your Gratitude, the Sacrifice 
Of Chriſtian Slaves, devoted, if you won. | 
Mol. The Purple Preſent ſhall be richly paid: | 
That Vow perform'd, Faſting ſhall be aboliſh'd: | 
None ever ſerv'd Heay'n well with a ſtarv'd Face: 
Preach Abſtinence no more; I tell thee Mufty, 
Good Feaſting is devout: And thou our Head, 
Haſt a religious, ruddy Countenance: 
We will have learned Luxury: our lean Faith 
Gives Scandal to the Chriſtians: they feed high: 
Then look for Shoals of Converts, when thou haſt | 
Reform'd us into Feaſting. F 
| Mef. Faſting is but the Letter of the Law: = 
Yet it ſhews wel! to preach it to the Vulgar. WH 
Wine is againſt our Law, that's literal too, 
ut not deny'd to Kings and to their Guides, AY 
ine is a hojy Liquor for the Great, LY 
Dor. 2 This Maufty in my Conſcience is ſome Engliſh | f 
enegade, he talks ſo ſavourily of Toping. = 
Mol. Bring forth th' unhappy Relicks of the War. | | 
Puter Muſtapha Captain of the Rabble, with his Followers of | | 
the Black-Guard, &c. and other Moors: With them a Com- 
pany of Portuguele Slaves, without any of the Chief Perſons. | | 
Mul. Mol. Theſe are not fit to pay an Emperor's Vows. | | 
l ur Bulls and Rams had been more noble Victims; | 
1 heſe are but Garbidge, not a Sacrifice. 1 
Ui Auf. The Prophet muſt not pick and ehuſe his Offrings;, | | 
| ow he has given the Day, tis paſt recalling : 4 
nd he muſt be content with ſuch as theſe. [Maſters. | } 
Mud, Mol. But are theſe all? Speak you that are their 
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Muſt. All upon my Honour: If you'll take dem as their 
Fathers got em, ſo, If not, you muſt ſtay till they get 
ee, Rs CONN 2 ; 12 N oY J 
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i better Generation: Theſe Chriſtians are meer Bunglers; 
they procreate nothing but out of their own Wives; and 
theſe have all the Looks of eldeſt Sons. 
' Muley-Mol, Pain of your Lives let none conceal a Slave. 
Muſt. Let every Man look to his own Conſcience, I 
am {ure mine ſhall never hang me. 
Bend. Thou ſpeak'ſt as if thou wert privy to Conceat-- 
ments: Then thou art an Accomplice. 
Muſt. Nay, if Accomplices muſt ſuffer, it may go hard: 
with me; but here's the Devil on't, there's a great Man, 
and a holy Man too concern'd with me. Now if 1 con- 
feſs, he'll be ſure to eſcape between his Greatneſs and his: 
Holineſs, and I ſhall be murder'd, becauſe of my Poverty 


and Raſcality. 
'Tis {ure thou ſhalt go ſtreight to Paradiſe, [and holy, 


| 

| 

| MM Mufty. ¶ winking at him.] Then if thy Silence ſave the great 
F 
| 


Myſt. Tis a fine Place they ſay; but Doctor, I am nor 


worthy on't : I am contented with: this homely World, | 


| WM tis good enough for ſuch a poor raſcally Muſſulman as I 
aum: Beſides I have learnt ſo much good Manners, Do- 
Gor, as to let my Betters be ſery'd' before me. 
Muley-Mol. Thou talk'ft as if the Mufti were concern d. 
Myſt. Your Majeſty may lay your Soul on't: But for 
my Part, though I am a plain Fellow, yet I ſcorn to be 
trick d into Paradiſe, I wou'd he ſhou'd know it. The 
Truth on't is, an't like you, his Reverence bought of me 
the Flower of all the Market; theſe——theſe are but Dogs 
Meat to em, and a round Price he pay'd me too, I'll ſay 
that for him; but not enough for me to venture my Neck 
for: If I get Paradiſe when my Time comes, I can't hel 
my ſelf; but I'll venture nothing before-hand, upon a blind 
Bargain. g 
Muley-Mol. Where are thoſe Slaves? produce em. 
Muf. They are not what he ſays. Es 
; Muley-Mol. No more Excuſes. | One goes aut to fetch them. 
Knowy thou may'ſt better dally 
With a dead Prophet, than a living King. 
Mf. I but reſervd em to preſent thy Greatneſs, 
In Off ring worthy thee. 
| Muff, By the fame Token there was a dainty Virgin; 
. 
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(Virgin ſaid I! but I wo'n't be too poſitive of that neither 
with aroguiſhleering Eye! he paid medown upon the Nail 
a thouſand golden Sultanins; or he had never had her I can te! 
him that: Now is it very likely he would pay ſo dear for 
ſuch a delicious Morſel, and give it away out of his own | 
Mouth; when it had ſuch a Farewell with it too? 
Enter Sebaſtian conduth:d in mean Habit, with Alvarez, 
Antonio and Almeyda: Her Face veil d with a Barnus. 
 Auley-Mol. Ay; Theſe look like the Workmanſhip of 
This is the Porcelain Clay of human Kind, [Heay'n; | 
And therefore caſt into theſe noble Molds. T4 
| Dorax aſide, while the Emperor whiſpers Benducar. 
By all my Wrongs | 
Tis he; Damnation ſeize me but tis he! 
My Heart heaves up and ſwells; he's Poiſon to me; 
My injur'd Honour, and my raviſh'd Love 
Bleed at their Murderers Sight. 
Benducar to Dorax aſide. The Emperor wou'd learn 


— — — — 


| You know em. [theſe Pris'ners Names; | 
Dor. Tell him, no, : | 1 
And trouble me no more. I will not know wem. 
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Shall Itruſt Heav'n, that Heay'n which I renounc'd [4j&, 
With my Revenge? Then, where's my Satisfaction? 
No, it muſt be my own; I ſcorn a Proxy. 
' Mauley-Mol. Tis decreed, 
Theſe of a better Aſpect, with the reſt 
Shall ſhare one common Doom, and Lots decide it, 
For ev'ry number'd Captive put a Ball 
Into an Urn; three only black be there, 
The reſt, all white, are ſafe. 
uf. Hold Sir, the Woman muſt not draw. 
Muley- Mol. O Mufti, 5 | 
We know your Reaſon, let her ſhare the Danger. 

Muf. Our Law ſays plainly Women have no Souls. 
| Muley-Mol. Tis true; their Souls are mortal, ſet her by: 
Vet were Almeyda here, though Fame reports her 
The faireſt of her Sex, fo much unſeen, 
1 hate the Siſter of our Rival-Houſe, 
Ten Thouſand ſuch dry Notions of our Alcoran 
Shou'd not protect her Life; If not immortal: 
Die as ſhe cou'd, al of a Piece, the better, 
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That none of her remain. 

Here is an Urn brought in: the Pris'ners approach with great 
Concernment ; and amongſt the reſt Sebaſtian, Alvarez an 
Antonio; who come more chearſully. ; 

Dor. Poor abject Creatures, how they fear todie![4/ide. 

Theſe never knew one happy Hour in Life, 

Yet ſhake to lay it down: Is load fo pleaſant ? | 

Or has Heay'n hid the Happineſs of Death, | 

f| | That Men may dare to live? Now for our Heroes. 
LE | [The Three approach. 
O, theſe come up with Spirits more reſoly'd! | 
Old venerable Alvarez, well I know him, | 
The Fav'rite once of this Sebaſtian's Father; | 
Now Miniſter; (too honeſt for his Trade) | | 
Religion bears him out, a thing taught young, 
In Age ill practis'd, yet his prop in Death. 
O, he has drawn a black; and ſmiles upon't, | | 
n As who ſhould ſay, my Faith and Soul are white, 
| | Tho' my Lot ſwarthy : Now if there be Hereafter, 
po He's bleſt; if not, well cheated, and dies pleas d. (thee, 
Anton. [holding his Lot in his clench'd Hand] Here I haye 
2 Be what thou wilt: I will not look too ſoon. 
Thou haſt a colour; if thou prov'ſt not right, | 
I have a Minute good &er I behold thee. 
Now let me rowl and grubble thee, | 
Blind Men ſay White feels ſmooth, and Black feels rough; 
Thou haſt a rugged Skin; I do not like thee. | 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


Doy. There's the amorous airy Spark, Antonio; 
The wittieſt Woman's Toy in Portugal. 
Lord what a loſs of Treats and Serenades ! 
The whole She Nation will be in Mourning for him. 
Anton. I've a moiſt {weaty Palm; the more's my Sin; 
[fit be black, yet only dy'd, not odious 
= Þ:mn'd Natural Ebony, there's hopes in rubbing 
„ do waſh this Zrhiope white. (Looks) Pox of the 
' WH £5 black as Hell: another lucky Saying! (Proverb! 
| think the Devil's in me: —— again, 
cannot ſpeak one Syllable, but tends | 
To Death or to Damnation. [ Holds up his Ball. 
| Dor, 
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Dor. He looks uneaſie at his future Journey: (4; 
And wiſhes his Boots off again; for fear "oY 

| Of a bad Road, and a worie Inn at Night. 
Go to bed, Fool, and take ſecure Repoſe, 


AM. M. to Ben. Mark him who now approaches to the 


For thou ſhalt wake no more. [Sebaſtian comes up to draw. 


He looks ſecure of Death, ſuperiour Greatneſs, (Lott'ry, | 
Like Fove when he made Fate, and ſaid, thou art | 
| The Slave of my Creation; I admire him. | 
Bend. He looks as Man was made, with Face erect, 
That ſcorns his brittle Corps, and ſeems aſham'd 


Accuſing Fortune that he fell not warm: [3 


' Yet now diſdains to live. Sebaſt. draws a Black, 


' 


And I have fail'd of mine! 


Fine work above, that their anointed Care 

Shou'd dye ſuch little Death: or did his Genius 
Know mine the ſtronger Demon, fear'd the grapple, 
*And looking round him, found this nook of Fate 
To skulk behind my Sword? ſhall I diſcover him? 
{Still he wou'd not die mine: no thanks to my 
Revenge: reſerv'd but to more Royal Shambles. 

*T were baſe too; and below thoſe vulgar Souls, 
That ſhar'd his Danger, yet not one diſclos d him: 
But ſtruck with Reverence kept an awful Silence. 


Mul. Mol. One of theſe three is a whole Hecatomb; 
And thefore only one of em thall die. | 
The reſt are but mute Cattie; and when Death 
Comes, like a ruſhing Lion, couch like Spaniels, 
With lolling Tongues, and tremble at the Paw, 
Let Lots again decide it. 
[The Three draw again: and the Tot falls on Sebaſtian. 

Sebaſt. Then there's no more to manage! if I fall, | 
It ſhall be like my ſelf; a ſetting Sun 
Shou'd leave a track of Glory in the Skies. 
Behold Sebaſtian King of Portugal. 
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|| 
He's not all Spirit, his Eyes with a dumb Pride, | 2 
| 


M. Mol. He has his Wiſh; [1 


Dor. Robb'dof my Vengeance, by a trivial chance.[ Aſide, 


I'll fee no more of this: Dog of a Prophet! [Exit Dor 


M. Mol. Sebaſtian! ha! it muſt be he; no other | | 
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| Sebaſt. Not leſs ev'n in this deſpicable Now, x > 


. 


| 


Of Greatneſs. (pudence! 
| Sebaſt. Here ſatiate all your Fury; = 
| | Let Fortune-empty her whole Quiver on me,. 
have a Soul, that like an ample Shield 

Jaa take in all; and verge enough for more. 

| 1 wou'd have conquer'd you; and yentur'd only 

A narrow neck of Land for a third World; 

| To give my looſen d Subjects room ta play. 

16 Fate was not mine, 

1 Nor am I Fates: Now I have pleas'd my longing, 

And trod the Ground which I beheld from far, 

I beg no pity for this mouldring Clay: 

For if you = it Burial, there it takes 

Poſſeſſion of your Earth: 

If burnt and ſcatter'd in the Air: the Winds 

That ſtrow my Duſt, diffuſe my Royalty, 

And ſpread me o'er your Clime: for where one Atome 

Of mine ſhall light, know there Sebaſtian reigns, 

| M. Mol. What ſhall I do to conquer thee? 

1h Seb. Impoſſible! 

Souls know no Conquerors. | 
M. M. III ſhew thee for a Monſter thro' my Africk.. 
Seb, No, thou can'ſt only ſkew me for a Man: 

Africk is ſtor'd with Monſters; Man's a Prodigy 

Thy Subjects have not ſeen. 

M. Mol, Thou talk'ſt as if 

1 Still at the head of Battel. 

| i Seb. Thou miſtak'ſt, 

For then I would not talk. 1 
Bend, Sure he wou'd ſleep. | (riſc; 

, Sebaſt. Till Dooms-day ; when the Trumpet ſounds to 

For that's a Soldier's Call. 
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N. Mol. Thou'rt brave too late; 1 
Thou ſhould'ſt have dy'd in Battle like a Soldier. | 
Seb. I fought and fell like one, but Death deceiy'd me, 
| I wanted weight of feeble Moors upon me, | 
To cruſh my Soul out. 

NM. Mol. Still untameable! 

In what a Ruin has thy head-ſtrong Pride, 

And boundleſs thirſt of Empire, plung'd thy People! 

Sebaſt. What ſay'ſt thou? ha! No more of that. 

MM. Mol. Behold, 

What Carcaſes of thine thy Crimes has ftrew'd, 
And left our Africk Vultures to devour. (thee, 
Bend. Thoſe Souls were thoſe thy God intruſted with 
To cheriſh, not deſtroy. 1 
Sebaſt. Witneſs, O Heaven, how much 
This ſight concerns me! Wou'd I had a Soul 
For each of theſe; how gladly wou'd I pay 
'The Ranſom down: But fince I have but one, 
*Tis a King's Life, and freely tis beſtow'd. 
Not your falſe Prophet, but eternal Juſtice 
Has deſtin d me the Lot, to dye for theſe: 
Tis fit a Sovereign ſo ſhow'd pay ſuch Subjects; 
For Subjects ſuch as they, are ſeldom ſeen, 
Who not forſook me at my greateſt need; 
Nor for baſe Lucre fold their Loyalty, 
But ſhar'd my Danger to the laſt Event, | 
And fenc'd 'em with their own: Theſe Thanks I pay you: 
| | [Wipes his Eyes, 
And know, that when Sebaſtian weeps, his Tears 
Come harder than his Blood. 
NM. Mol. They plead too ſtrongly 
To be withſtood: My Clouds are gath'ring too, 
In kindly mixture with his Royal Show'r: 
Be fate, and owe thy Life, not to my Gift, i 
But to the Greatneſs of thy Mind, Sebaſtian: 9 
Thy Subjects too ſhall live; a due Reward | 
For their untainted Faith, in thy Concealment. | 
| Mufty. Remember, Sir, your Vow. [A general Shou. 
NM. Mol. Do thou remember | 
Thy Function, Mercy, and provoke not Blood, 
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Mul. Zeyd. One of his generous Fits, too ſtrong to laſt. 


| {pe zo Benducar. 
Bend. The Mufty reddens, mark that holy Cheek. Io him. 
Ve frets within, froths Treaſon at his Mouth, 
And churns it through his Teeth; leave me to work him! 
Sebaſt, A Mercy unexpected, undeſir d, | l 
Suprizes more: You've learnt the Art to vanquiſh: | 
You cou'd not (give me leave to tell you, Sir) | 
Have giv/n me Life but in my Subjects Safety : 
Kings, who are Fathers, live but in their People. 


: 


N. Mol. Still great, and grateful, that's thy Character? 
Unyeil the Woman; I wou'd view the Face * 
That warm'd our Muftis Zeal: 

Theſe pious Parrots peck the faireſt Fruit : 
Such Taſters are for Kings. | 
[Officers go to Almeyda to unveil her, 

Almeyda, Stand off, ye Slaves, I will not be unyeil'd, | 

M. Mol. Slave is thy Title: Force her. | 

deb. On your Lives approach her not. | 

M. Mol, How's this! | 

Seb. Sir, pardon me, | 


| 
: 
J 


And hear me ſpeak. — 


Almeyda. Hear me; I will be heard: | 
am no Slave; the nobleſt Blood of Africk | 
Runs in my Veins; a purer Stream than thine; 

For, though deriv'd from the ſame Source, thy Current 
Is pudd''d and defild with Tyranny. ; 

M. Mol. What Female Fury have we here! | 

Almeyda. I ſhou'd be one, | 
Becauſe of kin to thee: Wou'dſt thou be touch'd 
By the preſuming Hands of fawcy Grooms ? | 


The {ame Reſpect, nay more, is due to me: | 


More for my Sex; the ſame for my Deſcent, 


Theſe Hands are only fit to draw the Curtain. 


Now, if thou dar'ſt, behold Almeyda's Face. Unveils herſelf. 
Beyd. Wou'd I had never ſeen it! [ Aſrde. 
Almeyda. She whom thy Miufty tax'd to have no Soul; 

Let Africk now be Judge; "2* 0 


Perhaps thou think'ſt 1 meanly hope to *ſcape, 
As did Sebaſtian when he own'd his Greatneſs, 
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Pulld from my peaceful Father what his Sword 
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ut to remove that Scruple, know, baſe Man, 
My murder'd Father, and my Brother's Ghoſt 


— 


Still haunt this Breaſt, and prompt it to 1 
Think not I cou d forgive, nor dare thou pardon. 
M. M. Woud'ſt thou revenge thee, Trait'reſs, had'ſt 
thou Power? 
Alm. Traitor, Iwou'd; the Name's more juſtly thine: 
Thy Father was not more than mine the Heir 


Of this large Empire; but with Arms united | 
They fought their way, and ſeiz d the Crown by force: 
And: x as their Danger was their Share: 

For where was Elderſhip, where none had Right 

But that which Conqueſt gave? Twas thy Ambition 


Help'd thine to gain: Surpriz'd him and his Kingdom, 


| Nox Provocation given, no War declar'd. 


M. Mol. I'll hear no more. 
Alm. This is the living Coal, that burning in me 
Wou'd flame to Vengeance, cou'd it find a Ven:: 


In his deep watry Bed: My wandring Mother, 
Who in Exile died. 


O that I had the fruitful Heads of Hydra, 


That one might bourgeon where another fell! 


Still wou d I give thee Work; ſtill, ſtill, thou Tyrant, 
And hiſs thee with the laſt. 


M. Mol, Something, I know not what, comes over me: 


With due Repoſe, or other ſudden — 

Benducar do the reſt, Goes off, the Court follows him. 
Bend. Strange! in full health! This Pang is of the Sou; 

The Bedy's unconcern'd : III think hereafter. 

Conduct theſe Royal Captives to the Caſtle; 

Bid Dorax uſe *em well, till farther order. Going off, flops, 

The inferiour Captives their firſt Owners take, 

To ſell, or to diſpoſe. You Muſtapha, 

Set ope the Market for the Sale of Slaves. Exit Bend, 
The Majters and Slaves come forward, and 7 of ſeveral 


ualities come in and chaffer about the ſeveral Owner;, 
Ahe make their Slaves do Tricks. 
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My Brother too, that lies yet ſcarcely cold 1 
| 


Whether the Toils of Battle, unrepair'd 5 


| | AJ, uft ab , : 
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King of PonTuoat: 1 
_— Muſtapha. My Chattels are come into my Hands again, i 


and my Conſcience will ſerve me to ſell em twice over; 
any price now, before the Mufty comes to claim em. 
1% Mer, [to Muſt.] What deſt held that old Fellow at? 
Pointing to Alvarez. 
hee tough, and has no Service in his Limbs. 
Muſt, 1 confeſs he's ſomewhat tough; but I ſuppoſe 
du wou'd not boyl him. I ask for him a thouſand 
| M8 Crowns. | 
Mer. Thou mean'ſt a thouſand Maryedi's. | 
= Myſt. Prithee, Friend, give me leave to know my own. 
Meaning. 
1 1ſt. 2 What Virtues has he to deſerve that Price? 
art, Marry come up, Sir! Virtues quoth a! I took 
him in the King's Company ; he's of a great Family, and 
rich;what other Virtues wouldſt thou have in a Nobleman? | 
1/7 Mer. I buy him with another Man's Purſe, that's 
my Comfort. 
My Lord Dorax the Governor will have him at any rate: 
There's Handle]. 
Come, old Fellow, to the Caſtle. | 
Adar. To what is miſerable Ape reſerv'd! Ude. 
But oh the King! and oh the fatal Secret! | 
Which I have kept thus long te time it better, | 
And now T wou'd diſcloſe, tis paſt my Power. nJ 
Exit with his Maſter. 
Muſt, Something of a Secret, and of the King I heard 
tim mutter: A Pimp Tl warrant him, for I am ſure he 
i; an old Courtier. | 
Now to put off t'other Remnant of my Merchandize,--- | 
S:1r up Sirrah. [To Antonio, | 
Anton. Dog, what wou'dſt thou have? | 
Myſt, Learn better Manners, or ſhall ſerve you a Dog- 
trick; come down upon all four immediately; | 
Ill make you know your Rider. 
Ant. Thou wilt not make a Horſe of me? 
Muſt, Horſe or Aſs, that's as thy Mother made thee: 
[ut take earneſt in the firſt place fr thy Sawcineſs. | 
| [Laſhes him with his Whip. 
be advis'd, Friend, and buckle to thy Geers: Behold my 
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luſtily, I'Il take it as kindly as thou doſt this 


; thee cheerfully, 


throughly, but when a Man can't help himſelf. 
| Enter a Second Merchant. 


Poſtures. 


have Rope enough : 


for you, the more your Credit. 


Feet, and does ail his Poſtures. 


Back; "that's half in half. [To Muſtapha.] I wou'd ſee 
him trip, has he no Diſeaſes about him? 


not an Eye fore in his whole Body. Feel his Legs, Ma- 
| ſer, neither Splint, Spavin, nor Wind-gall. | 
| [Claps him on the Shoulder. 
| r feeling about him, and then putting his Hand on 
"ts fide. | 
Out upon him, how his Flank heayes! The Whorſon's 
broken winded. | 
Muſt. Thick breath'd a little; Nothing but a ſorry Cold 
with lying out a-Nights in Trenches; but ſound Wind 
and Limb, I warrant him. | | 
Try him at a looſe Trot a little. ty 
| [Puts the Bridle into his Hand, he ſtrokes him, 
Anon. For Heaven's fake Owner ſpare me: you know 
I am but new broken. | 
24d. Mer. Tis but a waſhy jade, I ſee: What do you 
ask for this Bauble? 3 8 | | 
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Enſign of Royalty diſplay' d over thee. ANTI S 

An. I hope one day to uſe thee worſe in Portugal. | } 
Muſt. Ay, and good reaſon, Friend, if thou cateheſt 
me a conquering on thy fide of the Water, lay me o 


[ Holds up his Whip, | 
Ant. [lying down] Hold my dear Thrum-cap: I obey | 


I ſee the Doctrine of Non-Reſiſtance is never pradird | 


24 Mer. You, Friend, I wou'd ſee that Fellow do his | 
Mrft. [bridling Ant.] Now, Sirrah, follow, for vou 


| To your Paces, Villain, amble, tror, and oallop — 
Quick about there. — Yeap, the more Money's bidden 


l Antonio follows at the end of the Bridle on his Hand: and 


2d Mer. He's well chin'd, and has a tolerable good 


Mu ſt. He's the beſt piece of Man's Fleſh in the Market, | 
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_ "King of PomTuGAL. 
' Muſt. Bauble do you call him? he's a ſubſtantial true- 
bred Beaſt ; bravely forehanded; mark but the cleanneſs 
of his Shapes too; his Dam may be a Spaniſh Gennet, 
but a true Barb by the Sire, or I have no Skill in Horſe- 


| fleſh. —— | 1 
b. Marry J ask fix hundred Xeriffs for him. | y 
7 Enter Mufti. | | 

['Y Mufti. What's that you are asking, Sirrah ? | = 
d 1 Muſt. Marry I ask your Reverence fix hundred Par- | 


dons; I was doing you a ſmall piece of Service here, put- 
ting off your Cattel for you. | 
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is) } Mufti. And putting the Money into your own Pocket. 
| Myſt. Upon vulgar Reputation, no my Lord, it was 

u for your Profit and Emolument. What, wrong the Head U 

of my Religion? I was ſenſible you wou'd have damn'd | 

| | me, or any Man that ſhould have injur'd you in a ſingle! | 
n MW Firthing; for I knew that was Sacrifice. | 
'Y Mufti. Sacrilege you mean, Sirrah, and damning 
d ſ:;!l be the leaſt part of your Puniſhment: I have taken 
bdou in the manner, and will have the Law upon you. 
d 1 Miſt, Good my Lord, take pity upon a poor Man in 
e | this World, and damn me in the next. | 
| Mufti. No, Sirrah, ſo you may repent, and ſcape Pu- 
| niſkment : Did not you ſell this very Slave amongſt the 


reſt to me, and take Money for him ? 
Met. Right, my Lord. 
Mufti. And ſelling him again? take Money twice for 


; de tame Commodity? Oh, Villain! 
2. But did you not know him to be my Slave, Sirrah ? 
17 Nest. Why ſhould I lie to your Honour, I did know | 


him; and thereupon ſeeing him wander about, took him 
up for a ſtray, and impounded him, with intention to re- 
{tore him to the right Owner, | 

Mufti. And yet at the ſame time was ſelling him to 


: 


another: How rarely the Story hangs together, | 


Myſt. Patience, my Lord. | 


: 


took him up, as your Heriot, with Intention to have 
made the beſt of him, and then have brought the whole 
Procuct of him in a Purſe to you; for I know you | 
wou'd have ſpent half of it upon your pious A 
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hoarded up the other half, and given the remainder 
in 8 to the Poor. 
| ufti. And what's become of my other Slave? Thou 
PS old him too, I have a villainous Suſpicion, 
| Muſt. I know you have, my Lord; but while ! was 
| managing this young robuſtious Fellow, that old Spark, 
who was nothing but Skin and Bone, and by conſequence, 
very nimble, flipt through my Fingers like an Eel, for | 
| there was no hold faſt of him, and ran away to buy him. 
ſelf a new Maſter. Wh 
' Mufr. [to Ant.] Follow me home, Sirrah: [to Muſt.] | | 
| T ſhall remember you ſome other time. [Exit Muf. with Ant. 
| Muft. I never doubted your Lordſhip's Memory, for an | 
b turn: And I ſhallremember him too in the next riſin 
of the Mobile, for this act of Reſumption; and more b 
pecially for the ghoſtly Counſel he 2 me before the | 10 
Emperor, to have hang'd my {elf in fence, to have favd | WI 1, 
his Revcrence. The beſt on't is, I am beforehand with | A :, 


him, for ſelling one of his Slaves twice over. hs 
And if he had not come juſt in the nick, I might Ela AS 7, 
pocketed up t'other: For what ſhould a poor Man | | No 
that gets his living by hard Labour, but pray for bal | Tm 
Times when he may get it ealily? O, for ſome incom- Wi 
parable Tumult ! Then ſhould 1 naturally wiſh that the | I 1. 
aten Party melt prevail, becauſe we have plunder d Th 
other {ide already, 4 there's nothing more to get of em. . 
Both rich and poor for their own Intereſt pray, iy 
*Tis ours to make our Fortune while we may; Ne 
| For Kingdoms are not conquer'd every day. 
| [Exit Muſtapha, | WF 
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Suppos'd to be a Terrace Walk, on the i 2 . N 
OS | Caſtle of Alcarar. 5 * 
Enter Emperor and Benducar. 
N D thinkſt thou not it was diſcover'd? : 

Bend. No: | 


he Thoughts of — are like religious Groves, 
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Where none but whom they pleaſe t'admit, approach. 
Emp. Did not my conſcious. Eyes flaſh out a Flame 
To lighten thoſe brown Horrors, and diſcloſe 
The ſecret Path I trod? 
Bend. I could not find it, till you lent a Clue 
To that cloſe Labyrinth; how then ſhou'd they? 
Emp. I wou'd be loath they ſhou'd: it breeds Contempt 
For Herds to liſten, or preſume to pry, 
When the hurt Lion groans within his Den: 
But is't not range? 
Bend. To love? not more than tis to live; a Tax 
Imposd on all by Nature, paid in Kind, 
Familiar as our Being. 
Emp. Still *tis ſtrange 
To me: I know my Soul as wild as Wind, 
That ſweeps the Deſerts of our moving Plains; 
Love might as well be ſow'd upon our Sands, 
As in a Breaſt ſo barren . 
To love an Enemy, the only one 
Remaining too, whom yeſter Sun beheld, 
Muſt'ring her Charms, and rolling as ſhe paſt 
By every Squadron her alluring Eyes; 
To edge her Champions Swords, and urge my Ruin, 
The ſhouts of Soldiers, and the burſt of Cannon, 
Maintain even ſtill a deaf and murm'ring Noiſe ; 
Nor is Heaven yet recover'd of the Sound 
Her Battle rows'd: Yet ſpite of me, I love. 
Bend. What then controuls you ? 
Her Perſon 1s as proſtrate as her Party, | 
Emp. A thouſand things controul this Conqueror, 
My Native Pride to own th' unworthy Paſſion, 
Hazard of Intereſt, and my Peoples Love: 
To what a Storm of Fate am I expog'd! 
What if I had her murder'd? 'tis but what 
My Subjects all expect, and ſhe delerves. 
Wou'd not the Impoſſibility 
Ot eyer, ever ſeeing, or poſſeſſing, 
Calm all this Rage, this Hurricane of Soul? 


bend. That ever, ever, 
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1 mark d the double, ſhows extream Reluctance 1 1 
To part with her for ever. * 
| Emp. Right, thou haſt me. T 
JT wou'd, but cannot kill: I muſt enjoy her: 7 
J muſt, and what I muſt, be ſure I will. x 
What's Royalty, but Power to pleaſe my ſelf ? 7 
And if I dare not, then am I the Slave, 1 7 
And my own Slaves the Sovereigns, —'tis reſoly'd, 1 
Weak Princes flatter when they want the Power | "i 
To curb their People; tender Plants muſt bend, Ss BW 
But when a Government is grown to ſtrength, Ss 7 
Like ſome old Oak, rough with its armed Bark, 19 
It yields not to the tug, but only nods, 128 
And turns to ſullen State. 18 
Bend. Then you reſolve 12 
T'implore her Pity, and to beg Relief? An. 
' Emp. Death, muſt I beg the pity of my Slave? 7 
Muſt a King beg? Yes, Love's a greater King; f 
A Tyrant, nay a Devil that poſſeſſes me: | J 
He tunes the Organs of my Voice, and ſpeaks * 9 
Unknown to me within me; puſhes me, 1 71 
And drives me on by force. he. 
Say I ſhou'd wed her, wou'd not my wiſe Subjects 0 
Take check, and think it ſtrange ? perhaps revolt? s Bis 
Bend. IJ hope they wou'd not. | ; 
| Emp. Then thou doubt'ſt they wou'd? Th 
Bead. To whom ? 1 Th 
Emp. To her | ; 
Perhaps, or to my Brother, or to thee. (I tremble! t 
Bend. | in diſorder] To me! me did you mention? how! WM In 
The Name of Treaſon ſhakes my honeſt Soul. 1 
If I am doubted, Sir, S Ky; 
Secure your {elf this Moment, take my Life, I 
Em. No more: If I ſuſpected thee — I wou'd. (In 
Berd. I thank yourKindnefs:Guilt had almoſt loſt me ad Do 
Emp. But clear my Doubts: Think'ſt thou they may l 
rebel? (Tis poſſible. Re 
Bend. [aſide] This goes as I wou'd wiſh :;----- [to t Em. WM 

A ſecret Party ſtill remains, that lurks 255 
Like Embers rak'd in Aſhes wanting but BY 
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| King of PoRTUGAL, _ _ 


| 4 
breath to blow aſide th involving Duſt, | 

And then they blaze abroad. | 
Emp. They muſt be trampled out. ; 
Bend. But firſt be known. 
Emp. Torture ſhall force it from 'em. | 
Bend. You wou'd not put a Nation to the Rack? | 
Emp. Yes, the whole World; ſo I be ſafe, I care not; 
Bend. Our Limbs and Lives 

ue yours, but mixing Friends with Foes is hard. 
Emp. All may be Foes; or how to be diſtinguifld, | 

If ſome be Friends? pe 
Bend. They may with eaſe be winnow'd: 

Suppoſe ſome one who has deſery'd your Truſt, | 

Some one who knows Mankind, ſhou'd be employ d | 


To mix among 'em, ſeem a Malecontent, 
And dive into their Breaſts, to try how far | 
They dare oppoſe your Love? | 
Emp. 1 like this well: 'tis wholeſome Wickedneſs, | 
Bend. Whomever he ſuſpects, he faſtens there, 
And leaves no cranny of his Soul unſearch'd: 
Then like a Bee bagg'd with his honey'd Venom, 
He brings it to you Hive: if ſuch a Man 
do able, and ſo honeſt may be found; | 
If not, my Project dies.— — | 
Emp. By all my hopes thou haſt deſcrib'd thy ſelf ;--—3 
Thou, thou alone art fit to play that Engine, TD 
Thou only cou'dſt contrive. | 
WH 52:4. Sure I cou'd ſerve you: | 
ic! think I cou'd : — but here's the Difficulty, SY 
WW um fo entirely yours, 
That I ſnou'd has; = diſſemble Hate; 
The Cheat wou'd be too groſs. 
Emp. Art thou a Stateſman, | 
And cam ſt not be a Hypocrite? Impoſſible: | 


' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
/ 


Do not diſtruſt thy Virtues. 
ed. If 1 muſt perſonate this ſeeming Villain, 
ble. Remember 'tis to ſerve you. 
9.) WW £2. No more Words: 


Love goads me to Almeyda, all Affairs 
tue troubleſome but that; and yet that moſt, 
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Bid Dorasx treat Schal 


T can, to make him ſwe 
The Tyrant firſt ſuſpected m 1 


Bol out t'accuſe me, ev'n the King is coen d, 4 


' 


That firſt is mine already. 


| 


* * _— * — — — 
« "_— 0 - 1 * _ * — = - 0 . 


Now, by his own Conſent I ruin him. 


With all the aß © Circumſtances _ ., ry . 
s Cam,” ** 
eg 


Then with a ſudden Guſt he hid about,” 1 7 / 
And truſted me too far: Madneſs of Pow!” 11 444 $1 
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like, a Ki 
I had forgot him; - Rag 5 2 huak 7 | 
And uk up my whole Breaſt 1 5 e 
Bend. [to the Emp} Be ſure I tel him. 


For, ſhou'd ſome feeble Soul, for fear or gain, muſt _ 


' And thinks he's in the Secret. ; 

How ſweet is Treaſon when the Traytor's fafe! ., 
Sees the Mufti and Dorax entring and ſeeming to CY 
The Mufti, and with him my ſullen Dorax. | 


> Twas eaſie Work to gain a covetous Mind, 
Whom Rage to loſe his Pris'ners had prepar A: 


| Now, caught himſelf, 
e wou'd ſeduce another; I muſt help him: 


For Church-men, theugh they itch 3 govern all, 
Are ſilly, woeful, awkard Politicians : 
They make lame Miſchief, though they mean it well 
Their Int'reſt is not finely drawn, and hid, 
But Seams are coarſly bungled up, and ſeen. 

Muf. He'll tell you more. 

Dor. I've heard enough already 
To make me loath thy Morals. 

Bend. to Dor. You ſeem warm; 


The Good Man's Zeal perhaps has gone too far. 


Der. Not vexy far; not farther than Zeal 
Of _— a ſmall Day's Journey ſhort of 1e 
Muf. By all that's nb Treaſon was not nam d: 
I ſpar'd the Emperor's broken Vows, to fave 


But I forgave him that. 


Dor. And lighted o'er 45 Leco fch. 1 
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G | 


„„ 


The Wrongs himſelf ſuſtain'd in Property: | 
When his bought Slaves were ſeiz'd by Force, no Lo 
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The Slaves from Death; though it was LOT a, 
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ot his conſider d, and no Coft repaid. | : 
uf. Not wholly flighted o'er, not abſolutely: 
tome modeſt Hinrs of — Wrongs I urg d. 

a There he began 


Dor. Two Thirds of all he ſaid: 
ro ſhew the Fulneſs of his Heart; there ended: 
dome ſhort Excurſions of a broken Vow 
He made indeed, but flat inſipid Stuff: 
But when he made his Loſs the Theme, he flouriſh'a, 
Reliey'd his fainting Rhetorick with new Figures, 
And thunder'd at oppreſſing Tyranny. 
Mf. Why not, when Sacrilegious Pow'r wou'd ſeize 
My Property, *tis an Aﬀront to Heav'n, 
Whoſe Perſon, tho unworthy, I ſuſtain. - 
Dor. You've made ſuch ftrong Alliances above, 
That twere Profaneneſs in us Laiety 
To offer earthly Aid. 
| tell thee, Mufti, if the World were wiſe, 
They vrou'd not wag one Finger in your Quarrels. 
Your Heav'n you promiſe, but our Earth you covet. 
The Phaetons of Mankind, who fire that World, 
Which you were ſent by Preaching but to warm. 
Bend. This goes beyond the Mark, 
Myf. No, let him rail; 
His Prophet works within him; 
He's a rare Convert. 
Dor. Now his Zeal yearns, 
To {-e me burnt; he damns me from his Church, 
becauſe I wou'd reſtrain him to his Duty; 
l not the Care of Souls a Load ſufficient ? 
are not your holy Stipends paid for this? 
Were you not bred apart from worldly Noiſe, 
To ſtudy Souls, their Cures and their Diſeaſes ? 
I this be ſo, we ask you but our own: 
bive us your whole Employment, all your Care: 
The Province of the Soul is large enough 
To fi up every Cranny of your Time, 
Ind cave you much to anſwer, if one Wretch 
be damn'ꝗ by your Neglect. 


Bend. [ro the Mfti.) He ſpeaks but Reaſon, 
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Be- Why then thele foreign Thoughts of State 
Abhorrent bs your Function ſod our” mw Si 
Poor droaning Truants of unpractis d Cells, 
Bred in the Fellowſhip of bende Boys, mr. | 
What Wonder is it if you know not Men! 

Yet there you live demure, with downi-calt 1. 
And humble as your Diſcipline requires 
But, when let looſe from thence to live . 
Lour little Tincture of Devotion dies: 
Then Luxury ſucceeds, and ſet 

With a new Scene of yet un Joys, 

You fall with greedy Hunger to the Feaſt. 

Of all your College Virtues, nothing now 

But your original Ignorance remains; 

' Bloated with Pride, Ambition, Avarice, | 
'You ſwell, to counſel Kings, and govern King. 
| Muf. He prates as if Kings had not Conſciences, 
And none requir'd Pirectors but the Crowd. 2 
Dor. As private Men they want you, not as Kings 


But that it draws encies of Pow'r, 
And earthly Intereſt which you long to ſway : 
| Content ou with monopolizing 8 
And let this little hanging Ball 
For give you but a Foot of Conſcience there, 
And you like Archimedes, toſs the Globe. 
We know your Thoughts of us that Laymen are, 
a 9 and be 2 4 Clay, 
ich Heav'n, gr of more perfect Work, 
Set upright . a little F Put of Breath, 
And bid us paſs for Men. 
4 I will not anſwer, 
Baſe foul-mouth'd Renegade; but I'll pray for thee, 


Dor. Do; but forget not him who needs it moſt: 


| Allow thy ſelf ſome Share: He's gone too ſoon; ; 

had to tell him of his holy Jugplings; 

Things that wou'd ſtartle Faith, and FR us deem 

Not this, or that, but all Religions falſe. E 
; at g 
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Nor wou d you care t inſpect their publick Cankcienee, 
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| To ſhew my Charity. [Exit Mufti. 
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Which none but you mult hear: I muſt onſels, 


Both are. leſs Poiſon to ny 7 hes na and oF, 


. 


But. I ſhall, yet redeem it. [ I5 8 Let im go; 
For 1. have ſecret Orders from 1 905 * 1 Y 


1 cou'd have wiſh'd ſome other Hand had brought . 

When did you ſee your Pris'ner, great Sebaſtiant © - 
Dor. Lou might as w 1577 0 ask d me, when 1 Aa 

A creſted Dragon, or a | 


He knows not I am I; nor 
Till Time has perfected a lab ring Thou 
That rowls within my Breaſt, | 
Bend. "Twas my Miſtake ; 
1 gueſs d indeed that Time, and his Misfortunes, 
And your returning Duty had effac'd f 
The Mem'ry of paſt Wrongs; they wou'd i in me; 
And I judg d you as tame, and as orgiving, 3 
Der. Forgive him! no: I left my fooliſh Faith, _ 
Becauſe it wou'd oblige me to Forgiveneſs. | 
Bend. I can but grieve to find you obſtinate: 
For you muſt ſee him; tis our Emp'ror's vil, 
And ſtrict Command. 
Dor. I laugh at that Command. | 
Bend. You muſt do more than ſee; ſerve, andr en Em 


Dor. See, ſerve him, and reſpect, and after 
My yet uncancell'd Wrongs, I muſt do this! 
But I forget my ſelf. 

Bend. Indeed you do. po, 

Dor. The Emp'ror is a Stranger to my Wrongs; 
1 need but tell my Story, to revoke = 
Thi hard Commiſſion, 

Bend. Can you call me Friend, 

And think I cou'd neglect to ſpeak, at 1 
Th Affronts you had from your ungrateful Maſter?) p 


Dor. And yet enjoin'd my Service and Attendance? . 
Bend. And, yet enjoin'd em both: Wou'd that were all; 
He skrew'd his Face into a harden'd Smile, | 
And ſaid Sebaſtian knew to govern Slaves. : 

Dor. Slayeg are the Growth of Africk, not of wad; 
By Heav'n, I will not lay down m "Commiſſion; 


Not b not 7 low; 


% 
- — 
Bu 


2 Dox SEEASTIANN 
But if there be a Part in all hs Face don da 
More ſacred than the reſt, Il throw it there: 7 


PE 


Bend. You may; but then you loſe all future lerne 4 
Of Vengeance on Sebaſtian, when no more T 
Alcade of this Fort. 00 v7 H24þ 


Dor. That Thought eſcap'd ma. 

Bend. Keep your Com mand, and be reveng'd on both. 
Nor ſooth your ſelf; you have no Power t' affront him; 
The Emp'ror's Love protects him from Inſults. 

And he who ſpoke that proud, il Enatur d Word 
Following the Bent of his impetucus Temper, T 
May force your Reconcilement to Sebaſtian: 0 
Nay bid you kneel, and kiſs th war, 5 Foot, wh | 
That kick d you from his Preſence.” ' - ws 1107 | 


But think not to divide their Puniſhment ; 2 | 

You cannot touch a Hair of loath d Nate, „ ble 

While Muley-Moluch lives. 0 Mtn JA | 
Dor. What means this Riddle? | . 

Bend. Tis out: There needs no Oedipus to ehe it, 

Our Emp'ror is a Tyrant, fear d and hated;” 

T ſcarce remember in his Reign, one Day 9 1-387 wg 

Paſs guiltleſs o'er his execrable Head. FU 

He thinks the Sun is loſt that ſees not Blood: 

When none is ſhed we count it Holiday, _ 


We, who are moſt in Favour, cannot call of 97 at | 


More, as you ſay, has loaded\me,with'Scorn:* © \. © 
bl Cbatenißt, Wade c Sebaſtian. © SH | Dat 
. Let * 


— w— 


This Hour our ewn: — you know the younger Brother, | 
Mild Muley-Zeydan ?=— — | 
Dor. Hold. and let me think. CROP | 
Bend, The Soldiers idolize you, | 7 1489, up 
He truſts you with the Caſtle, h BE NYE 
The Key of all his Kingdom. I [ 
Dor. Well; and he truſts'you too. TYNE RY WORE I 
| Bend. Elſe J were mad, Dan nnn | 
| To hazard ſuch a daring Enterpri e. 
1 Dor. He truſts us — ; mark that, ſhall we per] A 
| A Maſter, who repoſes Life and Empire fim: | 
| On our Fidelity: I grant he is a Tyfant , 
| That hated Ag my Nature moſt ley 2 | h 
| 
| 


* 'n with the 
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Yet more I know he yacates my Reyenge; 
Which but by this Revolt I cannot compais: 
But, while he truſts m, *twer2 ſo baſe a Part 
To fawn, and yet betray; I ſhou'd be hiſsd 
And whoop'd in Hell for that Ingratitude. 
Bend. Conſi ler well what I have done for you. 
Dor. Contider. thou what thou wou'd'ſt have me do. 
Bend. You've too much Honour for a Renegade. 
Dor And thou too little Faith to be a Fav'rite. 
Is not the Bread thou cat'ſt, the Robe thou wear'ſt, 
Thy Wealth and Honours, all the pure Indulgence 
Ot him thou wou'Plt deſtroy ? &- 
And wou'd his Creature, nay, his Friend betray him? 
Why then no Bond is left on human Kind: | 
Diſtruſts, Debates, immortal Strifes enſue; ny 
Children may murder Parents, Wives their Husbands; 
All muſt be Rapine, Wars and Deſolation, TY 
Wien Truſt and Gratitude no longer bind. | 
Bend. Well have you argued in your own Defence; 
Von, who have burſt aſunder all thoſe Bonds, 
And turn'd a Rebel to your native Prince. 
Dor. True, I rebel'd: But when did I betray? 
Indignities, which Man cou'd not ſupport, __ 
Provok'd my Vengeance to this noble Crime, | 
But he had Wipp me firſt of my Command. MPT 
Diſmiſs d my Service, and abſoly'd my Faith; 4 
And, with diſdainful Language, dar d my worſt. 
I but accepted War, which he denounc'd. 
— had you ſeen, not Dorax, but Alonxo, | 
ith his couch'd Lance againſt your foremoſt Mooys, 
Perhaps too turn'd the Fortune of the Day; 
Made Africk mourn, and Portugal triumph. | 
Bend. Let me embrace thee. Fn 
Dor. Stand off Scycophant, 5 
And keep Infection diſtant. 
Bend. Brave and honeſt. 
Dor. In Spight of thy Temptations. 
Bend. Call em Tryals: | 2 2 
7 ey were no more: Thy Faith was held in Balance; 


_ 8 


} 


hey 
nd nicely weigh'd by Jealouſie of Pow'r; _ : 
w J weig e e np 


| 128 03 YN | 
Vaſt was "the 88 2 Lack ; a ; Rojal | 
And our wiſe Emperor 1 Juſtly 
Sebaſtian might be freed and reconcil'd, 2 
By new Obligements, to thy former Lave,. 

Dor I doubt thee ſtill; 8 Reaſons were too 1 
And driven too near the Head, to be but Artifice: * 
And after all, I know thou art a Sorel, 1 
Where Truth is rarely found, . 
Bend. Behold the Emperor; Ye 2 92 8 y 
ter Emperor, ebe ian an Nek; Dog 
Ask him, Perak to be juſtify d, A heh 9 
If he employ'd me not to foord thy Soul, A 
And try the Footing whether falſe or firm. | 

Dor. Death to my Eyes, I ſec Sebaſtian with him! 
| Muſt he be ſerv'd! avoid him, if we meet, ys 1 
It muſt be like the Crufh of Heay'n and Earth, 
T involve us both in Ruin. 

Bend. Twas a bare ſaving Came I made with Doraz, 
But better ſo than loſt; he cannot hurt me, 1 
That I precaution'd; J muſt ruin him. „b 
But now this Love; ay, there's the gath'ring anus 
The T yrant muſt. not wel Almejda; no, ee 
That 1uins all the Fabrick I am raiſing. Go. 
Yet ſeeming 10 approve it gave me Time, wry 4 | 
And gaining Time gains all. 5 
| [Bendycar' gies and waits behind” he Bi | 

The Emperor, es. and Almeyda advance 10 

Front of the Stage: . Gaards nd Attendants, 

Emp. to,Seb, I bade em ſerve ou, and if byes 
keep my Lions keen within their Dens, . * 
To ſtop their Maws with diſobedient Slaves. 

geb. If I had Conquer d,. | 
They cou'd not have with more Obleryance waited: _ 

Their E es, Hands, Feet, [I 
Are all 15 quick, they ſeem t' have but one Motion, 44 
To catch my flyi 2 Only the Meade 
Shuns me, and wi im Civilty _ ** | 
Bows, and declines my Walks, ge 

Emp. A Renegade: 

. — — Bur the he's bes And 
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For were ey . it elf ee 99 (9 


| [Through 2 
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Seb. My Li 


$:#1'1 ſhou'd log to leap the Cryſtal Walls 01 4d 
Emp.” Sure our two, Souls haye ſomewhere been ad- 


I former Beings” Or fruck tt together, Rue 


One Spark to Africk ew, aud one te Portugal. 


Expect a quick Deliverance: ning o Abneyla. ] Here 8 


Ot Kindred Soul to both: Pity our Stars [a third, 
Have made us Foes ! I fhou'd not wiſts her Death. 
Alm. Lask no Pity if T thought my Soul 


Of Kin to thine, ſoon wou'd I rend my 8 


And tear ut that Alliance: But thou Viper 
Haſt cancelbd e made a Rent in Nature, © 
And through Her holy Bo wels gnaw d thy Way, * 
Blood to Empire, | 7 
Reed This 


| And yer the” — wad only lives t upbraid me. 


What Honour is there in a Woman's Death! 
Wrong d as ſhe ſays, but helpleſs to Revenge; Ne 
Strong i in her Paſſion, impotent of Reaſon, | 
Too weak to hurt, too fair to be deſtroy ec. LA 
Mark her Majeſtick Fabrick ; She's a Temple of 
Sacred by Birth, and built dy Hands Divine; * 


Her Soul's the Deity' that lodges there: 


| 2 is the Pile as of the God. 9 
 Emp.'She's all chat thou cant f. or I cam think; 


| wut ic Perverſeneſs of her clam'rous Toogue | 


Strikes Pity deaf. 
Seb, Then only hear her Eyes; 


'Tho' they are mute, they plead; nay mrs, comment 
For beabteaus Eyes * erke Tower. 


| 
{ 


All Females have Prero : aT 
The Shees even of the kerry are Ges © * 97A 
All when they ſnarl or bite K po 0 02 
bar Courtinip om the Male. 3 Fr 


Emp. Weve She not She, 29d I not h e, 


She's WE nn Cons Fe 
10 . e E oa N — wor" 
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22 Don SRI 8 N 
For all but me; nor am I ſo exempft k 8 
I know not what ian to by. 


But that 
[Bat I am tos obnoxious to my 13.4; wrt {Tt 
| And ſway'd by your Advice.  * | Pr, F. 10 of 
Seb. Sir, I advisd not, | / A 


| By Heav'n, I never counſell'd Love but Pity: ei bn 
Emp. By Heav'n thou didſt: 8 it wen thou dall: 


For what was all that Prodigalit % b'uoW |} 

Ot Praiſe, but to enflame me! — <7 
Seb. Sir. — BD 10. 74 70115 9 
Emp. No more = as 


Thou haſt convincd me, that ſhe 8 * | 
Seb. Was ever Man fo ruin'd by himſelf! = 1 
Alm. Thy Love; that odious Mouth was never als 

To ſpeak a Word ſo ſoft: 

Name Death again, for'that thou can'ſt pronounes | 

With horrid Grace, becoming of a Tyrant. 5 1 

Love is for humane Hearts, and not tor thine, © 2 

Where the Brute Beaſt ext nguiſnes the Man. 

Emp. Such if I were, yet rugged Lions love, 

And gr apple, and compel their talvage Dames. 

Mark ny Sebaſtian, how that ſullen Frown, © [She frown, 

Like falhing Lightning opens angry Heaven; 

Ard while it kiils, delights. But yet, inſult not 

Too ſoon, proud Beauty, I confeſs no Lo “e. 
Seb. No Sir, I ſaid ſo, and 1 witneſs for o': 8 0 

Not Love, but noble Pity mov'd yeur Min N 

Int'reſt might urge you too to fave her Life; ae YE 

For thoſe who wiſh her Party loft, might mur mur 

At ſhedding Royal Blood. i 
Emp. Right, thou inſtruct'ſt me; | | 

Intreſt of State requires not Death, but Marriage; _.. 

T*unite the jarrirg Titles of our Line. pd 
Seb. Let me be dumb for ever, all I plead, . [At. 

Like Wildfire thrown againſt the Wind, returns 8 

With double Force to burn me. 4a 
Emp. Cou'd I but bend, to make my beauteous Foe _ 

The Partner of my Throne, and of my Bed. 
Alm. Still thou diſſembleſt, but I read thy 1 


And know the Power of my own Charms; thou lo 


. 


{ 
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nd I am pleas d for ary Revenge thou dolts 7 

- Emp. And thou haſt Cauſmmae. 10 

Alm. I have; D thee wink 
* _ I will, and yet deſpair of Freedam. rt hot 


Well then, I love 


| Ry tis below my Greatneſs to:diſown it: 


Love thee i thbiooGier hats — 


' Wou'd hunt thee 3 oot, in the mid-· day Sun, EF . 


Join Hate with Hate, add Venom to the Birth; 
Our Ofk-pring, like the Seed of Dragon's Teeth, =o 


That 15 FP divert my Love, but, Death. 


Through the pareh d. Beſarts, and „ a_a 
T' enjoy thy Love, and once enjoy d, to kill t 

Alm. Tis a falſe Courage, when thou threat neſt me; 
Thou canſt not ſtir a Hand to touch my Life: 
Do not I ſee thee tremble while thou ſpeak ſt? 
| Lay by the Lion's Hide, vain Conqueror, | 
And take the Diſtaff; for thy Soul's my Slave. 1 

Ep. Confuſion! How thou view'ſt ay very Heart! 
I cou'd as ſoon, 7 
Stop a Spring Tide, blown'i in, with my bare Hand, 
As this impetuous Love: Yes, I will wed: thee; 
In Spight of thee, and of my ſelf, I will. 

Alm. For what, to People A rica with Monſters, 
Which that unnatural Mixture muſt produce? 
No, were we join'd, ev'n tho it were in Death, 


Our Bodies burning in one Funeral Pile, 
The Prodigy of Thebes wou'd be renewd, 
And my divided Flame ſhou'd break from thine, 


Emp. Serpent, 1 will engender Poiſon with thee; ot 


Shall iſſue arm d, and fight themſelves to Death. 
Aim. I'm calm again, thou canſt not marry me. 
Emp. As Glcams of Sunſhine ſoften Storms © Showers 

80 if you frile, the Loudneſs of my Rage 


v4" Miau J 


In gentle Whiſpers {ball return, but this 


* 241. 
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Aun. Se: how thou art deceiy d. Lam a Clans \ 
'Tis true, unpractis d in my new r 
\rongs I reient, nor pardon yet with Faſe: 
Thoſe Fruits come late, and are of {low Increaſe _ .. 
I. haughty Hearts, like CN Now, tell thy n 
5 


— _——_— 


, 


Till in my fatal Cauſe your Sword was gi 


Unleſs yu wholly can put on Biribitj, 4, 


Emp. Beware, 1 Pond not be proyok'd 90 = 
A Conqueror's Right, and therefore charg th Ml 
If thou wou d ſt merit to be thought my Bir, 
J leave thee to perſwade her to Compliance: of 1180 
If not, there's a new Guſt in Raviſhment, 
Which I have never try d. G 
Bend, They muſt be watch d; 1115 
For fomething Lobſerv d creates A N * 37h 
it 
Seb. Pve been too tame, Weed born 3 
And not exerted all the King within me; bs 
T heard him, O ſweet Heavn's, he threat ned Raps 
Nay, inſolently urg d me to perſwade the, r 
Ey'n thee, thou Idol of my Soul and Eyes; ; 
For whom I ſuffer Life, and drag this Being. s 
Alm, You turn wy Priſon to a Paradiſe; Did aw 
But J have turn d your Empire th! a Pri . N — 
In all your Wars good Fortune flew before 8 05 
Sublime, you fate in Triumph on her Wheel; Hm 


7 lk 


The Weight of my 1 dragg d you. 
Seb. And is't not t Heav'n 
In cammon Caules, and deter the beſt? © or 


—— — — 


If this one Word deftroy not. 5 De ee T .codW 
Thy Law permits enter tom ms His 3 
Les. TI but a ſpecious Tale, 70 8 Hor 
And be baffle my pretenſions. Speak a = ay Jam oT 
And as a King, ſpeak true. 1 4140 4% | 


Seb. Then, thus achur d. 4a „ 
On a King's Werd tis Truth Truth, but CRY I id a 1 | 
For her deat Life is nov error d ancyy. ? war ff 727 bak | 


hs aciouſly forgive. 1 R3 any? 
m. Now 1 by this, sd 100 
The little Value I have left for Life, „ 
And trouble me no more. aire du hae W 
<— thank ce, Woman; 0 * 33019 dig Di \ 
Thou haſt reſtor'd : a A do m * 5: i 0 
And I will ſeize * neſs by Force. A he! al 
Seb. Know Muley + 4g when-thou daxiſt att pt.—— 
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| In Star Nights, and wait Ho age 
£ Atm, If ünning IIl be Set, 225 1.8 

| 10 thoſe who per. or ſtran'It but by Death: : 
5 Divines but on undiſcaver d Worlds, 

And draw 757 tes Landſcape as they pleaſe: 4 

But whochas &er return d from thoſe Toke Regions, | 
| To tell their Manners,” and relate their . | | 
* Ill venture landing on that happy Shore ST | ITY 


Thring by Sig gh 6 eh 

er 4 L | | | 

| 'To make y 0 Aen. | 
| Nor think me left a baſe ignobie Pe | 
þ Expos q to this inbumgn Tyra; Daft: | 
| My Virtt#'is a Guard 4ny Strength,” 0 4 - 4 
| And Death, my laſt. Defence hin m Call d 175. 104 | 
Seb. D'S m be Card in vin, and cannot come; ; 
Tyrants can tye him up from your Radek: Hoebeng he | 

Nor has a Chriſtian Prwiledg 20 die. e x 

Alas thou art too young the new Fith; | 21/1120 5 | 

| ' Brutus and Cato might celſchargs their Souls, d 1 | 
| And give them F night for aber Works #1 oh _ | 
| | 


8 With an unſully:d Body and white Mind; * 
0 Fl have err'd, fome kind Inhabſtant 
L [Vi pjty's a tray d Sou), and take me home 


Beware 5 Death, thou canſt nat die Ne 
And leave an unaccompliſh'd Lone behind; 
ru y Vows are mine; nor will I quit my Chaim: 
tue Tye of Minds are but imperfe& Bonds, 
14 Unleſs the Bodies joyn to ſtal the Contra,” © 
am. What Joys can poſſes, or can I give? 
1 Where cm of Dearh Las the Sighs of bo, | 
FR | Our Hymen has not on his Saffron Robe; zus | 
BY But muffled up in, Mourning, downward holds | 
His droo ing Torch, extingotftd with his Fears.” | 
| 


Seb, T e God: of Love ſtands ready to rerive it | 
ny With i Athers Breath. 8822 
| | Tis late to joyn, when we muſt part ſo ſoon. 


Seb, Nay, 
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N Nay, rather let us haſte it, der we part? T7 
ur Souls for Want of that Acquaintance, here, \ ont. 


forc'd on worſe Companions, miſe our ſelves”... 


And ſoon I ſhall be raviſnd from; your Acme. 
Seb. Wilt thou thy ſelf become the greater 


In dangerous Days; when Riches aſe. Oriegp, ». EA 1 
The Wile betimes make over their Eſtates 
Make o'er thy Honour, by a Deed of Truſt; - 
And give me Scizure of the mighty; Wealth. 

4 What ſhall I do! O teach me to refule! * — 


k\ 


wou'd; and yet I tremble at the Grant. 2 20 0 
or dire Preſopes fright my Soul by Dar +: | 23. | a4 | 


nd boding Viſions haunt my nightly Dreams: 
metimes, methinks, I hear the Groans of abe 
Thin, hollow Sounds, and lamentable Screams; 
Then, like a dying Eccho, fr 


Forewarn'd Almeyda, Marriage is thy Crime. wn 
Seb. Some envious Demon, to delude our Joys. 


When coldly they return a Brother's Kiſs, H 1697 

Without the Zeal that meets at Lovers Mouthls. 
Seb. Laugh then at fond Preſages; I had -fome 5 

Fam'd Noſtradamus, when he took my Horoſcope; .' 

Foretold my Father, I ſhou'd wed with Inceſt: 

Eer this unhappy War my Mother dy'd; I oc Hut: 

And Siſters I had none; vain Augury)!! „ nh 


Or Prieſtly O:ders with a Princely State? 
Alm. Old Venerable Alvarez ! ———— 
Seb. But why that Sigh in naming. that, 25 Man? 
Alm, Your F i s Counſellor and Sten. 


T wander in the Starry, Walks aboye, d 244 * | 
Alm. The T 970 will not long be abſent; hence; ye | 


Tyrant, 97 || 
And give not Love, while thou haſt Love to give? mT | 


om. afar, 70139553 Wor 1 1 
My Mother's Voice, that cries, Wed not, Almiydat' ?: 


Love is not: Sin, but where 'tis Sinful Love. 5 1 
Alm. Mine is a Flame fo holy and fo cler, 
That the white. Taper leaves no Soot behind; : 7 | | 
No Smoak of Luſt; but chaſte as Siſters Ling: oft fol | 


A long Religious Life, a Holy Age, 22 © W 
My Stars aſſign'd me too; impoſſible. n qeif+ dV | 
For how can Inceſt ſuit with Holineſs - 10 a ich wi | 


Lebe 


Leb. He. 


— — . —ä—ä6—ñ—m— _— — — — — a> 
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1 
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Ni o l 5 


Feb. He was; = 4 Ryes, th Ted "Father... 
| Alm. Mark'd 6uf Farewell, heft ng fo ti © 
b ve Ce Rin the Word of Battle; 190 T6 BI. 


Tas in that fatal Moment, he Alcoper d % r der! 
The Love that long we hbour'd to Soncetl. N 
know it; though my Eyes ſtood full of Tears, oY . 
Yet throug ch the nic | T faw' him ſtedfaſt gaze: xs ⁰ 


Then Knock d his aged Breaſt, and Thwatd groin's;” | 
Like ſome ſad Prophet, that forehw the DSO m 
f thoſe whor# beſt he loy'd; and cou'd'not fave, ' 
Seb. It ſtartles me] and brings to my Remembrance, 
That, when the Shock of Battle was begun, 
e wou'd have much complain d, ( but had not . 
Of our hid Paſſion; then, with lifted Fands, 4 


He begg d me by my Father's Sacred Soul, 8 I l | 
Not to <lpobk you, if he dy'd in Fight: 215009 DU 
For if hediv'd, and we were Ster e n ant bo 2 

e had ſuch Things to u our Marriage Aid _ 
As, now declar'd, Sk 4 blur nt my Sword in Barre; wy 
And daftardize my Courage. M 


Alm. My Blood cruddles ; git 
And cakes about my Heart. _—_ 
Seb. I'll breathe a Sigh, ſo warm into thy Boſom, AA 
Shall make it low again. My Love, he knows not 
Thou art a Chriſtian; that produc'd his Fear: © * 
Leſt thou ſhou'd'ſt ſooth my Soul with Charms fo ſtron 
That Heav'n might prove too weak. 


Aim. There muſt be more: RN 005 wy . 
This cou d not blunt your Sword, 1 75 f 
Seb. Ves, if I drew it, with a curſt Intent, e hg 
To take a Misbelicyer to o my Bed; 2 852 
It muſt be ſo. e 
| Alm. Yet 2 er) of \ hn | 
Seb. No, thou ſhalt not n 108 "_ þ 


With that fair Mouth, 5 the Cauſe of tore. 2 
Within this Caſtle is a Captive Prieſt, D 
My Holy Confeſſor, whoſe free Ace n 
Not ev'n the barbrous Victors have refus d; = 7 
[This happy Hour his Hands ſhall make us one. 
Alm: I go; with Love and Fortune, two' blind Guides, 


1 To 


— mot my a9 — 


Purſue this Union, ar-{orhe Crime Aube Ip 
Forgive me Heav'n; and all ye Bleſt above, 
Excuſe the Romy of unbounded Love. tra, ai 


6 Dow's ene 
T& lead my Ways half Jath, and half, conſenting, ede 7 
If, as my Soul forebodes, ſame dire Eyent, pong BY 


88 N E II. Suppord ® Gaim, wah! 
Lodging R doom behind , or ow the d Ju 
| ot 3803 0 it 
| Enter Mufti; enn and Jotmyma 4. | 
| Mufti's Wife. | 

| And how do you like him, look upon him Well 
he's a perſonable fellow of a Chriftian Dog. Now f 
think you ere fitted for a Gardiner: Ha, what ſay ft thou 


Tohayma ? 

He may make a Shift to ſow Lettice, rith 
Melons, and water a Garden-Plat, But otherwite 3 2 very 
filthy Fellow; how odioufly he ſmells of his Chun 
Garlick! fugh, how he ſtinks of Spain. 

' Why Honeybird, I bought him on Purpoſe * 

ther; didſt not thou ſay thou long dſt for a Chriſtian Slave? 

Ay, but the Sight of that loathſame Creature 
haz alinoft cur'd me; and how can I tell that, he's a Chris 
ſtian? and he were well ſearch d, he may prove a ep 
- ought. I know, - And beſides, A always Pa d 
r an Eunuch; for they fay that's a civil e dure, 10 
moſt as harmleſs as your ſelf, Husband: Speak Fellow, 

> not ou ſuch a Kind of peaceable Thing? * 
575 — 92 neyer taken for one in my own Country; 
— very peaceable. neither when 1 am well 5 
Auf. To your Occupation, Dog; bind up the Jells 
ines in — Arbour, and hand your F [Knife 
ith 2 tightly .I ay, go pe to your | 10 
eſs ;/- you-haye coſt me much; and AI ps 
ork; here's plentiful Proviſion SN Raſc 

1 in the Garden, and Water in the Tanck, 1 
0 ng the licking. of a Ther of Rice. F he you 


| ' | ** by | 
- — ba 
* *, 
” . N * * — . 1 m. 
: 5 — =y C - : » 1 


| 


: — — * 1 


w 2 you perform 


wp on che FK 
fan ſhip, — on you ore top has; 
in 2 either by Day or by Night mall come 
amiſs to me; und beides, am ot ſd —— an . 
ſion, that you need but wink upon me at any Time, to 
make me under ſtand my Duty. (oe ma winks at him. 
Ant, Very fine, ſhe has tipr the Wink already... 
Win; The Whelp may come to ſomething in Time, | 


> cn ] have ener kim into his Buſines, | 
| | A very mialapert Cur, 1 can tell him that; I. do | 
ou W wo the his Fawning ; you muſt be taught your. Di- 
1 ſtance, Sirrah. [ Strikes lum. 
7 7oh. Hold, hold. — He has deſerv'd it I confeſs; 
| but for once let his Ignorance plead his Pardon; we muſt 
9 YN fot diſcourage a Beginner.” Your Reverenoe hast 
b. us Charity ev'n.to Birds and Beaſts: here you filthy Brute 
ip you. take this littie Alms to buy you 'Phiſters. 
| [Gives him à Piece of Maney. 
y . Ant, Money, and e Love-Pinch in the Iade-ef my 
el Fm into the Bargain. 5 L 
d | 10 W fonng > rt 75 bas EI 
cv. Sir, my Lor Bender is cg tw t on 
1 10 ui ay 25 the Fakes, rea | ek af AL = 
" Mu e in, Fohayma, regulate 
o and Concubines, and leave the Fellow to his —— 4 9¹ 
%. How ftupidly he ares about him, like-a Calf.new 
1 come into the World: I ſhall teach you Sirrah; to know 
4 125 Buſineſs a little better: this Way you awkard 
. alcal, here bees the Arbours muſt I be ſhewing you g- 
ir we Ilm ita 
. Come away, Minion; you ſhall Saree hinge | 
4 k 766; 111 but tene 18 the Arbour, where a Ras. 
P ce and a Myrtle-tree falling for want 2 
0 they were bound together, they wou d help to keep 


_ Charity to teach him, Ju. No 


up one another "He's a raw Gardiner, and 'tis No| 


| 


. — — —— * 
— —— ͤ uv1gͤ— w > _ 


- — 
* _ 
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with you, + [Exit fron; the 941 
8 ; Aut. 


U. , WY As EN 1 
757% Well, go before, I will follow my Paſtor. 
NMuf. So you may caſt a Sheeps eye behind you: In be 
fore me; and you Sawyeineſs, mind your Pruning-knife; 
| or I may chance to uſe it for ou. 

195 35, 6 YEOUMIR WY 7 [ Exeunt Mufti“ Johayma. 
Ain. alone] Thank you for that; but I am in no ſuch 
Haſte to be made a Muſul man. For his Wedlock, for; all 
ber Haughtineſs, I find her coming. How far a Chr. 
ſtian ſhould reſiſt, J partly know; but how far a led 

oung Chriſtian can reliſt. is another Queſtion.” She's to- 
Lrable ind I am a poor Stranger, far from better Friends, 
and in a bodily neceſſity: Now have I a ſtrange Temp- 
tation to try what other Females are belonging toi dhis 

Family: I am not far from the Womens Apartment I 
am ſure ; and if theſe Birds are within diſtance, here's 
that will chuckle em together: ¶ pulli out his Flute] It 
there be variety of Moors Fleſh in this holy Market, 
*twere Madneſs to lay out all my Money upon the firſt 
Bargain. Hie plays. 


ders at it. cee N 
Anton. Ay there's an ie This is a Morte! wor- 
thy of a Mufti; this is the reliſhing bit in ſceret; this is 
the Myſtery of his Alcoran, that muſt be refery'd_from 
the knowledge of the prophane Vulgar. This is his Ho- 
lyday Devotion; ſee, ſhe beckons too. 
11 8 5 [She becla / w bit, 
Moy. Come a little nearer, and ſpeak ſoftly. e 
Ant. I come, I come I warrant thee; the lea twin- 
kle had brought me to thee; ſuch another kind Syllable 
or two wou d turn me to a Meteor, and drayy me up to 
| hee. 23 5 24 ET : 35" tech Cole and þ 
Mor. I dare not ſpeak, for fear of being overheard; lit 
if you think my Perſon worth your hazard, and can de: 
ſerve my Love the reſt this Note ſhall tell you 
[throws down a Handkerchief.] No more, my Heart goes 


4 


—_—— 
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A Grate opens, and Morayma the Mufti Daughter 45. 
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Hie of Po s AL fy 


5 10 — — un inther 
Il keep it wardn Ian fit, and broad upon it ig the 
* 


* newy Neſt : but now upon my Treaſure trove, 

* wrapt up in the Handkerchief: {No;pecping here, though 

be Ing to be ſpellin hee Arabiek Scrawols . Pot-hocks. 

fe But ! go” catry off my Prize as Robbers do; and not 
audi out of Eye. hot from the other Windows. 1 

ch Vir be as peynant as her Eyes, Jam a do be 

=. WM white Earth, meer Tobacco - pipe Clay; with Wees 

v Loul and Motion in em than a Fly in Winter, 7 


is | think of ſharing the — before EVE 
Northern Beauties ate meer Dough tot 


te- | Hoe the warm Planet ripens, and ſublimes 

ds, The well- bak d Beauties of the Southern Climes; 

p- | Our Cupid's'but a Bungler in his Trade; 18 
his His keeneſt Arrows a are in Reg made. (Exit, | 
1 1 
es — — — — —— — —— — — — — 
| DASH LY þ = N 0:4 ACN >a Yall i.F- 
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„A ACT It. SCENE I. 
N 47 Terr were 755 — pablick Place _ 


T's | 94 ade; tho 
i di the Caftle of Ajcatar.”” W Jo wh 
4 Eier ee Muley- Moluch, ard. Tü * 
1 In Arry'd! III not believe it; *tis Im 697 
* 1 M2 Improbable they ſhould preſume Fan, 
ky Impoſſible they dae effect their Wiſh. 
, Bend. Have patience till I clear i it. 19 * 
1 Emp, I have none: 25006, A612 
of 00 bid our moving Plains of Sand lie gil 0 OW OWE T9 
1 And ſtir not, when the ſtormy South blows high; 
7 From top to bottom thou haſt toſs d my 92 e 
5 And now *tisin the Madneſs of the Whirl, ; woy 2 
Bi Requir'ſt 4 ſudden ſtop? unſay thy Lye, FAY Jar | | 
11. may in time do ſomoẽ-W hart. 
. | Bend, have done: | ; $3 y GIYY 
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He faid he ſaw it too. 


| 


And gar gave fuck, furious earneſt of their — Bleed c 


For, goes it pleaſes you it ſhow'd be for d, by 

"Tis fit it ſhou d: far be it from your — 105 phos 2 

To raiſe diſturbance in your Bacred Breaft, 
N my Slave as well as thou; . 488 


Love by that We 3 
" Moſt ſure 2 4 . mi ole a 
mp. Then all Means 3 Few 55 0 
No Prieft, no Ceremonies of their FE oe Ba 


Or, grant we theſe Defects cou e q 
How cou'd our Prophet do an AR 1o baſe, 
So to refume his Gifts, and curſe m Seen 0 
By making me unbappy! No, the 

That told thee ſo abſurd a Stor | 

Bend. Yet till this Moment Te found lan Sully 


Re 


Emp. Diſpatch; what ſaw he? 5 
Bend. Truth is conſidering, with what TY 
Sebaſtian, pleaded for dimeyds's Life, 

Anhanc'd her Beauty, dwelt upon ber Praiſe,” 

- O Band, Neg unthinking as | al we P 
I ve mark dd it too: Agate * 
2 Methought I trac'd a Lover ill diſguis , 
And ſent my Spy, a ſharp obſerving Slave, 


He told me, that he aw s Page 
Run croſs the Marble 89 Square, who ſoon return?dy.., a 


And after him there lag d a aeg cpr, 8 oY 
Cloſe wrap d he —— £ ecret nftrument ; ar | 


Of Chviſtian Superſtition in his Hand: 

My Servant follow'd faſt, and through a Chin 
Perceiv'd the Royal Captives hand in hand: 

And heard the hooded Father mumbli Chem, 
That make thoſe Misbelievers Man and Wife. 110 
Which done, the Spouſes kifs'd with ſuch a 1 


: * 
1 


118 


That their Eyes fparkled, and their manthug 
Flew fluſhing o'er their Faces. 2 
Emp. Hell confound em! 1 

Bend, The Reverend Father writh a z holy Leer 9508 
br he well be ſpar d, and ſoon withdrow: Thi 
| 


m—_— 


"0 


FASIINCE, | | 
S 0 
J inform me better, if I gueſi d aright.. . 1 17 


S o ne dow a. 9 
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This forcd my Servant to a quick Rettet 


y 


A th unready N Were form'd, 


—— — > — —— 


54 _ King of Pon Tue AH. * 


for fear to be diſcover d; gueſd the reſt. 
Emp. I do. My Fancy is too. aifite, 

and tortures me with their ĩma i — -< 

dome Earthquake fhou'd have riſen and 1 the Grow, 


Have ſwallow'd him, —_— the b. ts 
In Agony of unaceo Love. 1 , 
gony mpli Aber i MAR, > Ae, 
Bend. In an ck F. Hourr Lal 
That Fool intrudes, raw in this great aan, 
And uninſtracted how to ſtem the Tide. 
[Coming up to the Mufti 


The Emp'ror muſt not marry, nor enjoy; 
Keep to that Point; ſtand firm, for all's at ſtake. | 


oy ſeeing him.] Tou Druggerman of Heaven, muſt 
I attend 


Your droaning Prayers? Why came you not before? 
Poſt thou not know the Captive King has dard © 
To weil Almeyda? Cancel me that Marriage, 
And A e dem ek Le" | 
Expound make him | 
Or he's no Prophet here, and thou no Mofts, | 
Unleſs thou know'ft the trick of thy Vocation, . 
To wreft and rend the Law to chy Friner. | 

Muf. Why, verily the Læw is monſtrous a_ 
There's not one doubtfal Text in all the — * 
Which can be wrench'd in favour to your 7 

Emp. Forge one, and $05 ieno Gomes Da-place 

Of ſome old rotten Roll; do't, I command thee? 
Muft T teach thee thy Trade? 

Muff. It cannot be. 
For Matrimony being the deareſt Point 
Of Law, the People have it all by heart: 
A Cheat on Procreation will not paſs. n 
Beſides the Offence is ſo exorbitant, In a higher Doe. 
To mingle with a misbel eving Race, enn 
That ſpeedy Vengeance word purſue your Crime, 
And Holy — launch himfelf from Heav'n, 


” 1 » * 
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. Emperor taking him by the Throat with, one Hani. 
out his Sword with the other, and Points it ta his A”) 
Emp. Slave, have I rais'd thee to this Pomp and Powr WM i 

To preach againſt my Will? Know I am Law; 

And thou, not Mahomet's Meſſenger, but mine;. -_ .. ;_, 

Make it, 1 2 thee, make my Pleaſure lawful; , 

| Or firſt I ſtrip thee of thy ghoſtly Greatneſss, 

Then ſend thce poſt to tell hy Tale above; :- ng 

And bring thy vain Memorials, to thy Prophet : 

Ot Juſtice done below tor 5 

Muf. For Heaven's ſake hold, the reſpite of a Tay 
To think for you. 
' Emp. And 25 thy ſelf.— 8 
Mf. For both. | 
| _ Diſgrace, and Death, and A var: ce have loſt him![ Aſie, 
* F. *Tis true, our Law forbids to wed a Chriſtian; - | 
But i 1 frdias you not to raviſh her. 
Lou have a Conqueror's Right upon your slave; 
And then, the more deſpight you do à Chriſt an, 
You ſerve the Prophet more, who loaths that Sect. 

Emp. Oh now it mends; and you talk Reaſon, Mtl. 

ut ſtay! I promis'd Freedom to Sebaſtian. 

— 2 rant it, his revengeful Soul 
ou'd ne er fofgive his violated Bed. 

Muf. Kill him, for then you give him liberty; 
*. Soul is from his earthly Priſon freed. 
Emp. How happy is the Prince who has a Churchman 
So learn'd and pliant to expound his Laws! | 
— Two things I humbly offer to your Prudence. 
Be brief; but let not either thwart my Love. 
— Firſt, Since our holy Man has made Rape lawful, 
right her with that; proceed not yet to force: 
hy ſhou d you pluck the green diſtaſteful F ruit 
rom the un willing Bough, | | 
hen it may ripen of it ſelf, and fall? | 
| Emp. Grant her a Day; though that's too muchtogin 
ut of a Life which I devote to Love. 
Bend Then next, ro bar 
Il future hopes of her deſir d Sebaſtian, 


. ; 5 
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Mig of one. 85 


Emp. . Leo the Miifei.J* Go, Mufti, cal kim to rective 
his Orders. [Ex Mufti. 
I taſte thy Counſel, her Deſires new rous d, 


And yet unſlak'd, will kindle in her Fancy, 
and make her eager to renew the Feaſt. 


Bend. [ Aſide.) Dorax, I know before, wil diſobey: 
There's a Foe's Head well cropt. | 
But this hor Love precipitates my Plots 
And brings it to Projection cer its time. 

Enzer Sebaſtian and Almeyda hand in hand; u yon ſig be 7 
the Emperor, they ſeparate. aud ſeem diſturb yy 

Alme,ua. He breaks at unawares upon our Walks, 

And like a Midnight Wolf invades the Fold: 
Make ſpeedy Preparation of your Soul, | 


And bid it arm apace: He comes for anſwer, 


And brutal Miſchief fits upon his Brow. 
Seb. Not the laſt Sounding cou'd ſurprize me more, 
Tha: ſummons drowzy Mortals to their Doom, 
When call d in haſte they fumble for their Limbs, 
And tremble unprovided for their Charge: 
My. Senſe has been ſo deeply plung'd in ſoys, 
The Sou! out-{lept her Hour; and ſcarce awake, 
Wou'd think too late, and cannot: But brave Minds | 
A: worſt can dare their Fate. 
Emp. | coming up to them] Have you performd 
Your Embaſly, and treated with Succeſs? 
Seb. 1 had no time. 
Ep. No not for my Affairs, | 
but for your own too much. | Sh 
deb. You talk in Clouds, explain your Meaning, Sir: 
Emp. Explain yours firſt : What mcant youhandindagd, 
Ard when you taw me, with a guilty Statt 
You loos'd your Hold, affrighted at my Preſtuce? yy 
deb. Afrrightcd? 185 A ark 
Emp. Yes, aſtoniſh'd and ba [2.21 Da 
S. What mak'ſt thou of thy ſelf, and what of me? 
Art thou ſome Ghoſt, ſome Dæmon, or ſome God, 
That I ſhou'd ſtand aſtoniſh'd at thy fight? - 
lt thou cou'dſt deem ſo meanly of my 2 Wo 
wy didſt thou not engage me Man for Mani * 2 
n 


— = = - — — — 8 
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by wert amaz'd at firſt, as if 


Unknown to me, ſo loath'd a Crime is 1 00 | 85 ö 


51 
Are every where; walk in th* Abyſs of e as 
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— —-— A 7 
o ſtare me into Statue? IO +. y; 


Emp. Oh, thou-art..now.recoyer'd, 2 dC 


t unexpected Baſeneſe brought to — hg 
or know, ungrateful Man, that Kings, wa 


And view the dark Receſſes of the Soul. ate 
Seb. Baſe and ateful never was I thow zu bart 
Nor till this turn of Fate, durſt thou have c. 


Say in what Cranny of Seb 1s Soul, 


Emp. Thou haſt not broke my Truſt repos d in ther 
Seb. Impos'd, but not receiv d: Take back that F Ni 
Emp. Thou art not Marry'd to Ames? | 
Ses. Tes. 

Emp. And own'ft the Uſurpation of my Love?" 
Seb. J own it in the Face of Heaven and thee, 
No Uſurpation, but a lawful Claim, | = 
Of which I ſtand poſſeſt. 2 
Sh? has choſen well, 1 
Betwyixt a Captive and a | 
Almeyda. Betwixt a Monſter and the belt of 10. 
He was the Envy of his ncighb'ring Kings; 
For him their Dates Qu ueens delpis d their Lords, 
And Virgin Davg hters Fund when he was nam d. 
To ſhare his noble Chains is more to me. 
Than all the falvage Greatneſs of thy Throne. 
Seb. Were I to chuſe again, and knew my Fate, 
For ſuch a Night I would be what I am. 
The Joys I have poſſeſt are ever mine 
Out of thy reach behind Eternity, N 
Hid in the ſacred Treaſure of the paſt; 9 * 
But bleſt Remembrance brings em hourly back. | 
Emp. Hourly indeed, who haſt but Hours to . 
O mighty Purchaſe of a boafted Bliſs! 
To dream of what thou hadſt one fugitive Night, 
And never ſhalt have more. 


—— 


Seb, Barbarjan, thou canſt part us but 2 a 


— ä (—— 5 6G —ä— —— 
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E 
1 fall be one e agaih ==, deſpight = Sin Si yy; n. 
lie is but Air, | | 
rut yields à Paſſage to'the - whilting 5 Sid, 2 
na And cloſes when dis 
An. How can we er die than cloſe embeacd. 
A backing each others Souls while we expire? | 
's Which To transſus d, aud mounting boch at ouce, 

AT The Saints deceiv*d ſhall by a ſweer Miſtake 

Hand up thy Soul for mine, and mine for thine. 

« Emp. No, P!] untwiſt you; 

1 have occaſion for your ſtay on arth: 

| Let him mount firſt, and beat _—_— 

L And wait an Age for ä — 

* r ſicken at immortal Joys above, | 

pol, WY Lad !anguiſh for the Heay'n he left below. —(joyn'd? 
| Alm. Thou wilt not dare to break what Heay'n has 

En. Not break the Chain, but change a rotten Link, 

And rivet one to laſt. 

Think'ſt thou I come to argue right and _— 

Why lingers Dorax thus ? — are my Guards, 

[Benducar goes out for the Guards and returns. | 

To drag that Slave to Death? [ Pointing o Sebaſtian. | 

Now ſtorm and ra ; 

Call yainly on thy Prophet, then defic him | 
For wanting Power to fave thee. 

Seb. That were to gratiſie thy Pride: rn ſhew tes 

How a Man ſhow'd, and how a King dare dye: A 
So even, that my Soul ſhall walk with Eaſe- | 
Out of its Fleſh, and ſhut out Life as calmly 
As it does Words; without a Sigh to note 


One ſtruggle in the- _ diſſolving Frame. (Wretch ; 
An. to the Emb. IE from eee 
Nor hope t and 8 5 Holy Bed 


Flames, 8. — — — facred Steps; 
Thoſe are omis d Pleaſures of my Love. 
Emp. And 12 * fright another, but not me. 
Or me, if I defign'd to Pleaſure: 
1ſcek my own, and while be t lafts, you live. 
| Enter two of the Grards. 
— 3 W 

And 
| 


— — „ ̃ U— — 


— 


1 — 


Alm. I charge you 2 yer Miniſters 
Speak my. Seba s 


is no Diſhonour, truſt me, Love, tis none: 


nn een 


Plead for thy Life: 0b ask — the Tyrant; RL 


12, Af 


And ſet my Soul ateaſe} i & 7 ants 17 Ig 
0 of Death, 


6 T2 


I wou'd die for thee, but I cannot plead; 


Still ſilent J will che King of 't ortugat 


„! . 2 
My haughty Heart diſdains it, cv'm for thee. =o 


* * 


on «4 
if Its 6} 


Go to his DB like-a dumb Sacrifice? 
Beg him to A my Life in taving — & 5 488 
Seb. Farewell, my Life's not worth another Word, 
Emp. [to-ghe-Guards.} Perform your Orders, - At 
Alm. Stay, take my ell too: 
Fare wel the 1 . — "= Almeyda s Soul! 
Look, Tyrant, what Exceſs of Love can do, 
It 
Nay to embrace thy Knces with loathing Hands, 
Which bliſter — they touch thee: Vet ey 'n thus, 
Thus far I can to fave Sebaſtian's Life. TY 

A ſecret Pleaſure trickles through my Veins: 
It works about the Inlets of my Soul! 1 

To feel thy touch; and Pity tempts the pale 

But the — h Mettle of my Heart reſiſts 
"Tis warm I with the ſoft Fire, not we Nene 
Alm. A Flood of ſcaldiag Tears will make — 


AP 


by 5.5 


pulls me down thus low, as to chy Feet; ue ili | 


+. =- 
i. 0 


: WW | 
* * 


"uh 


4 wo 
AA! ö 


„ ö 


10 


| 


4 


Spare him, Oh ſpare; can you pretend to love} * + ʒðꝭ0 
And have no Pity? Love and e Pwins/ # +] | 
Here will I grow; «4 ag þ vb th bo 
Thus compais you with theſe-dupp Cd * 
And pull ſo long till the proud Fabrik Aan 3 44 4 vf 
Emp. Still kneel, and ſtil} embrace; 'tis double Pleaſure | 
So to be hugg d, an i fcc Sebaſtian die. ie 


Executioners turn 


Alm. Look, Tyranti when thou nah ban | 


Thy very pale, - ? 

Rough as they are, and harden'd in the Trade - 
Of Death, they ſtart at an anointed Head, 

And tremble to approach: He hears me 14 
Nor minds th” Impreſſion of a God on Kings; 
Becauſe no ſtamp of Heav'n was on his Soul; 


Bur the refiſting Mais — back the * 


— — —— — — 


4 ͤ 22 — — 


— 


| 


E ous thy Heart be Rock of Adamant, Fre: 
vet R are not impregnable to Bribes 

jnſtruct me how to bribe thee: Name thy Price; 
Lo, I reſign my Title to the Crown ; 
Send me to Exile with the Man I love, 
And Baniſhment is Empire. 


And this extinguiſh'd thine; thou giv'ſt me nothing. 


King of Pon wt wat 


E. Here's my Claim; [Clapping bi: Hand to his Sword. 
Alm. My Father's, Mother's, Brother's Death I pardon + 
That's ſomewhat ſure; a mighty Sum of Murther, 
Of innocent and kindred Blood ſtruck off. 
My Prayers and Penance ſhall diſcount for theſe, 
And beg of Heay'n to charge the Bill on me: | 
Behold what Price I offer, and how dear 
To buy Sebaftian's Life. | 
Emp. Let After- reck'nings trouble fearful Fools; 
| ſtand the tryal of thoſe trivial Crimes: | 
But, fince thou me to preſcribe my Terms, 
The only I can offer are thy Love; 1 
And this one day of Reſpite to reſolve. | 
Grant or deny, for thy next Word is Fate; | 
And Fate is deaf to Pray'r. | 


An, May Heav'n be ſo [Riſing 17 
At thy laſt breath to thine: I curſe thee not, ww 
For who can better curſe the Plague or Devil, N 


Than to be what they are? That Curſe be thine. 5 
Now, do not ſpeak, Sebaſtian, for you need not. 
but die, for I refign your Life: Look, Heav'n, | 
da dooms her dear Sebaſtian's Death! | 
but is there Heav'n? for I begin to doubt; 8 
The Skies are hurfh'd; no grumbling Thunders roul: 
Now take your ſwing, ye Impious; Sin unpuniſh'd; ; 
Eternal Providence ſeems overwatch'd, aft” 
aud with a ſlumb' ring Nod affents to Murther. | 
Euter Dorax attended by three Soldiers, ©) 
Emp. Thou mov't a Tortoiſe-pace to my Relief. 
Take hence that, once a King; that ſullen Pride 
That {wells to Dumbneſs; lay him in the Dungeon, 
And fink him deep with Irons; that when he wou'd, _ | 
ol. VI. 


* 
— bm — + a, — — — — — 
- 


CF ee —ů — 


— — — — ͤ ů ů ꝰ˙* — — mii 


24 Dor SIL. 


The next Commands are Death 307 KT Tard e 
Alm: Then Prayers are vain as Curſes, 13 6ors 
Much at one 2 10 * e 
In a Slave's Mouth, againſt a Monarch $, ow!'s. — 30 
This Nay thou haſt to think; 11 ao... | 
At Night, if thou wilt curſe, _ ſhalt curle Sindls;: | 
Then 11 provoke thy Lips; lay ſiege ſo claſa, . nel, 
That all:thy ſallying Breath ſhall turn to Bleſſings. 
Make haſte, ſeize, force her, bear her hence, "ids er 
Alm: Farewell, my laſt Sebafttan! - 14 im 4 
I do not beg, I challenge Juſtice row. PRES 
O Powers, if Kings be your peculiar Care, G3 {ri op A | 
Why plays this Wretch with your Prerogative? 
MR Baſh him dead, now. crumble him to Aſhes . 
Or henceforth live confin'd in your own ploy pee . 
And look not idlely out upon a Word. 10 
That is no longer yours. | 
She is carried off ſirugling, Emp. and. Benducar Flle. 
[ Sebaſtian ſtruggles in his Guards Arms, and ſhakes off ” 
of them, but two others come in, and hold him; be 
. ſpeaks not all the while. YON 
Dor. I find Pm but a halt-ſtrain'd' Villain yet; 5 | 
But mungril- miſchievous ;. for my Blood oe 'd, | 
To view this brutal Act; and my 1 5%; hand 
Tug'd at my Arm to draw in her Defence. G01 2 
Down thou rebelling Chriſtian in my Heart; " 
Redeem thy Fame on this Sebaſtian. firſt ; ¶ Malls a non. 
Then think on others Wrongs, when thine are righted,” 
But how to right em? on a Slave difarna'd $ al J nad 
Defenceleſs and ſubmitted to my R | | 
A baſe Revenge is Vengeance on my l, [Halls again, ö 
I have reſent and I thank thee honeſt Head, x | 
Thus preſent to me at my DF Neceſſi y: 
en 75 10 + Sebaſta 
You know me not? 


Seb. I hear Men call thee Divas, 389K ybg 2 

Dor. Tis well, you know enough for once, you Un k 
You were ſtruck mute before. {1 
Seb. Silence became me then. _ 
Dor, Yet we may talk hercaiter, 


10 N. 


Lung 'of PST Coe. 7 
deb. Hereafter is not miſe ot 445, 
98 Piſpatch thy Work, good Exucutioner £2 oc (Falſhood 
l Dor. None of my Blood were Hangmen: add char 
T | Jo a long Bil that yet remains unteckot d. 
Seb. A King and thou can never have a 3 
Dor. A greater Sum perhaps than you can pay. 
Me time 1. ſhall make bold t increaſe your Debt. 
I At cs I Gees hin Sd 
Take "his; ab ul ie ür r greateſt nad. 
5:6, This Hand and'this have been acquainted well; 
[Looks on it.] It ſhou'd have come pr into y gralp, : 
To kill the Raviſher. ** "1 wt 
Dor. Thou heat d' ſt the Tyrant's Orders; quad thy Late 
When 'tis attack d, and guard it like a Man. [its 
Seb. I'm ſtill without thy Meaning, but I thank hegt 
Dor. Thank me when Task Thanks; thank mowinbthar: 
Seb. Such ſurly Kindneſs did I never ſes? ts 
Dor: [ts the Caprain'of his Gra} — are out a 
file, pick Man by-Man, | A 
duch who dare die, and dear will ſell cheise Ila ö * 
Guard him to th' utmoſt; now conduct him ais | 
And treat him as my Perfon, | 
eb. Something like , 
That Voice metfinks I ſhou'd habe Gland head: 
But Floods of Wees have hurry'd it far off 
Beyond my kenn of Soul. Exit Seb. with the Kalles, 
Dor. But J ſhall bring him back, ungraterul Nn. N 
hill, and ſet him full before thy ſight, 24 2201 /5::0 
< hen I ſhall front thee like ſome ſtaring Gel 
th all my Wrongs about me. What 0 Wen. 
ade d? this haſte is boding. , 
Enter to him Emperor, Benducar: ol Mf. oy 
Emp. She's ſtill inexorable, ſtill imperiou n; | 
And loud, as if like Bacchus born in Thunder. 1.34 
be quick ye falſe Phyſicians of my Mind, * 1 
bring ſoced Death, or Cure. 
Bend: What can be counſe!Pd white Sehen lives? 
* Vine will cling, while the tall Poplar ſtands. 
:t that cut down, creeps to te ne e e e 
4nd tines as cloſely there. i: v5 al 
5 D 2 Ent. 


7 — 


Next, Sir, to you; the Sum of all is this; ._.. 
When tis his Int reſt, he can int'reſt Mean 


24 Nocke Mt im 
oclaim wt 55 80 
Ther Gl Ware hy ce 15 N 
en you may ge her to Yell: | 
For People ade with Violence and i * ; 
— — e e 4 3 eri 0 


dae Sener bench b iu, 
That blaſts my Hopes; N e 18 | 
| 
| 


He ſhall ay k Fa | 
If chat ꝓroduce no T tr "iT def ub + 
Emp. Why ſpeaks not Dorax ? re | dp 
De: Becauſe my Soul abhors to mix with Ham. * 
6 r, lt me bluntly ay, you went too far, 3 
To truſt he Fomr an oo en Bae Ay.” E 
T0 himvor any heav' Ar bebe © 
is 3 Limb lope from your 2 ative, _ OF 
And frinnch of of Heav'n's Image blotted from you. 
| Hue Sure-whow haſt never beard of holy Mer 
call em) fam'd in State Affairs; 
Such. as in Spain, Nymenes, Albornoz, . 
In England Woolſey ; match me theſe with Laymen. 
Der. How you triumph in one or two of theſe, 
Born to be Stateſmen, happ 2 Churchmen! 
Thou call ſt 8 unction was; 1 
But tei me, Mufti, which of Were Saints? Seb 


Since he claims Pow r from Heav'n, and gor fem 


To preach you down; r 
On — — the Chair 


En. A Il truſt his Preaching while I _—_ 


[ 
— 


| 
| 
'W 


And I dare truſt my Africans, to hear 
Whatever be remeac kk 
3 ag 8 STIL 

— — — DETE 4 
—.— to rebel on every weak Pretence, e, 
Bluſtering when courted, crou when opprefi;,. by 
Wile to themiclves, and Fools 1g e gelt 


- 
* 


ww 
—— — 
— eps 
— -— 


1 Th Har * 
ag r 
1890 uxf [l 


Thus Vice at Tal , 


2 8 


RE... — 77 


yore 8181 Lv * 128 
Tous Phirp” 10 u 


e Fark: 
Mets pref 
Ride Cheek By 0 F- but © 
And whene'er Kings 2 * 
They f 
and ſr Cen err 

Nor dares'defty W de xt 
Fm. No more; "WAY Ac <= — 


Dor. Why then no Me, fince“ —_ will heir nd more, 


_ Kin a are 7 to their n Run. W_ d 


c e on Diiot ask d, 
r, * 0090 Oh Tp Ay oo nuld vn 286 , 
Ber. Truſt my Re VE Tu e we fiead. 
Emp. What mean N Seen to m 


Diipatch him, rid me of the 
Dor. [Hy a, Sit, Ten 


Ilg: aud i 1 
To my one! ur of kale: No mote es, 
But ſee thou 0 orange eee . 
27er wiloud, 
LD Ja. iny Watds Have "ns Eftcet, 


Ard thank d be WH, „he has iv! wog: 
Bend. By 5 22 jure you, lay, PT 
And judge no 


2 mn Man. ts 
Drau the Emperor aſide, an bi per: hi 
Tal give 500 Ee Why he cannot execute "= 
Your Orders now, *and hy he will hereafter, 
Myf. Benducar is a Fool to bring him off, [Afar 

11: work my own Revenge, and fpeedily. 

Bend. The Fort is his, the Soldiers Hearts are his; 
A Thouſand Chriſtian Slaves are in the Caſtle, 
— he can free to reinforce his Po-W r; 

our Troops far off, uering Larache, 
Tet in the Chriſtian Hands s 

D 3 


" 


woah, 4 pr $4 EWii!? 
ine, and dot 


5 of ie What 
Ts his Life "hate rm s thy 


EY 2 Aſpoſe you. L gol of 
| Dor. Eises LOAN e ee 3 
Mi. ap" prephet ow'd 5 t uο © e 


— 


— — = 


7 Prodigy of Court! 


28 


Sy — 1 |; | 
7 rac muſt: die. 4-03: 4401 Var 901100 1004 
Bend. He ſhall by Poiſon; 10. 055 RYAN d 10 
Tis here, the deadly Drug prepar'd. in W b 
Hot as Hell Fire: then, to prevent his Soldiers 
From riſmg to revenge their Gen'ral's Death, n 
While he is —— with his mortal Pang, 
The Rabble on the iudden: Wen be wied 


r 3 
2 „ei 


To ſeize the Caſtle. bm yet 21-90 
Em. Dot; tis left to e 2 A Hi 
Bend. Vet more; but clear your by for he obſerves, 
* er Ait 
Dor. What, will the F av rite prop my 8 ontunes? 
LA. 
TEmp. and Bend. return.to Dot. 
Emp. Your Friend has fully clear'd' your Ds | 
7 was too haſty to condemn unheard - 5 10 


And you, perhaps, too prompt in your Replies. a 0 
As far as fits the Majeſty of Kings, peril, wire e 
I ask Excuſe. i verge 
Dor. I'm ſure I meant it well. 122.2157 e 
Emp. I know you did: - — to our Love ewe 

| „ne Deine. 


Benducar, fill to Dorax. Nur, 00 
Bend. turns, | Od! mixes a Tode in 
Dor. Let it go round, for all of us have Need 
To quench onr Heats; *tis the King s Health, Benimar 
[ He Drink, 
And I wou'd pledge it, tho' I knew 'twere Poiſon.” 7 
Bend. Another Bowl; for what the King has-touch'd, 
And you have pledg d, is ſacred to your Loves. 
{ Drmks out of another Boy. 
Mf. Since Charity nme my Calling, thus 
| me provoke your Friend{hip: ou Heay'n hlefs.1 ifs": 
5 1 intend it well — —v— — iT: 1 
l [ Drunks, and turning aſide pour * Drops alt of 4 
pen) little Vial into the Bowl; then preferts it 10 Du 
Dor. Heav'n make thee honeſt, 
= * ee 1 ow be Friends {Dk 
15 Mig. IS} 


ee 1 


„ 


* 


> wil £5 > = 


1 

. | 
0. 
1 


— Fa of Poxruekt. FF 


af. Yes, at our meeting in another World; Ae 
for thou haſt drunk thy Paſſport out of this. 
Not the Nonacrian Font, nor Lethe s Lake, 
Couꝭd ſooner nutmb thy of aa Sf 


Than this, to ſleep eternal. 


Emp. Novi farewell — chis vras· out firſt Quare, 


And [ dare propheliez will prove-our Inſt, 


Exit Lmp. with Bend. be biete 
Dor. It may beſo: Tm — 7 diſcompos d; 
Ou ck Shootings through my Limbs, and prickmg Pains, 
| Qualms at my Heart, Convulſions in my Nerves, 
| Shiv rings of Cold, and Burnings of my Entrails 
Within my little World make Medley-War, 
' Loofe and regain, beat, and are beaten; back, | 
As momentary Victors quit their Ground. 
Can it be Poiſonb Potton's of one Tenour, © 
Or hot, or cold; this neither, and yet both. 
dome deadly Draught, ſome Enemy of Life 
Boils in my Bowels, and works out my Soul. 
Ingratitude's the — of every Cue; | | 
Africk, the Scene remov'd, is Portugal: + 7 
Of all Court Service learn the common — 
To Day tis done, to Morrow tis forgot. 
Oh; were that all! my honeſt Corps muſt lye 
Expog'd to Scorn, and hart ey Infamy : 
[My ſhameful-Death will be divulg'd alonmam 
The Warth and Honour of my Soul unknown. [Exit, 


SC E N E II. A Nighr-Scene of the Mufti's 
"Carden, where an Arbour ts aifeover'd, 


iy | © + Enter Anne. 

Þ% be names Teas {elif Morayma 3 the Mifti's only 
Daughter, and a Virgin! This is the Time-and-Phce chat 
ſhe appointed in her Letter, yet ſhe comes not. Why 
thou ſweet delicious Creature, why to torture me with 
ty Delay! Dar'ſt thou be falſe to thy Aſſignation? What, 
in the Cool and Silence of the Night, and to a new 
Lover?-Pox on the Hypocrite thy Father; for inſtructing 


hee lo little in the ſweeteſt Point of his Religion, Hark. 
Dc 


| 


"0 I 


5 A 8 ES 2 


1 hear the 
now ſhe ve paſting gfe e 
of th 5 Mp ind. N 


ee en own 
Hear it 72 
22 5 5 


72 555 Foot chr 
8.5 1 e that: II robin 


| 
Wl ls not refuſe me. 


| "Y Vi ma wrap? 1p in a Mooriſh 
IF. Thus far CES: has. carry'd — 
out my Knowledge whither J-was going+.Shalhl] 
{hall I diſcover my ſelf! ——— What au ape am 
doing to my. old. Husband l. Vet what Iahäry, 
ſince He's ld. and has three. Wives, and fix: Goncubinel | 
belides mel "is but ſtealing my own, Tytherfromahim, 
[he c comes 4 lietle nearer the Apbeur, 
A Laiag bun elf a little, and looking, At laſt*tis the; 
this is 405 Ilalian I am ſure ; tis a true She: devil of Fe 


and Blood; and the cou d never have taken, a fatter time 
to tempt me. — I; Jil 44 * 34} 10 
Foh. He's. your * ieee 1 25 nah N 


Au. Ves, well enough 1 thank Nature. 151A 
Joh. And Jam yet neither old, nor vgly3-Sure hewitt 


275 Fx.> 34 + J Ee SF | 
Ant. No, No, thou. u mah l pawn thy Maidenhead port he 
wonnot., —_— gra 


Feb. 12 d ond feaſt, wo upon ober U 0 
men, and keep me faſtigng. i ub. 
Ant. O, the holy Curmudgeon! 1 Stod: 918 bn [Abe 
Joh. Wou'd preach. Abſtinence, . and practice Luxury | 
but I thank my Stars, I have Ty more by his Bran- 
ple than his Precept. „ ige e ee N 
Ant. Moſt diyinely Ig'd;.. ſhe's the. beg Qovitt 1570 


Africk. TY F' 4 Oe als > 7 — 1 CT * 
ere dee [He ruſhes out, and 


J can hold no longer from embracii „my. 2 
rayma, the old 22 Whorſon thy Father, cauld | 
hat 4 


he expect cold Chaſtity from a Cu " 4 2 8 


= 


7 
£ 


Ka d- 1 1h © 


W 
80 


_ << 


e — oa 7 


10 Jar 

vA. Same t no 

| your Name ſd p dave : 

daft 'Dauphtor®" . Pale 1 Im, 

he preſent de wos Were \yol not io charitable as to 

gre me. Money à Ay; and to tread on ry Foot, and 
queeze my. Hand dos, 1 nay W 61d to temember 

ho of paſt:Favours! 

Fal. And yu ſer L am cone to- Ales d good good, but 

Tem d ie aug ter. 


et Toft ——* 


dat; Hayy Ma ? 155 in 


ou with 4 not 


8 . 


ma, nor the N 


Au. Naysi know not that? 18 A an fare he is old | 
erough to be yduff Father; and Either. F eber, or ** 


rend Father I heard you tall kim: >. 2 


— 7 * 3 
5 ** 


Joh. Oner again, how ens I td kjiit Kone? 


At. Another 'damn'd Miſtake of mine: For asking one 
of my n 22 who were the A1 7 RA by 
the Houſe; anfwer'd me, Mora ohayma; but 
ſhe; it ſeems, is his Daughter, wah « Fox wo her: and 
jou are his beloved Wife 

Job. Say your beloyed Miſtreſs if you Bek. ; for that's 
the Tide-1-defire.-\This* Moonſhine” grows offenſive to 
my Eyes; come, ſhall we walk into Is Arbour? there 
We may fectißte al Miſtakes. 8 8 8 

Ant. That's cloſe and dax. 2 «= 

Job. And are thoſe Faults to Lovers? | 

Ait. But there I cannot | pleaſe my ſe {lt 550 the Sight 
of your Beauty. mo roars 

Joh. Perha + you may do G M 

Anti But % not a Seek of Air Aale . 

Job: The Breath of Lovers * the — Air; but 
primes ſeur full 
Aut. ani'conſilering indeed, "that if I am taken with 
Jou. , 

Nb, The beſt Way to avoid ir, iso reihe, where we 
may not be diſcover d. 


— 


D575 ] ' An, Where 


_ 


105 "Dow Sa 


—— 


a 


1 


* 


Ant. Then he has ſeen us already, for dught I lach 
oh. You make ſo many FEY 1* 1 am l. 


Foh. You are much fallen off, let me tell you, from 


who has offer'd thee her Love 
e Wil no- body eome to my Aſſiſtance? ö 


| 


Ant. Where lodges your:Hutband?:: sde f 1164 9520 
Joh. Juſt againſt the Face of this open Walk! 


pleaſing to you. N 4074 0 
Ant. [Aſide] If Morayma comes, and takes me im the 
Arbour with her, I have made a fine eh of that 
Diamond for this Pebble. 5d Rum J 


the Fury of your firſt Embrace. 


I have conſider'd it better, I have a Qualm of Conſcience. 
4 Joh. Of Conſcience! why, what has Confcence to bo 
vy th two young Lovers that have Opportunity? 

Am. Why truly, Conſcience is ſomething to blame for 


inrerpoſing'in our Matters: but how can el its #1 


have a Scruple to betray my Maſter ? 
Joh. There muſt be ſomething more in't; for your 


|Conſcience was very quiet when you took me for Mor 


Ant. 1 grant you, Madam, when I took you for his 


Daughter; for then I might have made you an r 


rable Amends by Marriage. 
Job. You, Chriſtians are ſuch peeking Ginoers you 
ttemble at a Shadow in the Moonſhine. 1+ 17 ah, | 
Ant. And you Africans are ſuch Termagants, you ſtop 


at nothing. I muſt be plain with you, you are married, 
and to a holy Man, the Head of your Religion: go back 


to your Chamber, go back I fay, and conſider of it for 
this Night; as I will do on my Part: I will be true to 


you, and invent all the Arguments I can to comply with 


you; and who knows, but at our next Meeting, the 


feet Devil may have more Power over me: I am true 
{Fleſh and Blood, I can tell you that for your Comfort. 


Fob. Fiſh without Blood I think thou art; or if any, 


tis as cold as that of Fiſhes, But I'll teach thee, to thy 


Coſt, what Vengeance is in ſtore for refuſing à Lady, 
Hep Help, there; 


Au. What do you mean, n for ae, Sako! 
ezcez 


* 


Ant. I confeſs, I was ſomewhat too furious at b 
but you will forgive the Tranſport of my Paſſion; now 


_— 


| Aur. Then L haue nothäag bur Inpudeler fo ark me: 


ted; none intended: the Lamb's alive; and if I durſt tell 


Ait. Be patient, Madam, and ſpeak but Truth, and II 


| what he wi 
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Perce; your Husbarid will hear:you3- thuile of your own 
Dan er, . not think af mine 


| ateful Wretch, thou-deſery'ſt he Pity: Help, 
He! 'p, Had d, or 1 ſhall be raviſh'd: the Villain will be 


too ſtrong for me. Help, Help, for Pity; of a pace di- 
frefſed Creature. | 


I muſt drown her Clamour, hate er comes ot. 
$1012 | He takes out bis Hate, and plays 40 lone as he 
| can poſſibly, and ſhe comtranes; crying: out. 
Enter the Mufti in his Night-Gown, and two Servants. 

; | Muf. O thou Villain, what horrible Impiety art thou 
committing? What, raviſhing the Wife of my. Boſom? 
Take him away, ganch bim umpale him, rid the World 
of ſuch a Monſter.. [Servants ſeixe him. 
Ant. Mercy, dear Maſter, Mercy: Hear me firſt, and 
fer, if J have deſervd Hanging, ſpare me not: What 
have you ſeen to provoke you te this Crueltyx ? 

Mf. J have heard the Outcries of my Wife; the Blea- 
tings of the poor innocent Lamb: ſeen nothing, a5 ft 
thou? If L. ſee the Lamb ive bleeding, and the Butcher 
by her with his Knife draven, and bloody, is not that 
Evidence ſufficient of the Murder ? I corne too o late, and 
the Execution is already done. 

Ant. Pray think in Reaſon, Sir, is a Man to * put to 
Death for à Similitude? No Violence has been commit- 


you ſo, no more a Lamb than I am z Batcher. 
| 70h. Haw's that, Villain, dar'ſt thou accuſe me? 


do any thing to ſerve you: I fay u en and: en it 
hay: Li do any thing to ſerve you. 

Job. Aſide] I underſtand him; but 1 fear? tis now too 
late to fave him: Pray'htar him ſpeak. Husband; 
Perhaps he may ſay ſomething for himſel; I Kno not. 

Muf, Speak thou, ! has he not violated my Bed and; thy 
Honour? | 

Joh. 1 * him freely, for be 125 — roing: 


| do ory ea to 1 me e 
ümtelf beſt knows, © | 


A1. 


nn 


Do N SERASTIA 


he's 


WORD Went? u d de A. 


Ant. Any thing, any Ling err Wala Wal de. 
fuſe no d 4 3 8 I 10 ;2itvols] N dq bay 
| n br — 


N #16 betont It [ wy 


ov ai 200g Over She 
che Garden: and. ar at (Wa ſea! 
ofum Bet 
ing it be he. woa 139} RARER 1˙ bang 
Muf. How 8 2 Fohapma ? Imagining) ir ag ho, 
BNV 
Why not, my Lord? am not 1 the Miſtreſs of the 
Place to ſee good Orders kept 
it have allur dome of the Shu 


2:00 M 


Kev Make rh 
ſonable tame. of VERS and I fole-ſoftlyour! 


6 Þ hes 


7 r 


Family ? and i is it not 
in it? 67 thought he mi o 


have been betwi ixt 


Slayes to him; and vas reſolv d to prevent w hat might | 


im and them; when, un the ſu en 


he ruſ'd cut: upon me, eagle wen dis Arme with 


ſuch a Fury. 


* 


144.1 


01093000 aw 

Mf. I. have heard 2 away with Mm A. 
Joh. Miſtaking me no doubt, for one of his Fellow 
| Slaves: With that, afſrighted as I was, I diſcoverd m] 
ſelf, and cry d aloud: But as ſoon as ever he knew/tne;" 
the Villain let me go, and 1 _ needs ſay, he ſtarted 
back, as if I were lore. Serpentg and Vas more afraid 21 

me than of him. 

= © thou Corrupter of my. Family thats: Cale e. 

neu 9 once again, away with him. 
bat, for an intended Treſpaſs? No Harm has 
been l whatever may be. He coſt vou Fire Hun- 
dred Crowns, I take it. Oy DOA n 
Mif.. Thou fay'it true, a vary Conſrlemble Bum 2 He 
ſhaft not die, hes he had committed Folly withia Slave} 
þ 110% 
tis 5 much: to loſe by him 4 110 
ae ault = ever;.been-to love playing i 

ho deck. more ſbe cry d, the more I Pay d that 


it might be ſeen intended nothing to her. 1 £ 
M. To your Kennel, Sirrah, mortifie yourFleſh an) 
conſider in whole F amily you are, 


Fob. And one thing more; remember "Re . 
o obey better. Lon 


— —— — — —-— — nai + er -- 


— 


— of my Jealouſie; but I 4 — thou 28 that | 
will ln rn ON 5 ants. 
I am mortify'd Tuco 5 the 


farther With i merinr²ꝗ⁰ Mi 


ready z and make me ſome Amends: 


King of Bowno GAA 
MAF. LAſide -H ler SAS6thREGT 


agel de hah Oourgtd. | 


4 
, 
c 


wou'd have gone in two Months, I 1 1 in 4 
very nn Conditica Abevef nts Hes . 
mant, r ro 8 : 

and if Morayma ſhou'd now apþ&r LANE bu 


alas\for __ ? WWA 8 4 
[Morayma comes out f the "_—y "he Neal. 
17 70 bo UI 3 Bir che Back. 
de- an if Morayma ſhou'd appear, 45 fie | 
445'youi ſap for ber and yur 2 3a ng des appear, 


np. ont an Eyes, 

my Life, my —— 2 All ; bas chick 15 7 
"Mor. A. mighty Complement, whedal'thels by your 

own A OY are juſt nothing | 
Alus. Nothing, till thou den to new ceelte me; 

thou doſt not know the Power of thy own N 


Let me embtace thee, ahd: 125 ſhalt ſee how 7s 2 I 
o due 3 0 | 


Pax; Confider What 1 3 ſolferd for e al- 


ppoint- 
ments in Night! O cyuel Creature? © 

Mer. And you may thank your ſelf for bor: l came 
eeperly to: the Charge, before my Time, thro” the Baek- 
Valk behind the Tbourg ed you, like” 2 eſn (Water 
Soldier, ſtood guarding the Paſs Netone 07 yau you tniſs'd | 

the Eoemyy you may thank your on Duel 
Ait. Nay, if vou wil be uſing Strützgems, vou ſhall 
a me Leave do make 'uſe of my Agvantibes, now 1 
ye you in my Power: We are ue fairy mir; TI: try it 
out, and 2 ag no wh php god 
| | Mor. 


| 


Fs 


you are: to ſave my Life, you wou'd be content I ſhoud 
promiſe any thing. 


ö 


another World, for fear of telling Tales; as ſhe His al- 
ready {erv'd.. three Slaves, your Predeceſſors of happy 
Memory in her Favours. She has made my Pious Fa- 


- 


d not upon Defiance. | » 
Ant. If that be all, you ſhall have Carte. blanche imitie: 


30 


ately; for I long to be ratifying. 


* 


* 


© Mer, No, now I. think on't, you are already enterd 
nto Articles with my Enemy Fohayma : Any 2 2 
ſe 


erve you, Madam; I ſhall refuſe no Drudgery: W 
of Honour? | 
' Ant. Not very heroick; but Self-Preſervation is a Point 
above Honour and Religion too.— Antonio was a Rogue 
1 muſt confeſs; but you muſt give me Leave to love him. 
Mor. To beg your Lite ſo baſely; and to preſent your 
Sword to your Enemy: Oh Recreant! YN 
Ant. If I had died honourably, my Fame indeed wou'd 
have ſounded loud, but J ſhou'd never have heard the 
Blaſt: Come, don't make your ſelf worſe-natur'd than 


Words were thoſe, Gentleman? Was that like a Cavalier 


Mer. Yes, if I were ſure you wou'd perform nothing. 


: 


Nox SERIITT An 0 


ba rr Bo fon re To ates adn ff rnd HE TR = 
de By your Fivojr, Sit, we ser upon rhei Yom, 


Art. Can you ſuſpect I wou'd leave you for Fohayma? 

Mor. No; but I can expect you wou'd have both of 
us: Love is covetous, I muſt have all of you; Heart for 
Heart is an equal Truck : In ſhort, Tam younger; Ithink 
handiomer; and am ſure 1 love you better: ſhe has been 
my Step-Mother theſe fifteen Years: You think that's! 
her Face you ſee, but tis only a dawb'd Vizard : She 
wears an Armour of Proof upon't ; an Inch thick of 
Paint, beſides the Waſh: Her Face is fo. fortity'd, that 
you can make no Approaches to it, without a Shovd., 
But for her Conſtancy, I can tell you for your Comfort, 
ſhe will love till Death, I mean ?rill yours: for when ſhe 
has worn you out, ſhe will certainly diſpatch you! to 


ther a three pil'd Cuckold to my Knowledge: and now 
The wou'd be robbing me of my ſingle Sheep too. 
Ant. Prithee prevent her then; and at leaft take the 
Nearing of me firſt, e 1 
* | Ly 


— U —‚˖ 22.46 
— — 
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"Mor, No, III have.a Butchex's Pen worth of you; firſt 
ſecure the Carcaſs, and then take the Flecee into the Bar- 


galn. n n Ar Fan Mm — 
. Why ſure, you did not put your ſelf end me to 
al this Trouble, for a dry come off; by this Hand. 
| Sf — | I Taking, t. 
Nor. Which you ſhall, never touch; but upon better 
Aſſurances than you imagine. .* [Pulling her Hand away. 
Ant. Vi! marry thee, and make a Chriſtian of thee, 
thou pretty damn d Inſid . __- 
Mor. I mean you ſpall: but no Earneſt, till the Bar- 
gain be made before Witneſs: there's Love enough to 
be had, and as much as you can turn you to; never 
doubt; but all upon honourable Terms. | a 
Aut. 1 vow and {wear by Love; and he's a Deity in 
M Religions. | Eon bh | 
or. But never to be truſted in any: he has another 
Name too, of a worſe Sound, Shall 1 truſt an Oath, 
when I ſce your Eyes languiſhing, your Cheeks fluſhing, 
and can hear your Heart thrabbing? no, I'll not come 
near you: He's a fooliſh Phyſician who will feel the Pulſe 
of a Patient, that has the Plague ſpots upon him. 
Aut. Did one ever hear a rd Mappet, argue ſo per- 
verſly againſt ſo good a Cauſe! Come, prithee, let me 
an icipate a little of my Revenue. n 
| Mor, You vrou'd fain be fingering your Rents before- 
hand; but that makes a Man an ill Husband ever after, 
Conſider, Marriage is a painful Vocation, as you ſhall 
prove it, manage your Incomes as thriftily as you can, 
you ſhall, find a hard Task on't to make even at the 
Year's End, and yet to live decently. 
Aut. I came with a Chriſtian Intention to revenge my 
1 upon thy Father; for being the Head of a falſe Re- 
Jon. | | 8 
| "Mor. And fo you ſhall; I offer you his Daughter for 
your Second: but ſince you are ſo preſſing, meet me 
under my Window to morrow Night, Body for Body, 
about this Hour; I'll flip, down out of my Lodging, 
and bring my Father in my Hand. 
At. H, thy Father! 


” Mer. 


— — — —— wad 
— — 
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Revenue enough for him : Every Page of it is Gold and 
Diamonds. He has the rc an Ne, a demure Smile, 
a godly Cant, — * are worth Millions to him, | 


(2 for to tell Ou. 4 Slare - 
jt 1 2 Feen Ui Lick 80 two Heres wr . dy fa 
. Ea No more, for I fear ee „ ks 
| em calling for me PANS: | 
i ourage —— .. 


| 1 Ant. Never doubt! it: And Love 8 = 19 7 * wy 
| with thee all the World o r. Ir Pot 
| Moy. The value of twelve hundred thouland Se in | 
ge 5 
grown A heavy. burden, Heaven n ! but LO muſt 
y for Patience to ſupport it. 4 
Mor. Belides a willing Titt that will venture het Poi 4 
OE you. Come; I know you long to hayg & patt. | 
» Blow with me; and therefore to ſhew. Lam in Cha- 
> He kiſſes her. | 
Ant. Once more for Pity ; that x: may. keep en | 
n my Lips till we meet again. 
Mor. No; frequent Charities make bold B . And 
ſides I have learnt of a Falconer, never to up a2 
awk when I wou'd have him fly:. That” s enough — | 
ut if you will be nibling, here's ,a Hand to flay your | 
tomach. [Kifing Her Hand. 5 
Ant. Thus conquer d Iofidels, that Wars may ceaſe. 
* forc'd to give their Hands, and ſign the Peace. ail 
Mor. Thus Chriſtians are outw¾itted by the Fe; 
wires we your Pow r, and let her go. 
f you releaſe my Hand, the Fault's =o wine; I ine 
F. ſnou d have made me Seal as well as Sigg. 
[She runs off, þ le fallow allows her to 22 mu mn 
__ 01110 
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| 
1. 


| 
| 
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N — that's Th of him; his Pearls, and nd 
Jewelzghis wh 
as ever I can carfy! PIFFave him 15 Alcoran; ber 


This Hour 1 m 
And Heav'n, 
Alm 7 1 
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He * * 
He moſt; 


Somerimes Hübe“ 
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1% Rand be 
therefo? 


af. if Ooh of my Life, Sr, 
Fatt NE TOY po 5 | 
2 7 1 do” 293" 

ws, have | pu a m forward 12 
A rant 


ruſt cor A. — 


this roving N 
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Enter Hal l 7 7 


Ob Huy, thou haſt Hd 5 
= 2 thou . 7 1 ha rol Page 
Haly. Two Hours I wa ye Do's dace; 
Al Bears are hüt, ; SE * 
Some Of 


While others out 


| Then Lights went | 
| Ard ſhot Ke thwarting : 
Not —_ farther to enquire: 1 cam er 

With rs. to Þing u this imperfet Nee 7 
| ae bim either dead f Lying 
1 His modtnfuf Ffiends, ſum mond to take her Teh 
4 Are throng'd about his "Couch, and fit in Cound, 


Bend. Hendel con 


Silence ſeem d tor 
Then Cyies confus d, and a joint Clamour follow'd; *. 
by, from Room to Na 45 

reors croſs the Houſe: 4 


no Servant p« 


ans etre ? * 


e e 1 — 5 


* 

* 
ay 
> 


> 4 . 


8 e * 
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Fan ue be ah e A 
Theſe and a on of $276 to 12 1 5 
In the ſhort Compaſ: 

And nothing yet 


No one of my E 


1 


7 "Pet: 


road ;, _ 
ers with, riding h 3255 _ 


7ard went on Ack diſpatch; 


What thoſe caballi Ay may deſign, 


I muſt prevent, by 


ing firſt in Action. 


within; 
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| Tn the blind Labyrinths and crooked Turnings, i 


Well Hamet, are our Friends the Rabble rsd 


Than at the Mid-day Sun: A drowyzy Horror. 


To Muley-Zeydai Ay: with ſpeed, deſire him © i” 1 iT 
To take my laſt Inſtructions; Tell th — 3-277" 
And haſte his Preſence herr Lean Bal 5 
How has this Poiſon loſt its wonted way HiunisT ad 
It ſhould have burnt its Pa not have men 10 


Of human Compoſition; now it moves 

Like a flow Fire that works againſt the Was” 

an if his ſtronger Stars had interpos d. ©: hg 
Enter Hamer. n ni ls * 


ö any 
2 


From Muſtatha what Meſſage? ö " 2 wk 
Ham. What you wiſh: ] 
The Streets are thicker in this on of Night, 


Sits on their E yes, ike Fear not. vel awake, w_y | 
All croud in ievdpa, as at a Night alarm 0 050 7 | 
The Bees drive out upon each others Backs of F 
Timboſs their Hives in cluſters; all-ask ar WA 
Their buſie Captain runs the wWeary raunxed A 
To whiſper Orders; and commanding Silence ' | 
Makes not Noiſe ceaſe; but deafens it to Murmurs. 
Bend. Night waftesapace: When, when willhe appear? 


Ham. He only waits your Summons. | n 
F Bend. Haſte their coming. 5 c ff x | 
Let Secrecy and Silence be enjoin'd 

In their cloſe March: What News from the Diane 


| Ham. I left him at the Gate, firm to your Intereſt,” " 
T'admit the Towonſmen at their firſt Appearance. 
Bend, Thus far tis well: Go haſten Muſtapha. 
[Exit Hamet, 
Ester Orchan, the third Ser vane. | 
o. Orchan, did I think thy Diligence 5 
ou'd lag behind the reſt? what from the Myer! 
Orc. T fought him round his Palace; made Cty, 
Of all the Slaves: In ſhort, I us'd your Name. 
And urg'd th' Importance home; but had for awer: 
That fince the ſhut of Evening none had ſeen him. 
Bend. O the curſt Fate of aff Conſpiracies! 
They" move on many Springs; if one but fail, 1 - - 


—_—— 
C7 & 


12 


x r 
* 
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The reſtiff Machine ſtops ln an ill Hour W ; 
'Tis the firſt time, and ſure vvill be the laſt . 

That e er a Mufti was not in the Ways 

When Tumult and Rebellion ſhould be broach d. 

Stay by me; thou art reſolute and faithful; t th 
] have Ws: worthy, of thy Am. | DL [Walke. 
| Euter Muley- Zeydan. | 

Muley-Zeyd. You ſee: me come prapationcof- Hopes 
And eager as the Caurſer for the Race: i 12.4 
Is all in readineſs ?- 

Bend. All but the Mufti. 

Muley-Zeyd. We fauſt go on without him, . 

Bend. True we mult; 
For 'tis ill ſtopping in the full Career, 255 
Howe'er the Leap be dangerous and wide. 

Orc. { Looking out.] 1 ice the blaze of Torches: fromaiar; 
And hear the trampling of thick e aan be 
This way they move 5 

Bend. No doubt che Emperor. | = 
We muſt not be ſurpriz'd in Conference. 

Truſt to my Mana . the Tyrant's Death | 

And haſte your ſelf to join with Maſtaphs. | 

The Officer who gaurds the Gate is | | 
When you have gain'd that Paſs, divide our Forces. 
Your ſelf in Perſon head one choſen half + Herd 
And march t oppreſs the Faction in Conſult / 

With dying Derax: Fate has driven em all ' 

Into the Net: You mult be hold and ſudden: 

Spare none, and if you find him ſtruggling yet 

With Pangs of Death, truſt not his rowling Eyes 

And heaving Gaſps; for Poiſon may be falſe, | 
The home thruſt of a friendly 4 is fare, [priz'd;/ 

| Muley-Zeyd. Doubt not my Conduct: They ſballibe - 
Mercy may wait without the Gate one Night- b 
At Morn P11 take her 1 I F 2 K . 
Fend. Here lyes; your, Way, L 
You meet your Brother there, 

| Muley-Zayd. May we ne'er meet: Ft 
For like the Twins of Leda, when mount. 
Ile n down the Skies (Ei Muley-Zæxd. 


Bend. 


52 Do 3 


Be ribb d with Iron for this one Attempft: ' 
Set ope thy Sluces, ſend the vigorous Nod > 64 
Through every actiye Limb for my Relief; 

Then take thy Reſt within thy Jule rl. r rob . 


WYy 


Muley-Moluch and G Kh 
Enter Ah VEL ns, 


| Whoſe par by ga Haun 5 . Lips, . 05 "= 
ITS The People, are they rais d- De 
| In And Marſhall'd too . C 59281510 do. 
| * ready for the March, F 10 fem 185 * *. 
* Then:I'm.at eaſes... 75 FEY the 
— The Night istyours, tterin n 
Shines but for ol but baer E 4 1 


| 
. 


That twinkles you to fair. Abmeyda's Bed. H * 50 
Oh there's a Joy to melt in her Embrace, 
Diſſolve in Pleaſures; .,-- .... MITE 
And make the Gods * amchen. „1 1.54. 
That ſo they could not die. 7 A I 
But haſte, and make em yours, bs 3716 175 


Mol. I will; and yet 527 A- . 
A kin of Weig 8 5 ATM! 15 | 
My flagging Soul flies under own Pitch; — . 

Like Fowl in Air too damp,-and lugs; along, ES 
As if ſhe were a Body in a Body, | 
And not a mountin Subſtance made of Fire, . - 
My Senſes too are dull and ſtupify d.. 
Their Edge rebated; ſure Be I. approaches, | 
And ſome kind Spright . at 84 Soul, 
To tell me Fate's at Hand: 

Bend. Meer Fancies all. 
Your Soul has been before-hand with your Body, * 
And drunk ſo deep a Draught of promis'd Blils, 
She ſlumbers o'er the Cup; no danger's near, 
But of a Surfeit at too full a Feaſt, 

Muley-Mol. It may be ſo; it looks ſo like the Dream 
That overtook me at my waking Hour 


#54 


For thou ſhalt drum no more. 9 n; TR a 


Bend. He comes: Now Heart <a” 
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This 
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6 This Morn; and Dreams they ſay are then divine, 
When all the balmy Vapours are hho 


And ſome o erpbywering 


| er bo 
Whom in the Rage of Gy whurther d. 8 
75 t 8 no nf Foe: * oy 
o feene 33 
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Who bore me in à purple Cloud to Heav'n. 

Bend. Good G Sir 1 with you in that Heavn 
Your Dream portends you. 
Which preſages Death Ae. 


 Muley-Mol. Thou too wert there; 

And thou methought didſt puſh me from N | 

With thy full force to Paradiſe. 1 
Bend. Vet better. Ithee? 
3 Ha! what's that ern Fellow that attends 
Bend. Why ask you, Sir? 

Muley Mul. For Ne was in my Dream; 

And Depd to heave me up. 

Bend, With Prayers and Wiſhes; 

For ] dare ſwear him honeſt. 5 

 Xuley-Mol, That may be; 

But yet he looks Damnation. my 100 15 
Bend. You forget R 5 

The Face would pleaſe you Nang Do 5b owe, 

And can you thus forbear ? 


Muley-Mol. III head my People; 
Then thank of dalliance 2 N85 the Danger's Oer. 
My warlike Spirits werk now another ways 
And my Soul's tun d to Trumpets. 
Bend. You debaſe your ſelf, 
To think of mixing with th ignoble Herd. 
Let ſuch perform the ſervile Work of War, 
Such who have ho Almeyda to enjoy. 
What, ſhall the People know their od-like Prince 
Skulk d is a nightly "Skirmiſh ? Stole a Conqueſt, | 
Headed a Rabble, and þ rophan'd his Perſon, 
_  Shoukder 8 with Filth, Now in a We o Ordure, 


[24 Do8;SERASTIAN oO 


And ſtifled with their Rank offenſive Sweat 
Muley-Mol. L am, off again: Iwill not proſtitute; . 
| ny th Car nn Pans e SO EL-H 
The regal Dignity fo far, to head em. 
Bend. There ſpoke a King | 
[Diſmiſs your Guards to be employ'd elſewhere 
Ia ruder Combats: You will want no Seconds 7 
In thoſe Alarms you ſeek, , & 3 | 
| Muley-Mgl. Go join the Crowd; v the Guard: 
ee thou ſhalt lead em in my Place, 4 7 
The God of Love once more has fhot his Fires * 
Into my Soul; and my vrhole Heart receives him.) 
Almeyda now returns with all her Charm; 
1 feel her as ſhe glides along my Veins * 
And dances in my Blood: So when our Prophet | 
Had long been ham'ring in his lonely Cell, 1 
Some dull, infipid, tedious Paradiſe, DO Shane 
A brisk Arabian Girl came tripping by; 
Paſſing ſhe caſt at him a ſide- long Glance, 
And look d behind in hopes tobe purſu'd: 
He took the Hint, embrac d the flying Fair: 
And having found his Heay'n, he fix it there. 
SO [Exit Muley-Mol, 
Bend. That Paradiſe thou never ſhalt poſſeſs. _ 
His Death is eaſie now, his Guards are gone; 
And I can Sin but once to ſeize the Throne. 
All After-acts are ſanctify'd by Power. I 
Orc. Command my Sword and Life. 
Bend. I thank thee Orchan, 2 STE 
And ſhall reward thy Faith: This Maſter kex 
Frees every Lock, and leads us to his Perſon: 
And ſhould we miſs our Blow, as Heav'n forbid, 
Secures Retreat: Leave open all behind uus 
And firſt ſet wide the Mufti”s Garden Gate 
Which is his private Paſlage to the Palace 
For there our Mutineers appoint to meet. 
And thence we may have aid. Now fleep ye Stars, 
That filently o'erwatch the Fate of Kings; | 
Be all propitious Influences barr'd, þ 4 
And none but murd'rous Planets mount the Guard. 
28 [Exit with was 
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5 Night'S'C ENE of the Moftis Garden. 


Enter the Mufti alone, in a Slaves Habit, like hat of . 
Antonio. 
Aft. This tis to have a, ſound Head-piece; b this 1 
have got t to be chief of m is ion; that is, honeſtly 
(peak! og, t teach others W at. 1 Filder know nor be- ; 
here my ſelk. For: what's Mahomet to me, but that I. 
: by him? Now for my Policy of this Night: I have 
, up my ſuſpected Spoule in her Chamber. No 
more Embaſſies to that lulty oung Stallion of a Gard ner | 
Next my Habit of a Slave; 1 Ke made my ſelf as like 
him as 1 can, all but his Youth and Vigor; which when. 
1 had, I paſs d my Time as well as any of my Holy Pre- 
ceceſors Now walking under the Windows of my Se- 
raglio: If Fohayma look ont, ſhe will certainly 212 me 
for Antonis, and call to mie; and by that I wal know, 
what Concupiſcence is working in her; ſhe cannot come 
down to commit Iniquity, there's my Safety; But if 
he peep, if ſhe put her Noſe abroad, there's Demonſtrati- 
on of her pious Will: And I'll not make the firſt Frece- 
1 dent for a Church-man to forgive Injuries. 
. Buer Moray ma running to him with a Casei in her Hard, | 
| and embracing him. 
| Mor. Now I can embrace you with a good Conlki 
. ence; here are the Pearls and Jewels, here's 1 Fa her 
27 I am indeed thy Father; but how the Devil Hat 
{ thou know me in this diſguiſe? And what Pearls and 
f Jewels doſt thou mean? 
Mor. [Going batk] 
will now become of me! 
Muf. Art thou mad, Morayma ? 
Mor. I think you'll, make me fo. 
| Mif. Why, what have I dose to thee? OT thy. 
ſelf, and fpeak Senſe to me. 
| Mey, Then give me leave to tell you, you are the "A 
of Fathers. 
| Muf.'Did I think T had begotten ſuch a Monſter? Pro- 
\ | WW (<td ny dutiful Child, proceed, proceed. 
bot | | NM 


What have I done, and what, 


2 — 1 
— en Rye gy PEI =>" 


— 


Dow SEBASTIAN 


EEE 


Mor. You have been raking together a Maſs'of Wealth 
by indirect and wicked Means; the Spoils of hee 
— in theſe Jewels, and the Tears of Widows in theſ 
Pearls. 

Muf. Thou amazeſt me! 

Mor. I would do ſo. This Cacket is Joad& with you 
Sins; 'tis the Cargo of Rapines, Simony, "and Extort 
ons; the Ini aiquity of thirty Years rr com 
rich railing R would f/ | 

W e 
7 to me, that I might ſqueeze his Pure for Sennen 
Mor. No, Sir, you get more by pious Fools than 
Railers, when you inſinuate into their Families, m 
their 2 while they live, and gn Het 


dy gacies, when they die. A you 
Fe the ever of your Theft? I diſcharge my On. 


reſtare.it, you had beſt, to wart true Owners. 


der And a great Credit for me to be ſo: Do 
— decent a Habit you have on, and how be 
your Function to be diſguis'd like a Shye, 


had not known. you caſually by your ſhambl 
and a- certain ad awkard that is na ard 
of your Function, here you had been exposd to 
Laughter of your own. 


every Petticoat to find you. 

Mf. Prithee Child reproach me no more of 
Failings; they are but a kde of the Pitch and Spots 0 
the World that are ſtill ſticking on me; but 1 


Mor. No, to my Sorrow, Sir, you are not. 


2 — 4 - — En aZ— ” _ A nn © ys. — 
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— Map. 1 an finely documented by my owns Dag 


Ours * under the Women's Windows, to be f. 
hated, as you, deſerve it richly, with a Piſs- pot. 5 b 


a 
Iu a 


Muf. It was a very odd Beginning tho dete 
to {ee thee come 1 in upon me With ſuch a warm 
| © Embrace; | 


feience of it: Here take again your filthy Mammon, wnd ' 


ts; who have been in 
ſearch of you through the whole Seraglio, peeping under 


{cour 'em out in time: ' I am better at bottom than 
thou think'ſt; I am not the Man thou tak'ſt me for. | , 


= Ni of Pant ton... 9F | 


Embrace; prithee what was dhe Meaning of that vio- 
ent hot Hug? lt wa 43 — — — IN | 


or. Fam ſure I meant nothing 
and Affection which I bear to the of the World, 
whom I may love lawfully. nen 
if, But thou wilt not teach me at this Age the Na- 

ture of a cla E a: oo 7 - 
Mor. No, indeed for my Mother-in-law- complains, | 
that you are paſt teaching: But if you miſtook my inno- 
cent Embrace for d wiſh-heartily ix had been given 
| 
| 


- Mo 


| where it would have been more acceptable. * '8 , | 
Maf Why this is as it ſhould be now: Take the Trea- | 
ſure again, it can never be put into better Hands. 
Mor. Les to my Knowledge but it might. I have 
confeſs d my Soul to you, if you can underſtand m ]ů2I' 
| Wl rightly; I never diſobey d you till this Night, and now. 
OW fince chrough the Violence of my Paon, I have 
been lo Untortunate; I humbly beg your Pardon, your 
Deſſing, and your Leave, that upon the firſt Opportu- 
nity I may go for ever from your Sight; for Heav'n 
knows, I never defire to ice you more. 
Mf. -{Wipitag his her Ati make me-weep at thy 
Unkindncis indeed dear Daughter we will not part. 
Mor. Indeed, dear Daddy, but we will. 
Myf. Why, if I have been a little pilfering, or ſo, I 
take it bitterly of thee to tell me of it; ſino it was to \ 
make thee rich; and I hope a Man may make bold with 
his own Soul, without Offence to his own Child: Here 
tke the Jewels again, take em I charge thee upon thy | 
Obedience. S R 
Mor. Well then, in Virtue of Obedience I will take 
* my Soul, I had rather they were in a better 


— 2 


Mf. Meaning mine I know it. | 

Mor. Meaning his whom I love better than my Life. 
mu Myf. That's me again. | 

4 Moy. I would have you think fo. 

1 Myf. How thy good Nature works upon me; well, 1 
m en do no leſs than venture damning for thee, and I may 
r air for it, if the Rabble be order'd to riſe to Night. 
or. VI. E Enter 


OI 
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"Enter Antonio in n Affrican rich abb. wh. 


. Ant. And J another, that out- Bias 46; * 


| 
Bitch Fox, and a worſe Vermine has caught himfelfiin 


no more falſe Doctrine. 


Ane. What do you mean, my Dear, to ſtand tai 
in this ſuſpicious Place, juſt underneath Fohayma's Mid- 
dow ? [Td the Myfti.] You are well met Comrade. [ 


know you are the Friend of our Flight; are tho Horſt 
ready at the Poſter Gate? :: 
1" to:fmeltg 


Muf. Antonio, and in diſguiſe ? now I bepi 
Rat. : - 300 211 1:5109eTyT 
falſe Morayna, 
haſt thou thus betray'd me to thy Favrher! - 'i=>: 1£ 4 4 
Mor. Alas, T was betray'd my ſelf: He came diſguisd 
like you, and T poor Innocent ran into his Hands. 
Mf. In time you did fo; I hid a Trap fora 


it: You would fain break looſe now; though you tefr.a 
Limb behind you; but I am yet in my own Territories, 
and in call of Company, that's my Comfort. © 16 
dot. [Taking hin 5) the Throns.] Na; hre 2 Trick 
left to put thee paſt thy ſquecking: I have given thee: 
the Quinzey ;. that ungracious Tongue fall Pitach 


Mor. What do you mean? you will not throttle him? 
conſider he's my Father. ” 2201 bas (awoH a0 | 
Ant: Prithee let us provide firſt for our own Safety; 
if I do not conſider him, he will conſider us with à Vei- 
geance afterwards. | F ev DAA U 

Mor. You may threaten him for crying out, but. for 
my ſake give him back a little Cranny of his Wind- 


pipe, and me Part of Speech. . O Tov On? 
Ant. Not ſo much as one ſingle Interjection: *Come! 
away Father-in-law, this is no place for Dialogues; when | 


you are in the Moſque you talk by Hours, add there no 


Man muſt interrupt you; this is but like for like, good 
Father- in- av; now I am in the Pulpit, *tfs- your: Tun 
to hold your Tongue. [ He ſtruggles.] Nay if you will be 
hanging back, I ſl:all take care you ſhall hang forward 


[ Pulls him along the Stage with his Sword at his- Reim. 


| Ag. T'other way to the Arbour with him; and make 


haſte before we are diſcover d. Mt 


| 
| | 
| 


MR 


IG "os 


At. If Nonlychiad an 1 chere 7 — com- 
mend re hareafter : or Civ: geſeryen not fo 
r ft eld gi 


bn Ves, pray „ for — your Mi- 
ſttels. 03 518 gi 1d to b:2ir7 oc; 918 goy wood 
Au. I would, if fe het nat thought more f thy 

ther than of thee 5 ence merge along in ſilen 
Pythagorean Fa ather-in- Law. 

Fob ¶ At the Balcony) A Bird: in . Gage may 
peep at leaſt; though ſhe. muſt not fly what, bullles 
there beneath my Window ? Autanio by all my Hopes, I 

know him by his Habit; but what makes that Woman 
| with him, and a Friend, a Sword. drawn, and haſtin 

| hence? this is no time for filence; Who's: within 

| there, where are the Servant? why Omar, Abedin, Haſſan; 
| 

| 
| 


aud the reſt, make haſte and run into the Garden A 

re Thieves and Villains; arm all the Family, and ſtpp em. 
At. ¶ Turning: bach. ] O that 8 Ovol at the 

WM Window! we thalt be Pardu'd immediately ; Which — 

þ ſhall 'iwe' take? 

Mor. [Giving him the Cackee. Y 'Tis impeſlible. t9 — 


12 them; for the way to our Horſes lyes back again by 
4 the Houſe; and we ſhall — em full in the 
75 Teetlr; here — theſe? Jowelss, thou! i lar. — 
A- ene Way. | | 
| A. An — will become of thee thns poor, kind 
for Sou?" 4114p DL 
dr. I muſt be my, Formnes 24 are got ſafe 


— 
* 
— — 
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into your own Country, I hope you will x a Sign 
en the Memory ef her who lov'd you? Ww uw | 
Au. It makes me- mad. to think how! many a god 
Night will be loſt betwixt us! take back thy -Jewels ; 
— empt Caslet — baer beides, — * 
ver leap well with ht» of all thy -Rarhier! ins 
bout me; . benny ao tangte- 01. 
ur. Prichee take * em, 'ewill Hoſp. me to de reren 


on kim. 


2% 


— — 


— 
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as 


nabe | "rin Aut. Nos — fave ( make ty Peace, with 
N im 3 b - Jan 
| | 18 2 Mor. 


i 


A. 


4 Ob 555, 8p ail 0% 


rr 


Mor. I hear am Coming: fbift for) your, A l 


emember I am yours for eve 


Arr. And I but the empty Shadow of my ſelf without 
t thee!. Farewell Father-in-Law, that ſhou'd have been, if 
had not been curſt in my Mother's Belly Non 
which way Fortune. 
Dt 2 20 [Rens anazedy becewark and | An 
[Servants Ls Follow, follow, yonder are the Villains, 
Ant. O here's a Gate open; but . leads into the Ca- 
es yet I muſt venture it. ; - [ Gomg aut. 
A Shout behind the Scenes where Antonio is | Foing out. 
by e. There's the Rabble in a Mutiny; what is Li De- 
vil up at 3 However tis good her ing i in 
Crowd. * 
8 3 runs to Morayma and lays hold on then 
Ft: che⸗ ama) the Casket. 
Novv, to do things in onder, firſt L. ue upon 
— Rag, and then upon the Baggage: for thou art but 
5 Fleſh and Blood, but theſe are my Life and Soul. 
Mor. Then let me follow my Fleſh and ys and 
keep. to your ſelf your Life and Soul. 
by Meef. Both or none, come away to [bo Purges: 
Mor. Well if it muſt be ſo, agreed haye os i 


| — to play you; and thank yourſelf for What ſhas Job 
Ky we Servants. - 


Fob. [ from above. ] One of them took through th 
vate vray into he Caſtle ; follow him be. okay 


theſe are yours already. 
Mor. Help here wick, Omar, Abedine ; L have. hol 


Villain that: ſto Jewels; but tis a luſty Ro 
2 — — 725 — * ; what bel Fo 


10 9m 955 


* 
” 


l A 7 * — * 
Mor. Of your own ging. rhe Servants 42 im. 
' 18 Serv. What a glorious Heliverance have you 

m, from this —— Chriſtian! 


Mg, 


— — 4 . 


, [Servants crying, This way, Pe way, behind the $ Gs 


—— 44 —j 
——————— —— —— ——e — — — 
* — — 
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ia . Kivg 9 NU Al bo U 
' Mor, Give me bac ewels, anc carry t tl is notori 
| ous Malefactof to be Þ 0 by my Father. 
I' hunt the other dry-f !?: 
Tales the Jewels, and ras oui After . ane at the lan 
n ee 
If Serv. Ile to be  hanafeling his Hide, delay we 
ri him to my 


Serv. „Hang him for an Sr cövetöds f desde: be 
dae a worle Paniſhmenr' himſelf for : og us ſo 
| hard! 2 

ft Serv, Ay,. WER he 


Fs I wow lay him on, and ts: TAP, Beats bis 
24 Serv, Aud thus wou'd I revenge my lf of m 
[hf it beati1 [He | beats him too, and rhea the re 

. 


7 | 
| " Wh. 055 oh; oh!!! *. 
1/7 Serv. _ Now — 5 ing you were the Mufti,” Sir. 

| * Beats Hint & Jazz. i 
| nf: The Devil's i in that ſuppoing Raſcal; can beit 
bot more; and I am the Myfti: Now ſuppoſe youfeves| 
1 Servants, and hold-your Hans; an anointed Halter 
ke 771 all. 
17 Serv. My Maſter ! you. will pardon the Exceſs of 
| 0x: 224 for you, Sir, indeed we all cook you for - Vi 
kin, and ſo We us; you. 
Mf, Ay, O feel you did; my Back aud Sides are a. 
bindant emen of your Zell. Run Ryegees, a1 
brin — back my Jewels, and my fugitive DR | 
fan, Ta / 
| [They 9250 to the Gate, and the firſt Servant runs back 4945 2. 
15 Serv. Sir, the Caſtle is in - moſt terrible Couuba- 
ou may hear em hither, 
"Tis 2 laudable Commotion: the Voice of the 
Abbie is the Voice of Heaven. I muſt retire a little, co 
ſtrip me of the Shye, and to aſſume the Mati; and thun 
F will rerurn: for the Piety of the People muſt bed en- 
coutaged; that they may help me to tecover my Jewels 
and 19 Daughter. Fel, [Ex it Mufti 1 SI; 


2 — 
— 1 no — 


PETS 
— — o_ — 2 
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1 fay. [They male 4 wi Circle. 
N That's dutifully done! now ſhout to ſnew your'T'@y- 


make a Noiſe. You ſhall fee me manage em, that you 
may judge what ignorant Beaſts they are. For whom do 


| "the wiſeſt of you. IS us 
jt 1 2 Wl 


—— 


— 


Aud diſcovers Antonio, Muſtapha, and the Rabble ſhouting: 
155 "ſe | They palin, rae) Vi W SRI be 
Ant. And ſo at length, as 1 inform'd vou, T'fcap dit | 
of his covetous Clutches; and now Ay to y NMufYious | 
Feet for my Protection. das 268 od br 
Aſt. Thou ſhalt have it, and now defy the Mufti, Is 
the firſt Petition that has been made to me fine my! Ex- 
atation to Tumult; in this ſecond Night of the'Mynth f 
| Abib, and in the Year of the Hegyra;-—the Lord knows : 
what Year; but tis no matter; for when T'amſertad, | 
the Learned are bound to find it out for me: for I am 
\refolv'd to date my Authority over the Rabble Eke other 
| , 1 0 254 MM? | 


1 
3 


Monarchs. a n 
Ant. 1 have always had a longing to be yours again; 
; though I could not compaſs it before, and had defign'dyou: 
a Casket of my Maſter's Jewels too; for J knew the Cu- 
ſtom, and wou'd not have appear'd before a Great Perſon, 
| as you are, without a Preſent; but he has defrauded m 
| 115 Intentions, and baſely robb'd you of em: tis 3 
rize worth a Million of Crowns, and you carry 
Letters of Mark about you. P\ at Wh | 
| © Muſt. 1 ſhall make bold with his Treaſure; for thdSup- 
port of my new Government. {The People father abouthin. 
What do theſe vile Raggamuffins ſo near our Perſon? 
your Savour is offenſive to us; bear back «thts, and 
make room for honeſt Men to approach us; theſsPgpls 
and Knaves are always impudently crowding > nex#to 
Princes, and keeping off the more deſerving ; bear bark, 


alty. A great Shou.) Hearſt thou that, Slave Aitomot thele 
obſtreperous Villains ſhout, and know not for whar-they 


you ſhout now? Who's to live and reign ? tell me chat 


, 1/t Rabble, Evey who you pleaſe, Captain. J 


; 


EEE RAG: — 


1 
| 


Myſt. La you there; I told you 
—— oor | 


155 e 12 n 


der. 44, + 
N 1d Rabble, Ay, the richeſt of both Parties; MAY 


ae 1000 * 
Nabe eh Fellow, is 2 little more fenfitie. than the 
r a = 'enterd ſomewhat into the Merits of the 
Cue 
36 Rabble, Meg Man 1 may ſpeak his Mind, 1 
Captein, that your ſelf are the fitteſt to Live and NE 
mean not over, but next and immediately under 
3 and thereupon I fay, A Muſtapha, A { Mut rl 
{4 All cry, A Muſtapha, Hg 

Maſt 3 muft confeſs the Sound is pleaſmg g. 11 Tos 
"the Ears of my Ambition; bur alas, go Jle, it muſt 
bot bel, Jam contented to be a poor ont E Mee bu 
Frince Mule) -Zepdan is to be the Man: I ſhall take car 
to iaſtruct him in the Arts of Government; and! in hi 
\ Duty to us all: and therefore mark 1 my Cry. 4 Mule) 
EZ dan, A Maley-Zeydan? 
5 [M4 ery, A Md Nt 4 Muley-Zerdan 
e You lee, Slave fron 1 e haye e 


42 


IF EF 


(ov money Let me alone to pick a BA 1 have an mY 
+ ute to him upon 2 


. Ualing 50 to the Mobile) Good People, bee you 


wee together. 1 
% Rabbls,, Ay, we know that without, your telling 
o | bat Why are we met together, Doctor? for hre it 
which no body here can tel ; 
2d Rabble. Why to ſee one another in the duk; 
Er * l 1 
E 4 ö 


104 Doss N 


r 


| ry kat ſtuff he talks! 11 yod ved (61 1 Lech! « NE 


Now on whom wor'd he 


| he has 2 rare Ton engus Oh, be od HOS f del 


N. e e . Wien 

tle 82 Nation; far I Mut tell. ode thre! offs 
Tyrant is 4 Br fal Emperor e rg 
but a Tyre, 104 tops 5150 its 


KIM od we 


Muſt. "Tis excellent fine matter, Seed. bed 


Elephant? bur Nm evomcieny ns H fn = 
LA, Whit a Bock hive Eto Work ofiget”" 

But fill ememdber the Jewels, Str, che Jewels“ fi %Þm 
Muff. Nay that's true on t other fide; the Few ls muſt 
be mine; but be has a pure fine way, of talki I 
| Conſcience goes along with him, but the Jew: 25 
ſet my Heart againſt him. gr 
Mu. That your Emperor is a Tyrant is moſt tnanifth ; 
for you wete oft to be Turks, but he has play'd the? 
with"you; and is taking your Religion. ec 
24 Rabble. We find that in our decay of T 4g 
have ſeen for theſe handted Yeats,” that Ren n Ea 
Trade always go together. _ 
Auf. He is now upon the point of r ins, 


| 


. without your Sorfreige Conſent; and What 


fects of Marriage? 8 F | 

34 Ridble.” & ſcolding domineering Wife, if the Pehl | 

koneſt; and:if's Whore, a fine gaudy Minx, that robs vo) 
Counters every Night, and then goes « out, and AFesd i 

upon our Cuckold- makers. 5 
Muf: No, the natural Effects of Marke are Chfluren 

theſe Children? 13 | 

upon a Chriſtian! Oh horrible; how can you believe FN 


rhoogh Lam ready to ſwear it upon he Alcoran! Yes | 


ievers, you may believe me, that he is going to to, 
t a Race of Misbelievers. 
Muft. That's fine in earneſt; I cannot forbear heat | 
g to his enchanting Tongue. 3 
Ait. But yet remember. 


true 


Mut. Ay, Ay, the Jewels! now again 1 late nahe 
yet m Edict makes me liſten to him. 
Mf. Therefore to conclude all, Believers, pluck up) 01. 


earts, and pluck down the Tyrant: Remember Ade 
ä Fa Coutage 


— ._ 


„y 131-0 my Bok 
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Rin of Dam Conde: Ha 
urngagfiponr Anceliorss: 7emcrmbrt ihe Jnghke © 
10 Tegen remember your our WIgepland,- Cul. 
ce Kad da, .abore Ale r . <a LET 
our holy Mahomer; all theſe v r 
8 ance; ſhall T fay they beg it , Ha- of ou, 
| by ras neareſt and dene TINY — =; . 

P t Erope . 
7 HE = VER PE, 20 ry, n fe, 
7 29-20; Our. Leader, te a us, Polis er ö 
De 4 1! aud are, fol 
tagt: ob ode ng 3177 2 
4 Au. Noyy you ſve what comes. ol your ol Qualms 
ces Conſcience;: The: Jewels are loſt, and e ae 


L ving you. 

Y 1008. 9 ieee my Subj L 2 — 
| Rogue purloin, my liege from me arge yon 

; in ED own Name . back ye dee d hear me 

J | I N25 

d 757 Rabble What, will he « 2 55 eln Ballen daſh; 


7 after the Muft?'s eloquent Oration? n er! 
A ' - 24 Rabble. He's our Captain, Lwfully brd up and 


| Ones, Speak, Captain, for we will — Ju, 8 
Muſt. Do you remember the glorious Rapines ad 
Robbeties you 120 committed? your breaking open 


— 


ting of Houſes, your maging af Cella; geh 
wellfit of Theilen Tem ples, and e 79 4 Triri. 


umph the ſuperſtitious Pate and Pictures, the Ornament 
of their Ee ot; Altars, when all rich. Moyeables. Werg 
lentenc'd for Idalatrous, and all that was idolatrous Was 
Cd? Anſwer firſt for your remembrance, of all thele 
fu; race of Mutiny; for upon thoſe Grounds I F f 
om 4 3 

' Ones. Yes, we do rem ember, we 45 temember. 

Myſt. Then make much of e "Faculties. 
And who led you to thoſe Honey-Combs? Your: Muy 
No, Belieyers, he, only preach'd you up.to it, but dun 
not ſead you; he was but your Counſellor, but Was 
your Captain; he only 100 d you but "tvwas Lthat.led 
Ons. ed 3 rue, 2200 8. Or : | 
5 * 7 


5 elected upon à Stall; we will hear him. 751-14 
* 


vob 22 14 HEE 2 8 


— —— 


Jos Don sss nn 
t. There vou were wich bim his Figures 2! 
Muſt. I think LWas, Slave — 5 | Alas: 
af my own Talent. oy chen, Beilevarz, wil 
ou have a Captain for your Maffi ? Or a:Maftiforigyur | 
- Captain 2. And-further.to-in you hew to api Wil 
u have a Majit;corno Mufti? hh 97 an 


Ones. No Mafti;.no AH... (1347 007 21 al 
l Muſt. That I hid in for em, Slave Aire 


Mutiny, Rapine, and Plund ring? Yow amiy: tick 
do, Believers, but Heav'n forbid: No „encouige 
you to all. theſe laudable Undertakings; you ſhall plander, 
ou ſhall pull down the Government; but you ſhall:to 
his upon my Anthetuy, and: not by his wicked luſtig- 
ion. Ml 2 Naa IW (A iN 


another Snack among us. * 10/7 ol 
. 4: 1ſt Rabble., He may indeed; for tis but his Eig. 
Gio. and then we muſt mace : ; and therefore I wou'd 
have a new Religion, where half the Command mente 
ſhou d be taken away, the reſt mollify d, and there uud 
be little or no Sin remaining. A1 ni 
Hoo: Another Religion, a ne Reügion dende 


Td : 
— 2 


a little Inſpiration : For I muſt tell you I have a Pigeon 
fat home, of Mahomet's own Breed; and When 1 
learnt her to pick Peaſe out of my Ear, reſt ſatisfy d til 
then, and you ſhall have another. But now I think ont, 
E am infpir'd already, that tis no Sin to depoſe the Mefi. 
ent. And good reaſon; for when Kings and Queens 
are 5 F. ee what ſhou'd Knaves do-any 6500 
ac Gols 
* He is depos d. be is depos d Liedes k 
Muſt. Nay, if he and his Clergy. will needs beipeeteh- 
ng up r and giving us their Bleſſng, tis dt 
— ex-ſhow'd have the FPirſt- Fruits of it. Se 
e him into Cuſtody; and doſt they hear B), 
we to {cure the little — Box of Jeprels . 


3% Rabble. Nay, when hi turn is ſervyd, her may 
reach up Loyalty again, and Reſtitution, that Hotwight 


. And that may eaſily. be done, with the help of 


I-then ſpit upon your Faces? do I difeourageo Ride!. 


f 


„ * 2 = 
, ALS 


i ö 


he be vbRiffare} ene carton 196 n the 
Tae he { —.— Warrant im. 1 
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{you an# Paſt chan x Qualities, A eq; 
Hil "not be fo birbarvus to ws 


| | HU.” Neowsy ate not forg ba iy 70 Quat 
rel to you, we Will enter 1 ure Wit 


el. 

nk your Falace: 'fis good to fanctify a Work, and begin 
ve God's Name. 

e, % Rabble. Our prophet let the Devil alone With the 
do 1 t Mob. 

ow WW . But he takes care of this himſelf. 

4 they are going out, enter Benducar leadin ada Aloy eyda: 

ma Wi a Sword in one hand; Benducar*s follows wi 
phe | . Malep. Aolucir, Head upon 


Mat. Not ſo much haſte, — ab come back again; 
{tis yon are ſo bent upon Miſchief, that you take a Man up- 
ud on the firſt Word of Plunder. Here's a fight for you: 
ns WM ; the Emperor is come upon his Head to viſit you. [ Bowing | 
ud Moſt Noble Emperor, Now I hope you will not hit us 
nt in the Teeth, that we have pul'd you down, for we can 
wer ell you to your Face, that we have exalted you. 
| [They all ſhout. 
p of Wl end. Ito Almeyda apart.] Think been, and What 
your ſelf may be, 
a being mine: refuſe not proffer d Love 
That brings a Crown. | 
Alm. [ro him.] T have tefoly'd, 
And theſe ſhall know m Thoughts. 
Bend. [to her.] On that I build. He comes aß db tht Rabbi. 
joy to the People for the Tyrant's Death! )! 
Paten Rapine, Baniſhment and oo 1 9 

re no no more; but ſpeechleſs as that WN 
That lies for ever ſtill N 
How is my Grief divided with: my 

hen I muft-own I kill'd him! Rf — e, 

or not to bid me, is to diſallow x i 2 5 

0 hat for your fakes is done. e 255 1 


8 : : 
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| Who . 
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Lal Ig 
[ "Mi . ebe Name * bee — g Co ry 
ſpeale But ttt pretty Lady ſhall ſts. Ker Nee 
10 aken ſomoewhat of a liking ch her 3 2 
L 


ady, to ſpeak to theſe rude muffins: 

thing ſhall oe ende e eir Stink! 
um. Why emed: L fear PAY b To 

. W to Wboam Jeux 
My — ather ſwiayſd the Sceꝑtet dangan isl 
And you enjoy d the Bleſſmꝑs of hs Reignyno 0 or a0 
While you ele rv'd:the/Name of e o. De ꝗq 

hen not oommanded, but comman Jau, boL ol bf 
Fearleſs I ſpeak: know-me for What Lam. aid ny iT 
Bend. How ſhe aſſumes! like not this beginning. At 
Alm. I was not born ſo baſe to flatter Crowds, d 


our Tyrant ins have forc'd me to. bis Bedz 02 za 
ut in th Attempt of that foul Brutal Act, 101 f 


= move. your Pity by a whining Tale 04.757 149 
T 


heſe oyab Slaves ſecur d me by his Death. ¶ Bini hig tu Ben. 
Bend. Makes ſhe no mort of me than of a Slave f CA, dei 
Madam, I thought I had inſtructed you [1 Almeydz 


* frame a 8 more ſuiting to Wee en ald. 
The Circumſtances of that dire Deſignn 1207 
Your own Deſpair, my unexpected Ai 


My Life endanger'd by his bold Defener, 2b 238 oN 
And after all, his Death, and your Deliverance, - 9 26 bt Bak 
Were Themes that ought not to be Alighted-o'ere . 1h. 
Mut She might have paſs d ever 2 2 petty Buß- 
neſſes, and no great matter: But the railing} af my 
ble is an Exploit of Conſequence ; and not to be mum. 


bled up in Silence, for all her Pertnefſss. 

Alm. When Force invades the Gift of Natute, 9 
The eldeſt kaw of Nature, bids defend; + {31079 39d 
And if in that Defence a Tyrant fall, ” 7 
His Death's his Crime, not ours. Ads - | 
Suffice it that he's dead: al Wrongs die withs "ng 3m 
When ke can wrong no more, I pardon Bum 2c {8 a 
Thus I ybſolve-my/ telf; and him excuſe/, dk 1 


y Life and Honour; but praiſe Wie 
cheap to pardon, whoin you wouy not _ 
Bat what ſpeak 1 of Pen and Re ward! 


12 Woman, — jet o Queen; T 7 boar 


—— — — 
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Mar morethana 


Unit to govern thoſe of other Faith, YOU 161? a 116 YT 
'Tis left for you to judge G 7562 rw 08 


; en awokl ms 


chi fees 2 be boy beld 60 her 
| Aj e N to en ger, 
— 3 Daemotctevappranchc mes, : 


Ins; Aifturngz 99611 25411 hdi 03 AST} 03 eb! Nl 
He Gow hain io hen to nie che ſtood. ic 11-4} 90:4: 
Confeſt before} and oven d his Inſolence 7 


mm 
Teſpouſe.my Perſon; DN r ad 


Cuim'd in RARE fes this be Herr, rant; 
Oh no, he o f G3 4012 OL ro 
Embas'd your Sla N 
And loaded you wi more d ED LOO 7011 — 7 


Then think me not —— not to ſtrare, toi ik f 
Th Imperial Crown with a r A” 


vt _ 


He ſays Jama Chriſtian; true I aum 
But yet no Slave: If Chriſtians can be thought | 


A 
FS a ? 


Bend. I have not 7 he confurnes the u. 


In ide Talk, and owns her falle Beef: dend 
Scize her by force, and bear her hence W f 1::(fies 


Alm. [to the People] No, let me racher de your: Sache 


Than live his Triumph; 


I throw my ſelf into my Peoples . | | 0 f 
As you are Men,. compaſſionate my weng, 7 vM 
And as good Men; protect me. 191t; AR 


Ant. Something muſt be done. ta fave; ** 21 5 N 
fade to Maſt} 


his is all addrefs'd to you, Sire abe 
ſmgled you out with her Eye, as Commander in chief 


of the Mobility. | Top 17 7 TEA 314 


—_ Think'ſt thou fo, Slave Ar qu bald 
Moſt certainly, Sir, and you cannot 0 Honour 
vt . her; now arch to "oo! — . 
ortune. Nn: 1 
Mut. Metheught indeed due caſt a kind leer towards 
me: Our Prophet was but juſt ſuch another Scoundrel:as 
I am, till he Tais'd himſelf to Power, and conſequently te 
Holineſs, by marrying his Maſter's Widow-:/-I am ge- 


ſolv d II put forward for my {elf ſor why ſhou'd-F'he 


my: Lord Benducay's: Fob and ec W may be my 
own Fool and his Maſter᷑? inne 374 


Bend, Take her-igto-Poſleſſion,[1 Muſtaphn, if | gd; 


3-54 


Doerr ri 


10 


1 Omn. — all; one and all. 


Der Dorax' and Sebaſtian attended by African Soldſefb 


— 


=. Moors and Chriſtians joyn'd! I thank thee, kes 
Sake under Guard, but as becomes a Prince. 


14 5 


| "Muſt hath better Coonſel-thanyou — reg 
take * Poſſeſſion; and into Protection 
Maſters, will you ſtand i 0 n 


0H ters 


Bend. Haſt thou berray'd me; nl 2 Speak, 


2 Moaod os! ol 


d mind 'ent- of 4.1 


It. Als pe bete fad 
6 Sermon of two! durs long ; Und P 


on, Our Mufti's is a — ee 
al Cr Awe wiſe together te 
ars, whether green ot black ſhall * our Spoils:i 
I Drums within, and Slut: 

Bend. Now we Mal ſee whoſe Numbers Will prevail 
The conquering Troops of Muley-Zeydan cone 
o cruſh Rebellion, and eſ 2 Gate 
Myſt. We will have à fare Tryal of Skill for't, 1 can fel 
im that. When 'we have diſpatehd with' Miley=Zeqdan, 
r Lordſhip ſhall march in equal Proportions of 
ody, to the four Gates of the City: and every Tow 
R | | £1791 DAP 
Antonio mn them up, and takes Alm 
by the Hand, Shouts again and Drum 


Portugueſes. Almeyda and Sebaſtian rim intb each b. 
k thers Arms, and both ſpeak together. © 
Seb. and Alm, My Sebaſtian! My Almeyda! 
Alm. Do you 70 live? 
2 And Hire to love thee ever. 
end. How Dorax and Sebaſtian ſtill alive! 


Dor. The Citadel is ours; and Mwley-Zeydan -; 1 52 


Lay down your Arms; Such baſe Plebeian Blog 
Would only ſtain the Brightneſs of my . 


po EE HI # . MO Fear 1 


— — — — . ͤ— 
—_— — —— cen re 


Hu F Pantvonk aut 


ſuppoſe you may put it up withunt Offence to 
u here preſent. For my Nen have been loyal to 
my Sovereign Lady: though that Villain Benderur, and 
that Hypocrite the "Muſt, would have corrupted mey but 
if thoſe two ſcape p ublick Juſtice; then 1 and a my 
te honeſt Subjects 4— deſexve Hanging. 
Bend. ib Dor. ] Tm ſure T did my Part to poyſon thee, 
twat Saint-{ocer has ſodder d thee again: 
A Doſe leſs hot had burſt through Ribs of Iron, 2 
| Myf. Notknowing that, I poyſon'd' him once more 
And drench'd him with a Draught ſo deadly cold, 
That, had'ſt not thou prevented, had congeal'd _ 
The Channel of his Blood, and froze him dry. 
Bend. Thou interpoſing Fool to mangle Miſchief, 
And think to mend the perfect Work of Hell. 
Dor. Thus when Heaven pleaſes, double Poyfons ane. 
will not tax thee of Ingratitude | 
To me thy Friend, who haſt betray'd thy Prince: + 
Death he-deſery'd indeed, but not from the. 
But Fate, it ſeems, reſery'd the worſt of Men ir 
To end the worſt of Tyrants. 
Go bear him to his Fate, 
And ſend him to attend his Maſter's Ghoſt. 
Let ſome ſecure. my other poyſoning Friend, 
Whoſe double Dili — preſerv'd my Life. | 
Aut. Lou are Fl allen into $900 Hands, Father-m-Law';. 
four ſparkling Jewels, and Morayma's Eyes may prove a 
better Bail FLA you deſerve. 
Muff. The beſt that can come of me, in this Condition, 
1s to have my Life begg'd firſt, and then to be begg d 
for a Fool afterwards. 

[Exit Antonio with the Mufti, —— at the 
fame Time Renducar is <4 he 
Dor. io Mt You and your hungry Herd, Ae b. 
For Juſtice cannot ſtoop ſo low, to 2 Ltonch g; 

The groveling Sin of Goms; bur cutſt be thi . 
Who truff Rey e with ſuch mad lnſtruments, AW: By 
Whoſe blindfold if Fakknels js but to 5k SE | 
And like the Fire commiſſion d hy rhe ds, 
* on Sheds, but rowling in a Round, 


BY 
. ²— onto ee ev —— —- . 
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On 
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>: — Sas 


we. DoS TV INE SY 
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4 long myſterious. Track of {tern Bounty. Rg dz 0 


a 2; ; , 
12 15 5 Hi 


9 PD) il 1:85 or 


an WI TH: 313A Ww _ eie 
With Gratitude.ax lows, as. 
2811616} ym 30 * UG 10 aoP 


* thoſe DEE holy 9. 5 - can 
Receive theſe..Thank ks oh Altars, 175 d:a50 bal 
Dor. Ariſe fair Excel ace, 290 | a 4 4 


Seb. More than Reward, can 9 wall 203 bytb bn 
If Portugal and Spain Were ARE n'd to, Africa, I aol 21 
And the main Ocean cruſte d into Land, (£ 2 mv 7 NGA 

If Univerſal Menarchy were - 


_ not too prodigal of Pr | 
But ſtint your Bounty to one N ral 101 357 20A 9 ya 


Which I Can ask with Honour. 
Seb. What Lam 


Dor. [to Seb.] Diſmiſs your Train. h pot 1 
[Ts Am] You, Madam peas ue Mme t. ir 


Sebaſtian ji gn to the . 0 off in 


ny to him, goes off alſo. The A icans follow | 
Dor. ¶ To the Captain of 
in private. Fr ; [ Goes 047 with the 
Seb. L ols.] Reſeru d REL open Noblenels, # 


L1 


But now the Hand of Fate is on the Curtain, #2 Babe 


And dn eee 2 10 bak .wd 
Re. enter Dorau, in 


1 + yew > % 
Enn * 1 44 32,03 d 0 GALL 7 


| * 20 


Till Time diſcover hat I have Av, Gig FRA T my 
. 
[ 
1 
0 0 2500 15d3 bo 


Here ſhould the iſ be Placd — 1132 
Dor. And from ſome Hands 1 thous refuſe that Gi: 7 eq 


* 85 ore 2nd I 


01 1 iguod ar” 
Is but thy Gift, make what thou. areas, Nen Lact E 


c of no Repulſe. 2 II Ui J 1wonoH bi | 


Guard.] With you one 12 


alen off Jus *Trbont, and put, al U 
2 e Ro Ve nsmgnef 
Dor. Ne OO OP; PO g- + % Das | 


| On Palaces returns. Away + 
That ſtill riſe ec vy e 46A boy rear is 
Ye Mongre UV Work PY 2 e . 
Not to be i dm or bor 
That have but juſt enough of Senſe, tc Nai 24 iv, 
The Maſter's Noire Wha gates, 12.95 


\ 


— — 


— or 0 AG a mA ys WH AN Oh 


5 noh“? „ 
a» D 10 Snob 23,01 701 
| _ 20 * — Rut ud wad 881 
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7 Ig 


In juries 


eam: by 


Shall c fat Eetha Ke” pet 1 
And Death 6 od give 106 b Mis to e. 
A Thouſznd Nights have brust d their balmy 8 


Over thele Eyes, hut eyer when, they clos d. | | 
Your Tyrant Image fore d em ope 2 ain, 9 n 1 1 
And dry'd the Dees they brought. ied Mol be | 
The long expected Howe is come at r DUR enen v | 
By manly Ven to redeem my Pane: — 1 * — 2413... 
And that once clear'd, eternal Sleep is welcome. 
Seh. J haye no yet forgot I am a King; nt wel 
Whoſe Royal Office is Redreſs of Wrong s 


19% ig JZ 


If 1 hag. wrong'd thee, e me Face to Faces A aß 
| have not yet for Tam 2 Solder. 7 1:3 wh 
Dor. *Tis the farſt Juſtice thou haſt ever 4 me. 1 
Then though I loath this Woman's War of Tc * * 
Yet fall my Cauſe of Vengeance firſt be Ce 5 14d qt 
And . — be thou judge. „e d ane 
Seb. Honour befrzend us both. 8 . 9 
Beware, I warn thee thy Je to tell thy Griefs 12 
In Terms becomi ajeſty to hear: 186 


warn thee thus, 


1 85 


Is infolent and haughty to Superiors ?: 
How often haſt thou brav d my peaceful Court, . - 
Fil'd it with noiſie Brawls, 19 N Boaſts; 
And, with paſt Service, nauſeouſly repeated, 5 
Reproach? d ev'n me thy Prince? 
Dor. And well L mi gb; 
The Part of Heavn in K 


Is Hangman's Work, and Wag ery for Devils. 


e 1 ow thy Temper! | 85 2 


: If 6 


S 
143 — i gu 


„O 1 11 


l 9 


| muſt, and will reproach thee Th my Service, 


Tyrant, (it irks me ſo to call my * 


— 


when you forgot Need bag 
for Batten A 


* 


my Downs ds 
But juſt Re ſentment and ard Qſage oοn r 4G 


Seb. How, Tyrant? di : ver dV 8 01 born 
Dor. Tyrant! 4 
Seb. Traytor; that Name tos n not * 4 


That Robe of Inſamy, that Gircumeiſon 


A 
2A 


More foul than Traytor be, tis Rene 


Whoſe Injuries betray'd me inte Treaſon.. 


And nd me from Hopes of Heaven do Hell 8 
M theſe, and all my yet uufiniſſid Crimes: ts: 


charge on thee, to make thy damning ſure. 
Seb. Thy old preſumptuous Arrogance noniny,. 

hat bred my firſt Diſlike, and then my ot he 1 
nce more be warn d, and know me for thy Ning. 


his is not Lisbome, nor the Circle this, 992 
here, like a Statue, thou haſt Rood beſt end 


There thy gulf d Eyes, in all che gawdy Nene ric 


hy hungry Minjons thought their Nights ingadedea 
the Bread {natch'd from Pimps and Paraſites. 

que anſwer d, with a ready Lie 

o {aye his King's, the Boon was degg d before. 

Seb. What ſay ſt thou of 'Exriquez f now Wy Here” 

hou mov'ſt me more by barely naming — 


TYP 
- 
— 


de 


Th' un willing Word; . A A n | 
Take it, for tis thy oa. tom Jud ns en by 
| 


Ill hid beneath that Rode, ein — ebe 7 bok ' 
And, if a Name SY ts 5m 4 


Dor, If Lm a Traytor, think, and huſh, iN en Tran, 
Effacd my Loyalty, unhiag'd my. Faith, 15 1 


hen I ſhall riſe to plead: before the Saintr, dn 80 5 
r 
21 


Dor. Too well I know thee; but for King no 2 | 


y Sycophants and Fools, the Grojvth of "Cont: 3 


cure of Merit 1715 ask d 1 N 8 1 01 | 


han all thy foul-unmanner'd ſchrril Taunts, | 0 1 


A 2 2 ere 


* 
OE 
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15 
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Der. ee 
That Thing, that 


$ 0 
AQ Seb 


eee buf 


char inan d him 
a Ovinge aud Smile, 
rhat Woman, but more . Ma _ 1 T 
Corrupted to a Woman: thy Man Miſtreſs.” 
Seb, All falſe as Hell or thou. T 
Der. Ves; full as faſ e rt . 
As that I ſerv'&thee fifteen hard Campaigns,” N 'T 
And pitch d hy Standard in theſs foreign Fields: | 
By me thy Greatneſs grew, thy Years grew” with . A 
Bt thy Ingratitude outgrew em dork. 
Seb. I ſee to what thou tend'ft, but tell me firſt; 


If thoſe great Acts were done alone for me; av? | 


If Love produc'd not ſore, and Pride the reſt? HA 
Dor. Why, Love does all that's noble here belove ;/- 
But all th' Advantage of that Love was thine. 21507 HA 
For, coming ft ted back; in either Hand © 90 
With Palm and Ohve, Victory and Peace 
I was indeed prepar d to ask my own: NV. S. 
(For Vio ame s Vows were mine before) 701 


Thy 'Makce had Prevention, &er I ſpo ce; 


And ackd me Violante for Eniquet. = . * 
Seb. 1 meant thee a-Reward of Worth. 
Dor. Where Juſtice-wanted; could Reward be 

Could the robbid Paſſenger expect a Bunt 

From thoſe rapacious Hands who ftripp'd him era? 
Seb. He had my Promiſe; e er I khew thy Love > 
Dor. My Services deſervd thou ſhoulF#it — it. 5 
Seb. Thy Inſolence had cancel d all thy Ser vice 

To violate my Laws, even in my Court, Joby 


dacted to Peace, and fafe from all Aﬀronts ; x . bl 
Ev'n to my Face, and done in my Deſpight, - of 
Under the Wing of awful dagen 12285 rad bh 


To ſtrike the Man L lovidr. 

Dor. Ev'n in the Face of Heav'n, A mace dari, 
Would I have ſtruck the Man, who, propt by Power," 
Would ſerze my Right, and rob me of my Love: 
But, for à Blow provok'd by thy Injuſtice, /, 

The haſty Product of a juſt Deſpair, l 
When he refusd to meet me in the Field, p 
That thou ſnould'ſt make 4 Coward's Cauſe thy own? 


—— . 2 „ Crone 


* 1 


| 


| 


| 


to meet thy. 8 thy TOR Tir 


To make it 8 LM 3 N ee 
To interpoſe; on pain 0 5 U Pit le: LIDO rae I 
Betwixt your Swords, 0 Abe at — bal 
Dor. On Pain ot 62 U. of, tat _ I N 
He ſhould have difobe atem 1 won vor! 
Seb. Th Indignity 6G alk Was eint t ee of 1ull 
Thy loomy Eyes, were calt e on me, 'wi rn, — 
As Who ſhould fay, the Blow was 4 inte Ended Be 


But that thou didſt not dare to lift th 12585 8. r 
Apainſt anointed Power — ſo was fored. foe we? 


To do a Soveraign Juſtice to m 
And ſpurn thee of my ene . my gt FLY „ 
5 Thou haſt dar d 8 5 7 1 
To tell me, what 1 daft not tell My elf 0 = 
I durſt not think that I was purn 4, "a live TAG i; mil 
And = to hear it boaſted to my Face. * . 17 
All m my Joop ng Avarice of Honour loſt, 110 | 
Heap'd up m Youth, and hoarded up for Ape; =P | 
Has Honour's Fountain then ſuck'd back the Stream. * 
He has; and hooting Boys may dry- ſnod Faß, "Js 
And gather Pebbles from the naked Ford. ag ; 
Give me my Love, my Honour; give em back — N 
Give me Revenge; 'while ] have bah to A8E Jy 
Seb. Now by, this honour'd Order which r 1 
More gladly would I give, than thou dart g. Er t 99 
Nor ſhall the ſacted Character of King * | 
Be urg'd to Thied' me from thy bold JOE — 
If I have injur d thee, that makes us equal? ps 


The Wrong, if done, debas'd me down to the. both 
But thou haft charg d me with . 3 
Haſt thou not charg'd me; ſpeak ? | Por: ark x 

Dod. Thou know'ſt 1 have: * yo w | 
25 255 55 
And 1 * Gre der Li | oe 5 ne] 


TOR 


* 
* 
- 
* 
— — 7 


a Iſthmus 
And ſtrive in vain to meet. 


82 of 10 ies 
Thou know'ſt I meant not to prefer Bun EL 
But to reprigvg._it, for my. 
"ut of h anal 


GA 


- N 45 0 
_—— —— e 
Py JI JE 


al ö ah: 5 thou urgeſt os m 0 T 
ſtands, betwixt e " | rn 
Which mounting, view each. other FAS or m 6'T 
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Dor. I'll cut that Hh. . 


So. a - 


I fav'd thee” out f honourab 
Now draw; by ould be 1 Ne i 
Beware of ſuc another, vile 

Seb. O Patience Heay n! 

Dor. Beware of Patience too; 
That's a ſuſpicious Word: It had been proper, 
Before thy Foot had ſpurn'd me; now ee 
Yet, to diſarm thee of thy laſt Defence. 
] have thy Onth, for my, Security: Aub 
The only boon I begd Was this fair EK ve 
Fight or 15 Perjur'd now; that's all thy Choice. A 
Lb. Now I. can thank thee as Bona * thank d: 
Never was Vow: 'of Honour better 5 5 
If my true Sword but hold, than wal be.... aci3en 
The {pri htly Bridegroom, on his Wedding YN * — 
More gladly; enters not the, Liſts. of > oa if ae: 
Why tis Enjoyment to be ſummon d thus. 2 
Go; Bear au lieg E to Henrique x Ghats. hein N 
And ſay b lade and his Friend reyeng d hi 

Dor. His Ghoſt! then is my hated.- Rival dead? 


* 


te 


4 


ul _ 


Seb. The Queſtion. 15 bende our preſent fend an 5 <4 


Thou ſceſt.me ready ; we delay, too eng. 
| Dor. A Minute 1 18 not much i in either Life, G17 35% 
When there's but one betwixt us; I Tt od 95 14 


And give it him of us who is to —— nod T { kim. 
deb. He's dead: Mak 


'* U 


I priches let 5 on one 0 
Into thy Promile : 45 4e 2 *. 1 171.002 28 
Be kind; and tell me how, that Riyal dy d. 7 98 W 


Whoſe Death vext thine * em 2 dg gT 
Ad! Seb 


* 


— —— 


— — — — — _— 


| Tar you he — and dy d; 1 fought againſt youz 1 


18  Dowibenat hang 
Seb. If it w 5 ent fhouVſkgever 
But thou, Be 'Jealouſte, & a Truth.) 107 n 
Which found wil! Torture thee: He dyd in Fight 
Fought next my Perſon; a8 in Conſort foughty rr io 1077 
Kept: pace for pace, and Blow for every Rl] T 4; 
Save when he heav d his Shield in my:Defenireg- 947 
And on his naked Side receiv'd my Waunde t enge 


Vn... 


knows: 


Sl 


Then when he could no more, he fell at once "wo 
But rowl'd his fallin g Body cr̃oſs their Way pon I 284 
And made a Bulwark of it for his Prince. _ wy 
Dor. I never can forgive him ſuch a Death! BY 
Seb. I prophecy'd thy proud Soul could — WM 
Now judge thy ſelf, who beſt deſerv'd'm my Lone! eh it 


I knew you both (and durſt I ſay) as Heyn 1 
Foreknew WN the thin! ng Angel heſt . Jil Aol 1 1 
Who would ſtand firm, — fall. 9Y WW 


Dor. Had he been tempted fo, o bad he fall ; Met | 


And ſo, had E been-favour'd, had I ſtoo k. 
Ss. What had been, is unknown; what: i is ren 
Confeſs he juſtly was preferr'd to thee. o non 
Dor. Had I been born with his indulgent Stare, ih " 
My Fortune had been his, and his been mine. Ba 


O, worſe than Hell! vrhat Glory have I loſt : 
And what has he acquir'd by ſuch a Death! TY =0 9 off 
I ſhould have fallen by Sebaſtran's fide, 396 1 vg 161 


My Corps had been the Bulwark of my King 
His glorious End vras a patch d Work of Fate, 
It} ſorted with a ſoft effeminate Life; 
It ſuited better with my Life thin his 
So to have dy'd: Mine had been of a Piece, wrar 
Spent in your Service, dying at your Feet. | 
Seb. The more cfteminate and ſoft his Lit, uod: 100 
The more his Fame, to ſtruggle to the Field, 
And meet his glorious: Fate: 3 proud Spirit, 191 
(For T will have it from thy very Mauth) N vat) 
That better he deſerv d my Love than thou. g 100 
Dor. O, whither would you drive mel man gat, 
Yes I muſt grant, but ich ſwelling Sou A, 
Henrique x had your- Love with more delete of # 20 


av? 
210 


: Through 


g — 2 


Nag of PoRT 64 £1 
1 all the! Mazes of the Bloody Field, JT. 447 
es your ſacred Life {i which tha L RO not 
Was the propitious Error oß my 'Fare, + T4 4735 
Not of mySeuh imy|SeuPs-a Reghcithor? v1 30 J 
| Seb. Thew'miphr have given ir 2 wore gentle Mien 
Thou mean'ſt to Aid Tyrant, nota King. Bun fo 509 
Speak, diſt thou mot, A’ e 
þ Dor. CatPTifpenkiÞot 5d oDmom ot lot of wort wy oy b 
Alas, I cannot anſwer to Alnaue | ; | ; 
No. Dorax cannot anſwer to Ann - . & 
Aonxo was too Kind à Name for me. 
Then, when F-fought and conque d with your u; 
In that bleſt Age I was'the: Man you nan'ds -. 
Till Rage and Pride debas d me into Dorær; <7 1 
Ard lot like Lucifer: my Name above. n 
| Seb. Yet twice this Day I ow'd my Life to Dor. 
Dor. I fav'd you but to kill you; there's my Grief: + + 
| Seb. Nay, if thou canſt be griev'd, thou canſt repent > 4 
Thou could'ſt not be a Villain; though thou woul#ft | 
Thou own'ſt too much in owning thou halt err'd; ql 
And I too little, who provok'd thy Crime. $1 
| Dor. O ſtop this headlong Torrent of your Goodnel::| 
1. comes too faſt upon a feeble Sul, 
uf drown'd in Tears before; ſpare my Confuffon: Al 
01] WM For Pity ſpare, and ſay not, firſt you errd. | 
107 For y yet I have not dard, through Guilt een 
0 To throw my ſelf beneath your Royal Feet. - /- + + 
[Falls at bbs = 
0 Now ſpurn this Rebel, this proud Renegade: 8 
is juſt you ſhould, nor will I more complain 
Seb. Indeed thou ſhould'ſt not ask Forgiveneſs: firſt - 
But thou prevent'ſt me ſtill; in all that s Noble 
- TTakimg him up. 
Yet I will raiſe thee up with better — 9511 
Thy Vio/ante's Heart Was ever thinez q; oY 
Compel!'d to ved, betauſe ſhe' was my Ward; ; 
= Dar yon when ſhe gave her Hand: | 
or could m reats, or his rſuing 'Courtſhi 1-24 F 
Effect the —— of e * . 
0 Ag — * Fears; de pined for theey - _ ul 
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A Widow and a Maid. l ig | 

Dor. Have T 5 | | f 
I ſhall run mad with Ecſtaſie of for 4 


What, in one Mloment, 2 en, Br 
To Heay'n, and to m V ings. and co My" Lore! X51 | 1 
But Pity is my Friend, and ops me ſnort. Lu 
For my unhappy Rival: Poor Heuriuss W 
Seb. Art thou {0 generous ta9s to pity-hig } El 
Nay, — I was n ay pony; 
Here let me ever ho in my Arms: nannt. 
And all our Quarrels be but . = ve 
Who ſhall love beſt, and cloſeſt ſhall embrace: "I 
Be what Henriquez, was: Be my Alonzo. \ Hi 
Dor. What, my Alanzo, ſaid you? —— row 0 
Let my Tears thank you; for — a 
And if I could, + as 
Words were not made to vent fuck T s. as mine. 
Seb. Some ſtrange Reverſe of Fate muſt _— 
This vaſt Profuſion, this Extravagance 
Of Heav'n, to bleſs me thus. *Tis Gold ſo pure, 
It cannot bear the Stamp, without allay. | 
Be kind, ye Powers, and take but half away: 
With eaſe the Gifts of Fortune I reſign ; TA 
* let my Love, and Friend, be ever mise. 
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D E N E 1 ; 
_ The SCENE is  Reomf State. 
Enter Dorax and Antonio. 

I 


| * 
Dur. I OV is on every Face, without a Cloud: 
As, in the Scene of opening Paradiſe, = 
The whole Creation danc'd at their new Being: — 1 
Peas d to be what they were; pleas d with each other. 

Such Joy have I, botk in my ſelf, and Friends? ( 


And double Joy, that I have 4 em happy. PF | 


2 


— 
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Ls * 9 . 
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| Becauſe coy was eaſie to my TIF. n <7 
The Loſs of her I lov'd would touch me neareſt; _ 

Vet, if I ow 
And that's uneaſſe Pleaſure. 3 25 


10 be yout Wife, your Fate will find 18 WN * 
Predeſtinated Ills are never loft, = * 


T'enquire before, but 


How, 


To guard that Life which now I found attacked. 


On whole experienc'd Faith I might relie: 
All came reſolv'd to die in my Defence, 


We juſtly tear'd: Sq Miley-Zezdan found us 


— 


111 


Pleaſure has been the Bus neſt of 
of Fortune exfie to 5 UW 


ann? = 


found her, nw much, 


Dor. If ſhe be f(a 


Ant. I had forgot 
long to be inform'd, 
poiſon'd and betray d and round beſet, 
You could unwind your ſelf from all theſe Dangers; 
And move fo ſpeedily to our Relief! 
Dor. The double Poiſons, after a ſhort Combat, 
ExpelPd each other in their Civil War, 
By Nature's Benefit; and rousd my Thoughts 


I ummon'd all my Officers in haſte, 


Save that one Villain who betray'd the Gate. 
Our Diligence prevented the Surprize 


_— 


Dravyn-up in Battle, to receive the Charge. 


But how the Moors and-Chriffi 
Y | have not yer unfolded. y. Bock 05% 
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Dor. That remains. 
We knew their Tatereſt was the ſame with a ours: 
And though I hated more than Death, Sebaſlian; 
T could not {ee him die by vulgar Hands: 
But prompted by my Angel, or by his, 
Free d all the Slaves, and\plac'd TA next my ſelf, 
- £48 >:cauic I would not have his Perſon known, 

l need not tell the reſt; th. Event declares it. 

5 Ant. XY our C 
Und yours were 
Why you induſtriouſly \conceal'd the King, 
Who, known, . _ Courage to his Men? 


esl. ; 


— 
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Dor. 


1 
came of courſe; their Men were raw. 
i{ciplin'd: One doubt remains, 


* 
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Dor. I would not haz ard civil Broils betwixt. - ks 
His Friends and mine: Which might prevent our Combar 
Vet, had he fallen, I had diſmiſs'd his Neeb . 
Or if Victorious, order d his Eſcape. oo 156 
But I forgot a new Increaſe of Joy, 1 
To Feaſt him with Surprize; I muſt about it: i ok 
Expect my ſwift Return. [I Exit Doras 

Enter a Servant to Antonio. 

Ser. Here's a Lady at the Door, that bids me tell . 
ſhe is come to make an End of the Game, that was broke 
en off betwixt you. ; 

Ant. What Manner of Woman is ſhe? 9 — he not 
want two of the four Elements? has ſhe any, thing about 
her but Air and Fire? 

Serv. Truly, ſhe flies about the Room, as if ſhe had 
Wings inſtead of Legs; 1 believe ſhe's juſt, turning into 


fly to you, that rather than fail of Entrance, ſhe Would 
come tumbling down the Chimney, like a Swallow. 
Enter Moray ma. 
Aut. [Reaming to her, and embracing ber. Look if ſhe 


a Bird: A Houſe-bird I warrant her: And ſo haſty,to| + 


be not here already! What, no denial it ſeems will ſerve 
your Turn? why! thou little Dun, is thy Dehe: 4 
preſſings? 

Mor. Little Devil if you pleaſe: Your Leaſe is out, 
good Mr. Conjurer; and I am come to fetch your Soul 
and Body; not an Hour of Lewdneſs longer in thi 
World fer you. 

Ant. Where the Devil haſt thou been? and how the 
Devil didſt thou find me here? 

Mor. I followed you into the Caſtle-yard: But — 
was nothing but Tumult, and Confuſion: And J was 
bodily aftraid of being p ick'd up by ſome of the Rabble: 
Conſidering I had a — Charge about me m/ 
Jewels, ard my Maiden- head. | 

Ant. Both of em intended for my Worſhip's ſole Uſe 
and Property. 

Mor. And what was poor little I among em all? 

Ant. Not a mouthful a piece: *Twas too much * 
in Conſcience. 


— 1 


Mor. 


— on 


! A , 
| oy. So ſeeking for ſhelter, | | [ 
place of Aſſignation, the Garden-houſe: Where for 


naturally ran to the old 


want of Inſtinct, you did not foſſom· me. 
Ant. Well, for thy Comfort, 1 have ſecur d thy Father; 
and 1 hope thou haſt ſecur'd his Effects for us. 


Mor Yes, truly, I had the prudent Foreſight to con-| 


der that when we grow old, and weary" of Solacing one 


other, we might have, at leaſt, wherewithal to _ 


merry with the World; and take up with a worſe Plea- 
ſure of eating and drinking, when we were difabled for 
a better. | hn Mb os 
Au. Thy Fortune will be &en too good for thee: For 
thou art going into the Country of Serenades and Gal- 
antries; where thy Street will be haunted every Night 
with thy fooliſh Lovers, and my Rivals; who will be 
ſighing, and ſinging under thy inexorable Windows, la- 
mentable D'tties, and call thee Cruel, and Goddeſs, and 
Moon, and Stars, and all the poetical Names 
wicked Rhime: While thou and I are minding our 
Bus neſs, nd jogging on, and — at em; at lea- 
{are Minutes, Which will be very few, take that by way 
of threatning. | 
Mor. J am afraid you are not very Valiant, that you 
huff ſo much beforehand But, they ſay, your Churches 
are fine Places for Love-Devotion: Many a ſhe Saint is 
there worſhip'd. ; | 
Ant. Temples are there as they are in all other Coun- 
tries, good Conveniencies for dumb Enterviews: I hear 
the Proteſtants are not much reform'd in that point nei- 
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ther; for their Sectaries call their Churches by the natu- 
ral Name of Meeting-houſes. Therefore I warn thee in 
good time, not more of Devotion than needs muſt, g 
tuture Spouſe; and always in a Veil; for thoſe Eyes o 
thine are damn'd Enemies to Mortification. 

Moy. The beſt thing 1 have heard of Chriſtendom, is, 
that we Women are allow'd the Priviledge of havin 
Souls; and J aſſure you, I ſhail make bold to beſtow 
mine upon ſome Lover, when ever you begin to go a- 
ſtray; and it I find no Convenience in a Church, a pri- 
vate Chamber will ſerve the Turn. 


F 2 Alt 
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To gain a Crown, and Freedom: Well I know/him, 


Ant. When rhat Day comes, I muſt; take my Ré. 
venge, and turn Gardener again: For J find. 1 am much 
given to Planting. 
Mor. But take heed, in the mean time, thut onde 
young Antonio does not ſpring up in your own Family 
as falſe as his Father, chough of another Man's Plaine 
in & TON D 
Re enter Dorax with Sebaſtian and Almeyda.- Sebaſti 

enters ſpeaking to Dorax, while in the mean time Aaron 

preſents Morayrma to Almeyda. 

How fares our Royal Pris'ner, Muley qu 
Dor. Diſpos'd to grant whatever I deſire, 2250 


Of eaſie Temper, naturally Good, | 
And faithful to his Word. WE 4:11 O0 
Seb. Yet one thing wants, 3 
To fill the Meaſure of my Happineſs; A 
Pm ſtill in Pain for poor Alvarex s Life. 
Dor. Releafe that Fear; the good old Man is fakes 0 | 
I paid his Ranſom ; 
And have already order'd his Attendance. 
Seb. O bid him enter, for J long to ſee him. 
Enter Alvarez with a Servant, who departs when Aly Aare 
| is enter d. 
Alv. "A by my Soul, and by theſe hoary Heirs, | 
Falling down and embracing the 1 Kine: 
I'm ſo o'er-whelm'd with Pleaſure, that I feel 
A latter Spring within my with ring Limbs, 
That ſhoots me out again. 
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Seb. Thou good old Man! fager in 
Thou haſt deceiv'd me into more, more Joys; © BY 
Who ſtood brim-ful before. | Dy Ban 

Atv. O my dear Child „nnd 119 Bj 
I love thee ſo, 1 cannot call thee King, 01 7 1 | 


Whom I fo oft have dandled in cheſe Arms! 
What, when I gave thee loſt, to find thee uns, 
"Tis like a Father who himſelf had ſcap © - 
A falling Houſe, and after anxious Search, 
Hears from e Ins nas r mn within: 


— 
22 — 
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And digs through Rubbiſh, till he ee or. 
To ſee 4 friendly Light. : e one nw bns ann y 
such is my Haſte, fo trembling is my joy 'J ot nan 
To draw thee forth from underneath thy. fate. 

Seb. The Tempeſt 15 Oer- blown; the Skies are clears 
And the Sea chatm d into a Calm ſo ſtill. 
That not a Wrinkle ruffles her ſmooth Face. 
Alu. Juſt ſuch ſhe ſhows before a tifing n 
And therefore am I come with timely rr 
To warn you into Port. | 24096408 

Alia. My Soul fore-bodes LA. 
gome dire Event involv'd in thoſe dark Words; x] 
And juſt dulcloling in a Birth of Fate. 
Av. Is T not yet an Heir of this vaſt Empire, 
Who ſtill Survives of Muley-Moluch's Branch? 

Dor. Ye", {uch a one there is, a Capave, here, 
A Brennt to the Dead. ; 

. The Pow'rs above 

Rex bn tor that; My Prayers for my good Matter . 
1 none are heard. 

Seb. Thou haſt a right in Heav'n, 
But why theſe Prayers for me? _ | | 
Av. A Door is open yet for your Deliverance, 
Now you my Country-men, and you Almeyda, 
Now all of us, and you (my all in ones 
May yet be happy in that Captive's Lite. 

Seb, We have kim here an honourable Hoſt 
For Terms of Peace: What more he can contribute. . 
To make me bleſt, I know not. 
\ Atv. Vaſtly more: 
Ame da may be ſettled in the Throne; | 


* 


And you review your native Clime with Fame:.. my 
A firm Alliance, and eternal Peace, A. 

(The glorious Crown of honourable War) 
Are all included in that Prince's Life: G nl 


Let this fair Queen be given to Muley-Zeydan; - TY; 
And make her Love the Sanction of your League. 

Seb. No more of that; His Life's in my dilpoſe; . 4 
And Pris'ners are not to inſiſt on Ti. | | J 
Or it they were, yet he demands not theſe. 


| F 3 Av. 
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Alv. You Mould exact mn); e ns n 
Am. Better may be made; : | 
Theſe cannot: I abhor the Tyrant's Race; 
My Parents Murtherers, my Throne's Uſurpers. 
But, at one Blow to cut off all Diſpute, 
Know this, thou buſie, old, offictous Man, 
am a Chriſtian; now be wiſe no more 


Or if thou woul! 't be ſtill thought wiſe, be Heut. 8. 


Alv. O I perceive you think your Int 'reſt rouch's: | 


Tis what before the Battel I oblery'd; 
But I muſt ſpeak, and will. 
Seb, I prithee ee Peace; ; 
Perhaps ſhe thinks they are too near of Blood. 


Alv. I wiſh ſhe may not wed to Blood more TOY 


Seb. What if I make her mine? 
Alv, Now Heav'n forbid ! 
Seb. Wifh rather Heay'n may grant. 
For, if I cou'd deſerve, I have deſerv'd her: 
My Toils, my Hazards, and my Subjects Lives, 
(Provided ſhe conſent) may claim her, Love: 
And, that once granted, I appeal to theſe, 
If better, I coul chuſe a beauteous Bride. 
Ant. The faireſt of her Sex. 
Mor. The Pride of Nature. 
Dor. He only Merits her; ſhe only him. 
So pair'd, ſo ſuited in their Minds a Perſons, + 
That they were fram'd the Tallies for each other. 
It any A Alien Love had interpos'd 
It muſt have been an Eyeſore to Beholders, 
And to themſelves a Curſe. 
Alv. And to themſelves 
The greateſt Curſe that can be, were to join, 
Seb. Did J not love thee, paſt a Change to hate, 
That Word had been thy Ruin; but no more, 
I charge thee on thy Life, perverſe old Man, 
Alv. Know, Sir, I would be filent if J durſt 
But, if on Shipboard, I ſhouid ſee my Friend 
Grown Frantick in a raging Calenture, 
And he, i imagining vain flowry Fields, 
Would headiong plunge himſelf into the Deep, 


—— 
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Should T not hold him from that mad Attempft, 

Till his ſick Fancy were by Reaſon cur d? 

Feb. I pardon thee th Effects of doting Age; 

| Vain Doubts, and idle Cares, and Over-Caution; 

The ſecond Non-age of a Soul, more wiſe; 

But row decay'd, and ſunk into the Socket, 

Peeping by Fits, and giving feeble Light. 

| Atv, Have you forgot?! | 

Feb. Thou mean'ft my Father's Will, 

In Zar of Marriage to Aleyda's Bed: 

Thou ſeeſt wy Faculties are ſtill entire, 

' Though thine are much impair'd, I weigh'd that Will, 

And found *rwas grounded on our diff rent Faiths 

But, bad he liv'd to fee her happy C—_—_ 

He would have cancell'd that harſh Intercict, 

And join'd our Hands himſelf, 3; 

Av, Still had he liv'd and ſeen this Change 

He ſtill had been the fame. | 

| Seb, 1 have a dark Remembrance of my Father; 

Ulis Reag'nings and his Actions both were juſt; 

And, granting that, he muſt have chang'd his Meaſures, 
Au. Yes, he was juſt, and therefore could not change. 
Seb, Tis a baſe Wrong thou offer'ſt to the Dead. 

Alu. Now Heav n forbid, 

That I ſhould blaſt his pious Memory: 

No, Jam tender of his holy Fame: 

For dying he bequeath'd it to my Charge, 

Believe, Jam; and ſeek to know no more, 

But pay a blind Obedience to his Will, 

For to preſerve his Fame I would be blent, 

Seb, Crau'd Fool, who would'ſt be thought an Oracle, 

Come down from off thy Tripos, and ſpeak plain: 

My Father ſhall be juſtify'd, he ſhall: 

'Tis a Son's Part to riſe in his Defence; 

And to confound thy Malice, or thy Dotage. UU 
Av. It does not grieve. me that you hold me craz d 

Bur, to be clear'd at my dead Maſter's coſt, 

O there's the Wound! but let me firſt adjure you, 

By all you owe that dear departed Soul, 

No more to think of Marriage with Almeyda. 

F 4 Seb 
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128 Dov Sap ASST Ny 
A Seb. Nera n and | Earth. combin'd canrhi 
| Ale. Then, Witneſs Heav'h and Earth, bow! 
To fay, you myſt not, nay Ds camo Wed, bom bo, 
And fince-net'only a dead Father's Fame, „ „ 0 
| 3 2 
But more, a LAS Hoadur muſt be touch d. 4. 
Which nice as Er mines will not hear a Soil; „ d. 
Let all retire; That yau alone may hear. UA of 
What ev'n in whiſpers T x would [tell Not Raf FH 219W 
| Al] are gooey 0ut; 
Alm. Not one of you depart; I charge you. TY 
And were my Voice a T rumpet loud as Fame, > 
To reach the round of Heav'n, and Earth, and Sea, 5] 
Al] Nations ſhould be ſummon'd to this place. — 
| So little do I fear that Fellow's Charge: 1 27 1 
So ſhould my Honour like a riſin © 45S RT hg 
| | Bruſh with \ her Wings the fallin > Prom ay, ons A | 
| 
| 


* 
"| 
w a 


And proudly plough the Waves.” 3 15 
Feb. This noble Pride becomes thy Innocence: Mc | 
And ] dare truſt my Father's Memory. 15 J 


4 
ear 8939 
LOT: 2 1 


| To Rand the Charge of that foul .forgin — 
| | Aly, It will be ihe diſcover'd it ! — n 
| I Have you not heard your Father in his Youth, - E > 
| When newly marry'd, travel'd into Spain, 105 
11 nd made a long Abode in Philip's Court? 
my Seb. Why ſd remote a Queſtion ? which 15 a 
my Can anſwer to thy ſelf, for thou wert with cad 
is Fav'rite, as 1 oh have heard thee boaſt: 
| nd neareſt to his Soul. | 
| Alv. Too near indeed, forgive me gracious Hens, 5 
| hat ever I ſhould boaſt 1 ws. ſo near. | | 
| he Confident of all his young Amours, | 11 
And have not you, unhappy Beauty, heard, - Ai. 
ave you not often heard, your exil'd Parent: 
1 ere refug'd in that Court, and at that time? 
| | Alm. Tis true: And often fince, my Mother own 255 
1 fler kind that Prince was, to eſpouſe her Cauſe; 


7 


he Counſelbd, nay, Enjoin'd me on her og. 7 
o ſeck the Sanctuary of your Court: 
Which gave me firſt Encouragement to come, 
And, with my Brether, beg Sebaſtian's Aid. 


- 1 — ves 4+ * * 
| To bt Sec. 
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S erben ef F ie well, 20-judie any Wars 
I Alt 115 He 8 5 r me, tben a awd 1 
And made me kiſs Croſs u Jp ys Gaia 
Never to ſheath | ir, vl] that e 5 
Were by my Arms reſtor d. 

Alv. And Gin you find” 


No Myſtery couch d in this e 825 T Kindneb 2. . 


8 2 Age, 
So paſſionãtely fond of noble Acts, 


Where Intereſt ſhar d not more than half 8 — 


geb. Baſe groveling Soul, WhO know'ſt.wet Honour's 


But weigb'ſt it out in mercenary Sca es; nen 
The ſecret PRaſure of a generous Ac, 45 
I; the great Mind's great N 5 

Alv. Show me th King, and I'll, 8 Foran, 
But knock xt your own 7 8 and ask your Soul. 
If thoſe fair fatal Eyes edg'd not your Sword. 7, 
More than your Father's Charge, and all you Voss . 
If ſo, and ſo your Silence grants it is. to) 
Know, King, your Father had, Ike you, 2 Soul | | 
and Love is your Inheritance from him. = 
Almey./a's Mother too had Eyes, like her, 1 
wy not les cha ming, and were charind-no ækſ ; 4 


Thin yours are nom With her, and hers nh, yon. | 
Alm. Thu ly'ſt, Impoſtor, per jur d Friend, thou no 
Seb. Was'r not enough to brand my. Father's Fame, 

But thou muſt load a Lady's Memory? ? 


O infamous, o baſe, beyond Repair. 
And to what End this iI-concerted Lye, 2 79 JT 
Which pa pable and groſs, yet granted true T1 
It bars not my inviolable Vows. 


FW 4 


4 Take heed, and double not your Father's Canes 1 
To his Adult'ry do not add your Inceſt. autor or 5 
Know, ſhe's the Product of unlaw fu Love, "oY ih. * 
And tis your carnal Siſter, you wou'd wed wil. wo 

Seb Thou ſhalt not ſay thou wert condemmd unheard; | 
Eie by my Soul, this Moment were thy lalt. | f 

Alm. But think nor Ne ſhall juſtify thy Charges } 


For wha dares lye to ven, think Heaven a Jeſt 
F 5 Thou 


— 
— vm 


— — 


Nor Imprecatious on thy curſed Head. tn! 
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Tie Tie) 4 


— es 


t that pretended Paſſion; 
ſingle Witneſs infameuſly known, 


Alv. What Intereſt. 
To blaze their Shame, or to divulge my own? 
It prov'd, you hate we, if unproy'd, condemn. 7a” 
Not Racks or Tortures cou. Tae fore d this DAY 

But too much Care to {ave you from a Crime," 50b 0 

Which would have ſunk you both. For let 1 re Ys, gs 
_ da's Beauty well deſerves your Love: 


— It looks not like Impoſture: but a Truth, 
On utmoſt need reveald. enn at: 
Seb. Did I expect from Dorax this return? 
Is this the Love renew'd ? en 
Dor. Sir, I am ſilent; 

Pray Heav'n my Fears prove falſe, | 

Seb. Away; you all combine to make me inches; : 
Alv. But hear the Story of that fatal Love; 

Where every Circumſtance ſhall prove another; 

And Truth ſo ſhine by her own native Light, 

That if a Lye were mixt, it muſt be ſeen. 

Seb. No; all may ſtill be forg d, and of a piece. 

No; I can credit nothing thou canſt ſay. 

Atv. One Proof remains; and that's your Fathet*s Hand 
Firm'd with his Signet; both ſo fully known, * 
That plainer Evidence can hardly be, 

Uuleſs his Soul wou'd want her Heav'n awhile, 
And come on Earth to {wear. 

Seb. Produce that Writing. 

Alv; [to Dorax] Alonzo has it in his Cuſtody” 2 
The ſame, which when his Nobleneſs redeem” TY 
And in a friendly Viſit own d himſelf 

For what he is, I then depoſited; oo ED 
And had his Faith to give it to the King. | | 
Dor. Untouch'd, and Seal'd, is when intruſted with ite, 
Living a Seal'd Paper to the 27 
Such I reſtore it with a trembling Hand, 
Leſt ought within diſturb your Peace of Soul. 


r 


hn u haſt con feſs d thy ; ſelf the cufcdud asd Be | 
Yi! 0 i! flo n Nig 1707 
gainſt two Perſons of guelfiorrd Fame 

car, e, or what Delight - fl 


111 * 


Out, baſe Impoſtor, I abhor thy INS AIK.c 01 | 


| 


| 
| 
| 


nd | 
| 


For I am moſt in Thee. goil bobn3t>1g aH 10 


thou, art moſt concern d: 


da: 
18 ban zer rd, £ Leere open the Seals; 


Alonzo, mark the Characters: 2 „un F 


Thou know; my Father's H # {ſerve it well: Nang! 

- if th Tmpoſ Ty Pen 99 One li- 

That ſhews It, Counterfeit, male that and ſave me. 

Dor. It Jogks indeed | too, like r my Maſter's Hand N 

do does the Signet.: More 1 cannot Fay; 04 

But wiſh 'twere_not fo like. | 

Seb. Methinks it owns 

The black Aduk'ry, and Ameylit birth; 

But ſuch a Miſt of Grief comes o'er my Eyes, 

1 cannot, or I wou'd not read it plain. 

| Alm. Heaven cannot be more true, than this is falſe. 

| Seb. O coud'ſt thou prove it with the ſame Aſſurance! 

Speak, halt thou ever ſeen my Father's Handꝰ 

Aim. No; but my Mother's eee has been read 

By me, and by the World, in al her Acts; 

In Characters more plain and legible 

Than this dumb Evidence, this blotted Lye. 

Oh that I were a Man, as my Sous one, 

To prove thee Traytor, an Aſſaſſinate 

Ot her Fame: thus mov'd I'd tear thee, thus 
FTearns the Paper. 

And ſcatter o er the Field thy Coward Limbs, 

[Li ke this foul Offspring of thy forging Brain. 

| [Scatt'ring the Paper. 

| Av, juſt fo ſhalt thou be torn from all thy hopes. 

For know, proud Woman, know in thy deſpight, 

The mott authentick Proof is till behind. 

Thou wear'ſt it on thy Finger: *tis that Ring, 

| Which,match'd to that on his, ſhall clear the doubt. 

Tis no dumb Forgery : for that ſhall ſpeak; 

Aud {ound a rattling Pea! to either's Conſcience, 

Seb. This Ring indeed, my Father, with a cold 

And ſhaking Hand, juſt in the Pangs of Death, 

Pur on my Finger; with a parting Sigh, 

nd wou'd have ſpoke; but falter'4 in his Speech 

With undiſtinguiſh'd Soungs, . 

fn Alv. 


68 


| 


| J nn 


— — — 


Alv. Tn it — i Mig 2591 ift bell yads 
or J was preſent: now 
nd, truly tell us, how / you: came by: yours v/* 0 ] wa 
Am My Mother, we parted from h- 
af as to Portugal, bequeathid it to me.. 
reſaging ſhe ſhowd never fee me mote: bs ο (yg | 
he pull d it from her Finger, ſbed ſome Tear 1; 111 [[' 
Kiſs d it, and told me twas a Pledge of Loves voſt 10 
And hid a Myſtery: — 199 dn of bak 
Relating to my Fortunes. 170T lun 57 
Atv. Mark me no-w. 7s 2 911 en 
While I diſcloſe that fatal M "levy > l 248m Jonns) voY! 
Thoie Rings, when you were born and thought another's 
Your Parents glowiing yet in finful-Love, | ws 10 | 
Bid me beſ 4 a curious Artiſt- | 


Dy 7 


da, * Tie: L INO!s 11 5 a 


A Heart divided in two halves was plac d. 
Now if the Rivets of thoſe Rings inclos d, 
Fit not each other, I have forg'd this Lye: 


(You know thoſe Names are theirs:) and in the mi 


11 me 


* 
i 


With Joynts 1 10 cloſe, as not to be — þ 107 wh 
Yet are they both each others: — 110.2 vi 
Her part had Juan inſcrib'd, and his Mot oY | 


00T 


] 


But if they joyn, you mult for ever part. 


{Setaſtian pulling off his Ring, 
and gives it to Alv. who e. — the: Ring a 


Ads das 4 Rar al 


| 
| 
| 


| fits one haif to the other. al var fixed i, 

Seb. Now Life or Death. to 70 ba 

E Alm. And either thine or outs. if} 
vm loſt for ever ———_—_—_ oe ssw. 


{The Women and Moray ma take her up and earry her of. 
' Sebaſtian here ſtands amaz'd withont Motion, his Eyes jo 


| " upward. 
| Seb. Look to the Queen my Wiſe; j for I art 
All pow'r of Aid to her or to my ſelf. 

Atv, His Wife, {aid he, his Wife! O fatal Sound]. 


For, had I known it, this unwelcome Nes dT 
Had never reach'd their Ear s. 3 
+ A & 79 do 


bob. | 


80 they had till been bleſt in 8 11 waz 1 .vik 
And I alone unhappyeo}' nhl 


| Se. ¶ Starting aum of hir 


A tedious Writ of Eaſe from lingering Heav'n, 
But 


WOrl 2257 . 1 7 7 


uſt. not AK. Du 
þ[4 oily not lire: 
no, not a Moment ata s mt ov oT 
] will not add one: Moment more ted neeſt: Jalgelor 19 
Il cut it ofStatidarda-wtctchediBeing,co0:? 1 
For, ſhould live, my SouTs:fochnle miner 
And {o much 3 6 Hifi bg 
ve cruel Powers £11107 417 07 gj 4 
Take me as you have made me, miſerable; 46M oh 
You cannot make me guilty z | was my Fate i, 17 


Dor. I knew? c but tooth: | 


and you made that, not I. Dram bis! Sword. 
Ant. and Aly. Lay bold hs hinws pa Nine . 
Sword out of bi Hand. 


Air. For Heiv'n's Sake holdg and 1ecolle& your! [Mind 
Alv. Conſider whom you puniſh; and fur what, 197 


Your ſelf 1 ——— have. . the Fault 
On Heav'n, that A Jlech won 50170 
Though Inceſt is indeed; a ry gbiv it 1s o { A 
You are not guilty, ſince unknown? was done, 7 
and known, had been abhorr'd. Hee asf 

Seb. By Heav'n you're var eee, that bold my N 
If Death be but Ceſſation of our Thought, | 
Then let me die, for I would think no more. 

Il boaſt my Innocence above S N 

And let em ſee a Soul they cou'd not fully: 

I ſhall be there before my Father's Ghoſt; 

That yet muſt languiſh long in Froſts and . oy 
For making me unhappy. by his Crime: [Struggling again. 
Stand off, and let me take my Fill of Death: 

For I can hold my Breath in your Deſpight, 

And ſwell my heaving Soul out, when 1 pla. 

Alv. Heav'n comfort you! 

Seb. What, art thou giving — A 0 ; 
Would ſt thou give Comfort, who haſt giv'n Deſpair? 
Thou ſeeſt Alonzo ſilent; he's a Man. 

e knows, that Men abandon 'd of their Hopes - 
Shou'd ask no Leave, nor ſtay for ſueing out 


unn 
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| 


But help themſelves” as timel e 81 baia, 


And nk the Fates their uffn, wn vi Anids Hay 
Dor. [to Aly. and Ant.] Let him: 980. U no if 
He is our King; and he ſhall be obe “. % 


Alv. What, to deſtroy himſelf? O Parrieidedo.!! s 
Dor. Be not injurious in your fooliſh Z al. 
But leave him free; or by my Sword T'{wearp%' | {is 11; 
To hew that Arm away, that .v the Faſfage 0 wg 
To his eternal Reſt. 390 des Sof ob yer yo! 
Ant. [Letting go his Hold.) Let bim be gulby bf ths | 
own Death if he pleaſes; for I' not be þ 2 of mitt, 
by holding him. 9] 


[he Kg lite Ac 
Alx. ſto Doy.} Infernal Fiend, 1. f 


Is this a Subject's Part? Yi Dn don of 
Dor. *Tis a Friend's Office. | | AH 927 

He ts convinc'd me, that he ought to die. Iv ol 

And rather than he ſhould not, here's my Sword 

To help him on his Journey. 

Seb. My laſt, my only Friend, how kind arc chow; 
And how inhuman theſe! 

Dor. To make the Trifle Death a thing of Won 
Seb. And not to weigh th' important Cauſe I oo 
To rid my {elf of Life? | | bn/ 
Dor. True; for a Crime 0H dne 
So horrid in the Face of Men and IT, Wie 

As wiltul Inceſt is! 

Seb, Not wilful neither. 

Dor. Yes, if you liv'd, and with repeated Acts 
Refreſti'd your Sin, and loaded Crimes with Crimes; 
To {well your Scores of Guilt, 

Seb. True; if I liv'd. 

Dor. I ſaid fo, if you liv'd. 

Sev. For hitherto was fatal Ignorance: 

And no intended Crime. 
Dor. That you beſt know. 
ut the malicious World will judge'the worſt. 
Alv. O what a Sophiſter Kar Hell procur'd, 
To argue for Damnation . 
Dor. Peace, old Dota: d. 
Man- 


a — — —— — 
— ccc 
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ill think he knew t aceſt, and pur 
xis only Way to rectiſie Miſtakes, % r „ 
Ard to redeem her Honour, is to die. 
geh. Thou haſt it night, my dear, my beſt. ae, 
ind that, but petty Regaration 0% 


1 that always Judge of Rings wi 0 MS 


Put all I have :tQ: GIFs, TO V WL 77 5 : OE F DP, 


Dor. Your, Pardon, 8 WD +, 
You may do more, and ought. 
Feb. What, more than Death? 
Dor. Death? why, that's Children 5 Sport: 
We act it every Night we go to Bed. [Play, Death. 
Death to a Man in Miſery is Sleep. 
Wou'd you, who perpetrated ſuch a Crime, 
As frighten'd Nature, made the Saints above 
Sh:ke Heav'n's eternal Pavement with their trembling, 
To view that Act, wou'd you but barely die? 
Pur ſtretch your Limbs, and turn on tother Side; 
To lengthen out a black yoluptuous Slumber, 
And dream you had your Siſter in your Arms ? 
Seb, To expiate this, can I do more than die? 
Dor. O yes: you muſt do more; you muſt be damn's: 
You muſt be damn d to all Eternity. 
And {ure Self-Murder is the readieſt Way. 
$:b, How, damn'd ? 
Dor. Why, is that News? 
A. O, Horror! Horror! 
Dor. What, thou a Stateſman, 
and make a Bus'ne:s of Damnation 
n ſuch a World as this! why, tis a Trade, 
The Scrivener, Uſurer, Lawyer, Shop- keeper, 
and Soldier, cannot live but by Damnation. 
The Politician does it by Advance: 
and gives all gone before-hand. | 
geb. O, thou haſt given me ſuch a Glimpſe of Hell, 
o puſh'd me forward, even to the Brink _ 
Of that irremeable burning Gulph, 
That looking in th' Abyſs, I dare not leap. 
And now I ſee what Good thou mean'ſt my Soul, 
And thank thy pious Fraud: thou haſt indeed, 


2 Stage- 


4 


2 
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d a Devil, but did'ſt an An oe T0 

2 "Twas the laſt Ret 1 Leikite; W 
For, if you cou'd but think, knee eb 22 

Seb. I thank thee, my Alonzo: wl. E02 
But never more to Pormgal return 
For, to go back and reignꝭ that were to ſhew 
Triumphant Inceſt, and Palhute ths Three! 92% - 

Alu. Since I dad 1 male oft al 
Seb. O, palliate not my — bus 26! Dnν,j]æê 
When you have argu'd all you can, tis Muce t- KN 
No, tis refoly'd, 1 charge — plead no more; 7 . 
1 cannot live without Almeyda's S_p _ 0 1. 
Nor can I ſee Almeyda, but 1 fin. Neft! oh | 
'Heav'n has inſpir'd me with a facred Thoight is 00 
To live alone to Heav'n, and die to her! ad 14 


ni 


Der. Mean you to turn: an Auchoret? 7 217 0 
Seb. What elſe? 6 oy 
The World was'once too 3 for my Mind, 25 
But one poor little Nook will ſerve me now; ab De 
To hide me from the reſt of human Kind. 7 | 


Africk has Defarts wide enough to hold 90 10 
Millions of Monſters, and J am, ſure, the naler 

Alv. You may repent, and wiſh your Crown too 4 

Seb. O never, never: I am paſt a Boy, 
A Sceptre's but a Play-thing, and a Globe * 
bigger bounding Stone. He who can lere _ |, 
Aimeyda, may. — the reſt with EaſeG. 
| Dor. O truly great m__— 
A Soul fix'd bigh, 4 capable of Heav n. we 
Old as he is, your Unkle Cardinal | 1 
bo not ſo far enamour d of a Cloyſter, | ] 
But he will thank you for the Crown you leave him. 4 
Seb. To pleaie him more, let him believe me dead: 
That he may never dream I may return. 
Alonzo, I am now no more thy Ki 
But ſtill thy Friend, and by that holy Name, 
djure thee, to perform my laſt Requeſt; 

lake our Conditions with yon” Captive King, 
ecure me bur my ſalitary Cell; 
85 all I ask him for 2 Crown reftor d. 


| 
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— Do. I wilga nb ae Abib 10d dvd & Ur. 
Zut fear non Meg an; his loft Metall: 2 T” 2 
Melts down. xxit Warmth; runs in the Neu. 10 

And needs no. fatther/ Ror 3 1 20: AnnE oor: 

Re-enter 1 3 Morayrha, Gr re 11 8 
Nod 6 * Dll 1d GY oi 


deb. See = Comes — Aon 1069: fer! * 
| 


By Heav'n, when I behold-thoie beauteous' can = 
Repentance lags, and Sin comes n o. Q 3% 
Alm. This is tp j eruel!l 0% bl 
Sh, Speakft - Þ of Love, of fortune, * Death, 
Or double Death, for e maſt ; Amade. nns! 
Aim. 1 ſpeak of ll. 0. 9 1 
For all things. that belong to ut are 8 21 | 
But what's moſt cruel, we mult love no more. x 
Q 'tis too much that, I, muſt never ſee-you; / " 2 
But not to love you is impoſſible; 240 9% 
No, I muſt love you: Heay'n may bate ms that, 7 
And charge that ſinful Sympathy of Souls 
Upon our Parents, When they lov'd: too . 
thing: 
— 


3 - — —„ L.A 3; 


— 


Seb. Good Heay'n, thou ſpeak'ſt my T 
Nay, then there's Inceſt in our ** an 
For we were form'd too like. 

Alm. Too like indeed. TE X 
And yer not for each other, ud 2 971 0 1 0 
Sure when we part (for L reſolv'd it t too 92s 
Tho? you proper ful, ) bowerer diſtant, - © 
We ſail be ever thinking of each other. k 
1 And, the ame Moment, for each other pray. . 
x12 Seb, But if a Wiſh fhou'd come athwart our Prayers! | 

* 


Aim. It wou'd do well to curb it: if we cod. 1 
5:5, We cannot look upon each other's Face, 
But, wan ve read our Love, we read our in 5 a 
And yet, methinks, I cannot chuſe but love: + L 
Alm I wou'd have ask d you, if I durſt for Share. * 
If f fu. you lov'd?. you gave it Air before me. 
Ah, vrhy were we not born both of a Sen.; 
For then we might have loud without a Crime! 
V. by by 25 not I your Brother? though that Wiſn 
Ian our Parents Guilt, we had not parted; - 


— ct a ee re nr — —— 


* 
LO. ht. 


We 


138 D 0 N 8 EB A EL) LA N. 


It was indeed a glorious, guilty Night : 


nn... 


We had been Friends, and Friendſhip is not Inceſt. 
Seb. Alas, I know not by what Name to call thee!” 

Siſter and Wife are the two deareſt Names; - 

And I wou'd call thee both; and both are Sin. 

Unhappy we! that ſtil we muſt confound | 

The deareſt Names into a common Curſe, 
Alm. To love, and be beloy'd, and yet be wretched! 
Seb. To have but one poor Night of all our Lives; 


— 


So happy, that, forgive me Heav'n, I wiſh 
With all its Guilt, it were to come apain. 

Why did we know ſo ſoon, or why at al, 
That Sin cou'd be conceal'd in ſuch a Bliſs? 

Alm, Men have a larger Privilege of Words, 
Elſe I ſhou'd ſpeak: but we muſt part, Sebaſtian, 
That's all the Name that J have left to call thee.” 
I muſt not call thee by the Name I wou'd; 
But when I ſay Sebaſtian, dear Sebaſtian, 

I kiſs the Name I ſpeak, 

Seb. We muſt make Haſte, or we ſhall never part. 

I wou'd ſay ſomething that's as dear as this; 
: Nay, wou'd do more than ſay: one Moment longer, 
And 1 ſhou'd break through Laws divine and humane; 
And think em Cobwebs, ſpread for little Man, 
Which all the bulky Herd of Nature breaks, 
The vigorous young World was ignorant 
Of theſe Reſtrictions, tis decrepit now 
Not more devout, but more decay'd, and cold. 
All this is impious; therefore we muſt part; 
For gazing thus, I kindle at thy Sight, 
And once burnt down to Tinder, light again 
Much ſooner than before. 
. | Re-enter Dorax, 
Alm. Here comes the {ad Denouncer of my Fate, 
To toll the mournful Knell of Separation: 
While I, as on my Death-bed, hear the Sound, 
That warns me hence for ever. 
Seb. [to Dor.] Now be brief, 
And I will try to liſten; 
And ſhare the Minute that remains, betwixt | 
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The Care I owe my Subjects, and my Love. 
Dor. Your Fate has gratify'd you all ſhe can; 
Gives eaſie Miſery, and makes Exile pleaſing. 
1 ruſted Muley-Zeydan, as a Friend, x 
Bur {wore him firſt to Secrecy ; he wept 
Your Fortune, and with Tears, not ſqueez?d by Art, 
But ſhed from Nature, like a kindly Shower: 

In ſhort, he proffer'd more than I demanded; 

A fafe Retreat, a gentle Solitude, Sf 

Unvex'd with Noiſe, and undiſturb'd with Fears: 
choſe you one, — 

Alm. O do not tell me where: 

For if 1 knew the Place of his Abode; 
1 ſhou'd be tempted to purſue his Steps, 
And then we both were loſt, | 
Seb. Ev'n paſt Redemption. 
For, if I knew thou wert on that Deſign, 
(As I muſt know, becauſe our Souls are one,) 
I ſhou'd not wander, but by ſure Inſtinct, 
Shou'd meet thee juſt half-way in Pilgrimage, 
And cloſe for ever: for I know my Love 
More ſtrong than thine, and I more frail than thou, 

Alm. Tell me not that: for I muſt boaſt my Crime, 
Aud cannot bear that thou ſhould'ſt better love. 

Dor. I may inform you both; for you mult go, 
Where Seas, and Winds, and Deſarts. will divide you. 
Under the Ledge of Atlas lyes a Cave, - 

Cut in the living Rock, by Nature's Hands: 

The venerable Seat of holy Hermits, 

Who there, ſecure in ſeparated Cells, 

Sacred ev'n to the Moors, enjoy Devotion: 

And from the purling Streams, and ſavage Fruits, 

Have wholeſome Bev rage, and unbloody Feaſts, 
Seb. Tis Penance too voluptuous for my Crime. 


Dor. Your Subjects, conſcious of your Lite, are few 


But all delirous to partake your Exile, 

And to do Office to your picred Perſon. 

The reſt, who think you dead, ſhall. be diſmiſs'd, 
Under fafe Convoy, 'till they reach your Fleet. 

| Alm, But how am wretched I to be diſpos'd? 


A 
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A vain Enquiry, D I leave my Lord: 

For all the World beſide is Baniſhment! 

Dar. I have a Siſter, Abbeſs in Tercera's, ., * 

Who loſt her Lover on her Bridal Day. 
Alm. There Fate provided me a Fellow. Turtle; 

To mingle Sighs with Sighs, and Tears wi; "Tears... 500 
Dor. Laſt, for my ſelf, if I have well f kel of 

My fad Commiſſion, let me beg the Boon, se 39] baff 

Te ſhare the Sorrow of your laſt I ec [3b ain 

And mourn the common Lofles of our Loves, 

Av. And what becomes of me? muſt I he. e, 

(As Age and Time had worn me out of Uſe?) 

| Theſe Sinews are not yet ſo much unſtrung, 

To fail me when my Maſter ſhou'd be ſerv dt 

And when they are, then will I ſteal to Death, _..__..... 

Silent and unobſerv d, to ſave his Tears. 

eb. Tve heard you both; Aldarex, have thy Wiſh. 

But thine, Alonxo, thine is too unjuſt. 

I charge thee with my laſt Commands, return, 

And bleſs thy Violante with thy Vows. (| 
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Laſt, let me {wear you all to Secrecy : 

And to conceal my Shame conceal my Life. ; 
Dor. Ant. Mor. We ſwear. to keep it ſecre. 
Alm. Now I wou'd ſpeak the laſt Farewell, I cannot. 
It wov'd be ftill farewell, a thouſand times: 

And, multiply'd in Eccho's, ſtill farewell. ] 101 
I will not peak ; but think a thouſand thouſand; 


o let us part in the dumb Pomp of Grief, 


ut Death, I thank him, in an Hour, has made 
mighty Journey, and I haſte to meet him. 


a Seb. Help to ſupport this feeble drooping Flower: 
is tender Sweet, fo Haken by the Storm. 


nd never, never muſt embrace her more. 
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And be thou filent too, my laſt Sebaſtian; s 


y Heart's too great; or I wou'd die this FEAR CE 
[She ſtaggers, and her Woruen hold ber ” 


r theſe fond Arms muſt thus be firetch'd we” ap 


'Tis _ —c Soul goes in that Word Ve 


Amonio, be thou happy too in thine. E 


A 
| 
| 


2 


Dor. Haſte to attei 
Your Father is forgio 


. Aly, 


| Shih 1 


of the Stage. 
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Dor. coming up to Ant. aud Mor. who Sond Sa 
Middle 


nch daz, Far, your Sake + 


but to 


of ri 


3 — 


He forfeits half his Wealth; | 
And let Sebaſtian and . des. Eee 
This dreadful Sentence to the World relate, 0 

That unrepented Crimes of Parents dead. \ 
Are juſtly puniſh'd « on their W ES 


en both: 
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Spoken betwixt Antonio and Morapma: 


ak 


—_—— 
— _ 


— 


Mor 1 quak'd at Heart, for Fear the Royal Faſhion  .. | 

Shou d have ſeduc d us two to Separation; ,' 4 
To be drawn in, againſt our own Deſire, +2: 0 
Poor I to be a Nun, poor you a Eryar. _ Sr 


Ant. I trembled off e Hand was in, 

He wou d have prov d we r of, Kan: 
Diſcovering old Increases of Love, like 5 other, 

Betwixt my Father and I e "Mother; 5H . 
To make us Siſter Turk and Chriſtian Brother. 

Mor. Excuſe me there; that League ſhowd have been 
Betwiæt your Mother and my Mufti Father; [ ther 
"Tis for my own and my Relations Credit, 

La Friends „ bear the Baſtard, mine ſbou'd get it. 


Ant, 


— 


—_ 


” 
1 — 


Ant. Suppoſe ws wo Almeyda and Sebaſtian W 3 
With Inceſt prov d upon us.. ——: — 

Mor. Without Queſtion 
Their Conſcience was too queaxy of Digeſtion. 

Ant. Thou would'ft have kept the Counſel of thy Brother, 
And ſinn d till we repented of each other. 

Mor. Beaſt as you are, on Nature's Laws to trample; 
ITwere fitter that we follow'd their Example. 

And ſince all Marriage in Repentance ends, 
Tis good for us to part while we are Friends, _ _ _ 
To ſave a Maid Remorſes and Confuſtosm. 
Een leave me now before we try Concluſions. 

Ant. Tv copy their Example, firſt make certain 
Of one good Hour, like theirs, before our parting ; 
Make a Debauch o'er Night of Love and Madneſs; 
And marry when we wake in ſober Sadneſs. 

Mor, III follow no new Sects of your inventing. 
One Night might coſt me nine long Months repenting: 
Firſt wed, and if you find that Life a Fetter, 

Die when you pleaſe, the ſooner, Sir, the better : 

| My Wealth wou d get me Love e er I c0u'd ak it: 
Oh, there's a ſtrange Temptation in the Casket : 

All theſe young Sharpers wou'd my Grace importune, 
And make me thundering Votes of Lives and Fortune. 
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Sir William Leviſon Gower, Bar, 


Vittue: as you have been pleas'd to honour me 


To the Honourable 


5 Here is one Kind of Virtue which 
= 6: is inborn in the Nobility, and indeed 

in moſt of the ancient Families o 
. ._#&3: this Nation; they are not apt to in 
„Hſult on the Misfortunes of thei 


Counttymen. But you, Sir, | ms 
| 


tell it yon without Flattery, have grafted on thi 
natural Commiſeration, and rais'd it to a noble 


for a long Time, with ſome Part of your Eſtee 
and your good Will; ſo in particular, ſince th 
late Revolution, you have increas'd the Proofs 
of your Kindneſs to me; and not ſuffer'd the 
Difference of Opinions, which produce ſuch Ha- 
red and Enmity in the brutal Part of humane 
Kind, to remove you from the ſettled Baſis of 
your good Nature and good Senſe. This Noble- 
neſs at yours, had it been exercis'd on an Ene- 
my, had certainly been a Point of Honour, and 
: ſuch I might have juſtly recommended it to 


: 
: 


he World: But that of Conſtancy to your 


* 


mer Choice, and the Pur ſuance of your firſt 
i. . | G Fa- 


— 


_ The" Epiſtle De dienen! 
Faveurs, are Virtues not 'overcomthon amd . 
Engliþ" Men. All Things of Hondut have” jt 

| dell ſomewhat of Oſtentation in mern ad Sit 
love; there is a Pride of doing more than is ex. 
pected from us, and more than others wdyld! 
have done. But to proceed in the Time Track! 
of Goodneſs, Favour and Protection, is 16' ſhi 
that a Man is aQed by a thorough Principles 
It carries ſomewhat of Teoderneſs in it, which! 
is Humanity in a Heroical Degree; *tis a kind! 
of unmoveuble good Nature; a Word which 
is commonly deſpis'd , - beceule it is fo ſeldbm 
ptactis' c. But atter. all, 'tis the moſt generogs 
Virtue, oppos'd to the , moſt degenerate” Vice, 
which is that of Ruygednelſs and Hatſhneſs to 
our Fellow Creatures. | „ 

*Tis upon this Knowledge of you, Sir, that T 
have choſen you, with your Permiſſion, to be 
the Patron of this Poem. Aud, as -fince this 
wonderful Revolution, 1 have begun with the 
| beſt Pattern of Humanity, the Earl of Leiceſter; 
1 ſhall continue to follow the fame Method, in 
all, to whom 1 ſhall addreſs; and endeavour to 
pitch on ſuch only, as have been pleas'd to own 
me in this Ruin of my (mall Fortune; who, 
though they are. of a contrary Opinion them. 
ſelves, yet blame not me for. adhering to a loſt 
| Cauſe ; and judging for my ſelf, what I cannot 
chuſe but judge; ſo long as I am a patient Sut- 
ferer, * and no Diſturber of the Govervtment. 
Which, if it be a ſevere Penance, as a preit 
Wit bas told the World, *cis at leaſt enjoynu 
me by my felf: And Sancho Punca, as much 1 
Fool as I, was obſerv'd to difcipline his 'Body 
no farther than he found he could endure We 
Sizart, % "VIS 

* \ wa You 


| be Epiſtle Dedicatory. 1 


Tou ſee, Sir, Lam not entertaining you, like 
004d, with a, laurentable Epiſtle from. Pontus; I 
ſuffer no more than I can eafily undergo; and 
ſo long as I enjoy my Liberty, which is the 
Birth Right of an Exgliß Man, the reit ſhall 
never go near my Heart. The merry Fhiloſo- 
pher is more to my Humour than the melun— 
cholick ; and I find no Diſpolitivn in my. (elf 
to cry, While the mad World is daily ſupply- 
ing me With ſuch Occaſions of Laughter. Fne 
more reaſonable Sort of my Countrymen, have 
ſewn ſo much Favour to this Piece, that they 
give me no Doubt of their Protection for the! 
future, 

As you, Sir, have been pleas'd to follow the 
Fxample of their Goodneſs, in favouring me: 
do give me leave to ſay, that 1 follow yours 
in this Dedication, to a Perſon of a different 
Perſwalion, Tho' I muſt confefs withal, that 
bare had a former. Encouragement from you 
dor this Addreſs; and the warm Remembrance 
of your noble Hoſpitality to me at Trentbam 
when ſome Years ago I viſited my Friends any 
Relations in your Country, has ever ſince given 
me a violent Temptation to this Buldnefs. 
Lis true, were this Comedy wholly mine, I 
ſhould call it a Trifle, and perhaps not think it 
worth your Patronage ; but when the Names of 
Piautzs and Moliere ate joyn'd in it; that is, 
the two greateſt Names of Ancient and Modern 
Comedy, I muſt not preſume ſo far on their. 
Reputation, to think their beſt and moſt unque- 
tion'd Productions can be term'd little. I will 
nat give you the Trouble of acquaiming yo 
What | have added, or alter'd in either of them, 
lv much, it mäy be, tor the wotſe; but ori 


£ 


G 2 tha 


4 By The Eviſtle  Dedigatory. 


that the Difference of our Stage from. th FR 
enam and the French did fo require dt. But! am 
| afraid, for my own latereſt, the World Fil 
too eaſily. diſcover, that more than half of it 5; 
mine; and that the reſt is rather a lame limit. 
tion of their Excellencies, than a juſt 'Trand. 
tion. Tis enough, that the Reader know by 
| you, that I neither- deſerve, nor defire any "Ap. 
plauſe from it: If I have perforn”d*any thing, 
"tis the Genius of my Authors that inſpit'd we: 
and if it has plead in Repreſentation,” let th 
Actors ſhare the Praiſe amongſt themſelves, A. 
for Plautus and Moliere, they are dangeroys 
People; and I am too weak a Gameſter to put 
my ſelf into their Form of Play. But what has 
been wanting on my Part, has been abundantly 
ſupplied by the Excellent Compoſition of Mr, 
Purcell; in whole Perſon we have at lenghh 
found an Exgliſpman, equal with the beſt abroud, 
At leaſt my Opinion of him has been ſuch, ſing 
his happy and judicious Performances in the alt 
Opera; and the Experience 1 have had of him, 
in the ſetting my three Songs for this Amphi 
tryon: To all which, and particularly to the 

ompoſition of the Paſtoral Dialogue, the nu: 
merous Choir of fair Ladies gave G juſt an A. 
plauſe on the third Day. I am only ſorry, fot 
my own Sake, that there was one Star wanting 
as beautiful as any in our Hemiſphere ; that young 
Berenice, who is miſimploying all ker Charms oi 
ſtupid Country Souls, that can never know thi 
Value of them; and loſing the Triumphs, whid 
are ready prepar'd for her in the Court and Town 
And yet | know not whether I am ſo much 
Loſer by her Abſence; for 1 have Reaſon to 29 
prehend the Sharpneſs of her Judgment, if | 


| 


— ——— 


Wcr 


e Epiftle De: Wh 


Kere not allay'd; with the Sweetneſs of her Na- 
0 fure; and after all, I fear ſhe may come Time 
W enough to diſcover a Thouſand Imperfections in 
mW my Play, which might have paſs'd on vulgar Un- 
nu ccrſtandings. Be pleas'd to uſe the Authority of 
nl a Father over her; on my Behalf; enjoyn her to 
esp ber own Thoughts of Amphirryon to het 
| Ap. ſelf: or at leaſt not to compare him too ſtrictly 
ang with Ausliere's. Tis true, I have an Intereſt in 


] 15 this Partiality of hers : but withal, I plead ſome 
8 fi uot of Merit for it, in being ſo particularly-as 
] am, 10? 
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| Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


— 


| 'T HE lab'ring Bee, when his ſharp Sting is gone, 
Forgets his golden Work, and. turns à Drone: 

| Such is a Satyr, when you take away | | 

| Ia: Ra ze, in which his Noble Vigour lay. + - v4 i 

| What gain you, by not ſuffering him to teize ye? | 

| 


He niiher can offend you nom, nor pleaſe ye. 
The Honey-Bagg, and Venom, lay fo near, 

Wat beth, together, you reſolv d to tear; 
| And loft jour Pleaſure, to ſecure your Fear. 
| How can he ſhow his Manhood, if you bind him 
Tb box, like Boys, with one Hand ty d behind him? ö 
This is plain levelling of Wit; in which 
The Poor has all th} Advantage, not the Rich. 
The Bloci head ſtands excus d. for wanting Ses ſe; 
And Wits turn Blockheads in their own Defence. 
Art, ante the Stages Tr. ick is undone, 
Sil Julian's interioping Trade goes on: 

hou, h Satyr on the Theatre you ſmother, 

et in Lamfoons you libel one another. 
The firs produces ftill, a ſecond Jig; 
Yeu whip em out, like School-Boys, till they gig: 
And, with the ſame Succeſs, we Readers gueſs; 
For ev vy one ſtill dwindles to à leſs. 
And 60 good Malice is ſo meanly dreſt, 
That we wou d laugh, but cannot find the Feſt. 
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Ter bet the Ladies fer in the yr. 

Toeir binder Sex is privi edg d from War ; 

Tis net like Knights, to draw upon the Fair. 

Maat Fume expect you from ſo mean a Prize? 

ye wear no murd ring Weapons, but our Eyes. 

Our Sex, jou know, was after yours deſign d; 
Toe 15 Perfection of the Maker's Mind: 

Hoa'11 i'rew our all the Gold for us, and left your Dreſs 

Beziity. jor Valour's beſt Reward, he choſe; 

Teace, a ter War ; and after Toil, Repoſe. 

Hence e profane; excluded ſrom our Sights; 

Aud charm d Day, with Honour's vain Delights, 

Go, nk. 5%. 6e of ſolitary Nights. ' 

Recait berimes, "tis Fnadence to ſubmit : 

Our Sex is ſ i your Overmatch ia Wit: 

Ve never fail, with new, ſucceſsful Arts, x 

lo make fine Fools of you; and all your Parts. 
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Mr. Williams, 
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Mr. Bright, 
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Mrs. Barry. 
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ACT L SUEMNE LL 
— and Phobos deſcend in ſeveral M. 


chines. | 

CES Pu OEB uUusãðS. | * 

NES = Now you the Reaſon of this preſert Sum 
e mons ? 24484 


RD Tis neither Council-day, nor is th $Heay't 
5 What Buſineſs has our Jupiter on Earth? 
© Why more at Thebes thin any other Place? 
And why we two of all the Herd of Gods 
Are choſen out to meer him in Conſult? 
They call me God of Wiſdom, 5 
But Mars and Vulcan, the two Fools of lead n. 
down Wit lyes m 5 Anvil and their — 
Know full as much as I 
Merc. And Venus may know more than both of as, 
For tis ſome Petticoat Affair, I gueſs, - | 
— = 1 


— —— 


T4. AMPHITRYON. 


I have diſchargd my Duty; which 'was to ſummon 
vou, Thæbus: we ſhall know more anon, wehen the 
Thunderer comes down. Tis our Part to obe our Fa. 
ther; for, to confeſs the Truth, we two are little better 
than Sons of Harlots: and if Jupiter had not heen pleag' 
ito take q little Pains with our Mothers, inſtead of beine 
Gods, we might have been a couple of Link-Boys, 
= Phe, Bur know you nothing farther, Hermes ? what 
| News in Court ? | 1 4:3 2n at bne | 
Nec There has been adeviliſh Quarrel, iT can tell yon, 
betwixt Fupiter and Juno: ſhethreaten'd to fue him in 
the Spiritual Court, for ſome Matrimonial Omiſſions; and 
he food upon his Prerogative. Then ſhe hit him in the 
| Teeth of ail his Baſtards ; and your Name and mine were 
us d with leſs Reyerence than became our Godſhips. 
| They were both in their Cups; and at laſt the Matter 
grew fo high, that they were ready to have thrown 
{Stars at one another's Heads. N » 
Pb. Twas happy for me that I was at my Vocati- 
on. driving Day- light about the World; but I had rather 
ſtand wy Father's Thunderbolts, than my Step- Mothers 
Rail ng, „ 7 &aF 
 MAere, When the Tongue-battle was over, and the 
Championeſs had harneſs'd her Peacocks, to go for. & 
mos. and hear the Prayers that were made to —— ; 
| Phob, By the way, her Woiſhippers had, a bid Time 
on't; ſhe was in a damnable Humpur for receiving Feti- 
tions — N 5 | 11 ; 
Merc. Jupiter immediately beckons me aſide; and chat. 
ges me, that as ſoon as ever you had {et up your Horſes, 
you and I ſhcu'd meet him here at Thebes; now, putting 
the Premiſes together, as dark as it is, methinks 1 begin 
to {ee Day-light. | > £21 
' Thaeb. as plain as one of my own, Beams; ſhe hy 
made him uneaſie at home, ard he is going to deck: his 
Diverſion abroad: I fee Beay'n it (elf is no priviledgd 
Place for Happineſs, if a Man muſt carry his Wife along 
wich him. 4 GT 
Merc. *Tis neither better nor worſe, upon my Copict- | 
ence: he is weary of hunting in the ſpacious Foreſt of a 


Wits 


 AMPHITRYON: 175! 


"wiſe; and is following his Game: a-@gnica; in fome little 
Purtiew here at Thobesʒ rhat's many an honeſt Man's caſe 
on Earth too; Fove help em, as indeed be does do make 


tter em Cuckolds. 
2280 Pb. But if ſo, Mercury, then I, — am a Poet, muſt 
eing indite his Love-Letter; and you, who are by 1 2 
07 Porter, muſt convey it. 

vhat ' Merc.” No mote, he's coming" down fowſe oper ys vs, 
bg | and hears as far as he can ſee too; he's pla 

you, the Buſineſs, I knowit by his hard Driving. Fray. dy 

m in Fu. What, you we deſcanting upon my Aions? 

and Much Good may do yeu with your Politicks: 

V the Al Subjects will be cenſuring their Kings. | 
were Well, I confeſs I am in Love; what then? 1744 
hips, | Fhx6 Some Mortal, we preſume, of Cadmw Blood: 
atter Some Theban Beauty; ſome new Semele, £ 8 

own Or tome Europa. 791% | 
Fu Merc. Vi) lay that * my Father, he's conſtant e 


Ici- handiome Family: he knows when the have a good 
ather Smack with 'em; and ſnuffs up Incenle fo Tae 
's when 'tis offer'd him by a fair Hand, 

| 7up. Well, my familiar Sons, this ſaucy Carriage” 
d the J haxe deſervd; Far he who truſts a Secret, 5 
| Makes his own Man his Maſter, 
J read your Thoughts; 

Therefore you may as ſafely. ſpeak as think. d 
' Merc. Mine was a very homely — oght; 1 vas „ n 
lier iug into what Form your Alm ghtyſhip would be 
pleasꝰd to trans tor m your del to Ni - rem Whether you 
wou d tornicate in the Shape of a Bu, or a Ram, or an 
Eagle, or a Swan: what Bird or Beaſt you wou'd pleaſe 
to honour, by tranſgreſſing your own Laws; in his | ike: 
nels; or in ſhort, whether you wou 0 recreate TR” ſe 
in pen hers, or in Leather? | 
 Plob, Any Dilguife to hide the King of Gods. ra 
Fu. I know your Malice, Phoebus, you wou'd toy Fl | 
That when a Monarch fins, it ſhou'd * * ! 
To keep exteriour Show of Sanctity 11 
Main ain Reſpect, and cover bad Raven 

For Kings and Prieſts are in a Manner Tag's 


1 Auesnrrxvo x.“ 
or Reverente ae to be cloſe Hypocrite -. 8 
Phœb. But what neceſſitates you to this Lore ['217 
Which you confeſs a Crime, and yet ann IR 
or to be ſecret makes not Sin the leſs: 1 HM $Stods 
Tis only hidden from the vulgar Vier- 
Maintains, indeed, the Reverence due to Princes; Ts 1 of; 
But not abſolves the Conſcience from the Crime. 

Fup. 1 love, becauſe twas in the Fates I fhou'd;: 06)! 17 

heb. With Reverence be it ſpoke; a bad 3 
Thus erery wicked Act in Heavn or Earth, 21 7 
May make the ſame Defence; but what is baer wolg 
Is it a blind Contingence of Event? 
Or ſure Neceſſity of Cauſes link d, dial dg 
That muſt produce Effects? or is't a Pow'r | 
That orders all things by ſuperior Will, 

Foreſces his Work, — works i in that Foreight? 

"Zap. Fate is, what I | 1790 
By-vertue'of Omnipotence have made it: 15:9 
And Pow'r Omnipotent can do no Wrong: dg 
Not to my ſelf, becauſe I will d it ſo; 9:77 
Nor yet to Men, for what they are is mine. 

This Night I will enjoy Amphitryon's Wife: 

For, when J made her, I decreed her ſuch 

As I ſhow'd pleaſe to love. I wreng not him 
Whoſe Wife ſhe is; for I reſerv'd my Right, 
To have her while ſhe pleas d me; cu once ul,” 
She ſhall be his again, 

Merc, Here 5 Omnipotence witly a W to be 
a Man a Cuckold, and yet not to do him Wrong. Then 
I find, Father Jupiter, that when you made Fate, you 
had the Wit to contrive a Holyday for your ſelf now and 
then. For you Kings never enact a Law, but you have 
a Kind of an Eye to your own Prerogative. 

Phoab. If there be no ſuch thing as . and Wrong 
Of an Eternal Being, I have done 
But if there be T, ee 
Fup. Peace, thou diſputing Fool: ; At 
Lan this; if thou could'ſt comprehend my ways, We 
| [Then thou wert Jove, not I: yet, thus far know, | 
That, for the Good of human Kind, this Night 
Bw beget a future Hercules; | 

< I 
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; "who ho ſhall redreſs the Wrongs of injur'd Mortal, 0} 
Shall conquer Monſters, and reform the World. 
' Merc, Ay; Brother Phebus; and our Father made 
thoſe Monſters for Hercules to conquer, and contrivd 
thoſe Vices on Purpoſe for him to reform” a — 
the Jeſt owt. 51 iN 
FPhœb. Since Arbitrary Pow'r' will hear no Reaſon, * 
Wiſdom to be filent—m—_ | 
Merc, Why that's the Point; this Sms ArbittaryPoey 
er is a knock down Argument; tis but a Word and h 
Blow ; now methinks our Father ſpeaks out like an h 
neſt bare- fac d God, as he is; he hays rhe Streſs in the 
right Place, upon abſolute Deaniniden: Peonfeſs if 
had been a Man, he might have been a Tyrant; if 
Subjects durſt have call'd | him to Account: But: 56 
Brother Phoebus, are but a meer Country Gentleman, t 
neyer comes to Court; that are abroad all Day on Hot ſe- 
back, making Viſits about the World; are drinking 
Night, and in your Cups are till railing at the Govern 
m . O theſe Patriots, theſe bumpkin an are 
very lily Sort of Animal. 5 * 
Jup. My preſent Purpoſe and Deſign you heard; 
T enjoy Amphitryon's Wife, the fair Alomena: 
You two muit be ſubſervient to my Love. 
Mere. [to Fhæbus.] No more of your Grambietoain 
Morals, Brother; there's Preferment coming, be advis“ 
and pimp dutifully. {i 17} off? 
FJup. An plitryon, the brave Theban: General, 
Has overcome his Country's Foes in Fight; N 
And in a ſingle Duel ſlain their King: 
* conquering Troops are e:ger on their March 
eturning home; while their young General, | 
More eager to review his beauteous Wife. 13 | 
Poſts on before, wing'd with impetuous Lore, 
And, by to Morrow Dawn, will reach this Town. 
| Merc. That's but ſhort Warning, Father! Fmpitey + haw- 
ing made no former Advances of Courtſhip"tohery yo 
have Need of your Omnipotence, and all your Godfkip 
j you mean to be beforehand with him. 
Phæb. Then how are we to be e ey _ Ercning? 
| Tunes 
1 ＋ 
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— 


| 
Time's precious, and theſe Summer Nights are ſhort; | , 
I muſt be early up to light the Worte.. 
| Fup. You ſhall not riſe; there ſhall be no to- Morrow. 
Merc. Then the World's to be at an End, I find. 1. 
Phæb. Or elſe a Gap in Nature, of a Day. 
Fup. A Day will be well loſt to buſie Man: 
Night thall continue Sleep, and Care ſhall ceaſe, 
go, many Men ſhall live, and live in Peace, 
Whom' Sunſhine had betray'd to envious Sight, 
And Sight to ſudden Rage, and Rage to Death, 
ow, | will have a Night for Love and me; 
\ long luxurious Night, fit for a God 
o quench and empty his immortal Heat. OEM 
Merc, I'll lay on the Woman's fide for all that; that the 
all love longeſt to Night, in Spight of your Omnipo- 


tence. 
Thb. I ſtall be curs d by all the lab'ring Trades, 
That early riſe, but you muſt be obey d. 
Zap. No Matter for the cheating Part of Man; 
They have a Day's Sin leis to anſwer for. 

Phœb. When would you have me wake? Ffniſh'd, 
Fup. Why, when Fove goes to fleep : when 1 have 
Your Brother Mercury fha'l bring you Word. 11 


Exit Phoebus on his Chariot. 
[To Mere.) Now, Hermes, I muſt take Armphicryon's: 
T' enjoy his Wife; . Form, 


Thou mult be Sofia, this Amphitryor's Slave; 
Who, all this Night, is traveiling to Thebes, - 
To teil Alcmena of her Lord's Approach; 
And bring her joyful News of Victory. 
Merc. But why mult I be Seſia? 22 
Fup. Dull God of Wit, thou Statue of thy ſelf? 
Tnou mult be Sea, to keep out Sta: 
Who, by his Entrance, might diſcover Fove, 
Dikurp my Pieaſures, raiſe unruly Noiie, 
d ſo diſtract Alcmenaꝭs tender Sul, * 
he wou'd not meet my Warmth, when I diflolye 
ato het Lap, nor give down half her Love. 
Merc. Let me alone; L' cudgel him away: 2 
ut J abhor fo villanous a Shape, ©} 


— 


— 


AMPHITRYON: 1 
up. Take it; 1 charge thee on thy 22 take it: by oy 27 
Nor dare to lay it down, till Icom A. 
I cannot bear a Moment's Loſs of Jo oy 

Night appears above in * BY 
Look up, the Night is in her ſilent Chariot; 
And rouling juſt o'er Thebes: bid her drive lowly, 
Or make a double Turn about the World; 45 
While I drop Foxe, and take Amthumon s Dreſs, a e 
To be the greater, while I ſ:em the leſs. [Exit jup. 

Merc. [to Ns,ht.] Madam Night, a good Eren to you: 
fair and Loft ly, I beſeech you, Madam: I have a Wor 
or two to you, from no leſs a God than Fupiter. _ _ 

Night. O my nimble Finger'd God of Theft, what 
make you here on Earth, at this unſeaſonable Hour? 
what Banker's Shop is to be broken open to Night? or 

what Cl.ppers, and Coiners, and Conſpirators, * been 
icyoking your Deity for their Aſſiſtance? 

Merc. Faith none of thoſe Enormities; and =y 1 am 
ſil in my Vocation: 5 you know I am a Jack of all 
Tiades: at a Word, Fupiter is de ine g his Genius to 
Night, with a ous —_ Sort of Recreation, cad 
Wr The Truth on't is, Adultery is its proper 

ame 

Night. Fupiter wou'd do well to ſtick to his Wife Fe. 
10. 

Merc. He has been marry'd to her above thele Hundred 
Years; and that's long enough in Conſcience to ſtick * 
one Wo; Pan, 

Night She's his Siſter too, as well as his Wife; that's 
a ucu. le Tye of Affection to her. 

Merc. Nay, it he made bod with his own Fleſh — 
Bloon, tis likely he will not ſpare his Neighbou s. 

Ni ht. It J were his Wife, I would 1auic, a Rebellicn 
zgainſt him, for the Violation of my Bed, 

Merc. Thou art miſtaken, Old Night : his Wiſe, _— 
ratie no Faction: all the Deities in Heaven Wou diake. 
the Part ot the Cuckold-makiag God; for they are all 
3 the Fleſh moſt damnably. . Nay, the very God - | 
deſles wou'd fickle in the Cauſe of Love; tis the way 


to be popular to whore and love. For hat doſt thou, 
think 


| 
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think old n Was depded? 7 bar that he was Id 


i otent ; and made no Galt to tlie far Tadel Wl you 
— Fus themſelves) 18 thafte as they are, A Shake wh 
on him. 1 ſay -unto "thee, ' Ol Night; Wor tothe dre 


Monarch that has not the Women on his Side. boo Wl Go 

Night. Then by your Rule, Mertury, a Kitio- vhs 1 

ih: live: happily, muſt debauch his whole Nation ol = 

Women 

Mere. As far as his re eddy” Money will; 5er 1 mean; dur 

iter himſelf can't 4 all of em. But this is beſide 

my preſent Commiſſion; he has ſent me to will and fe. 

quire you to make a ſwinging long Night for him: For | 

he hates to be (tinted in his Pleaſures: at For 
Night. Tell him plajaly, Tl rather lay down my Cot: 4" Or 

miſſion: what, wou'd he wake a Bawd of me? 

Merc. Poor Ignorant! why he meant thee for à BA] At- 

when he firſt made thee, What art thou good for, but 1 2: 

to be a Bad? Is not Daylight better for Mankind Suf 

mean as to any other Uſe, but only for Love and For. An 

nication? Thou haſt been a Bawd too, a reverend;” pri: Bl An 
itive, original Bawd, from the firſt Hour of thy Cres: An 

ion! and all the laudable Actions of Love have been Th 
committed under thy Mantle. Prithee for what 4 | 


wo" think that thou art worfhippd? Oo 64 
Night. Why, for my Stars and Moonſbine. 110 mir 
| Merc, That is, for holding a Candle to Iniquity: but ift bur 
hey were put out, thou wou'd'ſt be dou y worfhipt, 2 


y the willing baſhful Virgins. F 
Night.” Then for my Quiet, and the Sweetneſs of "thy | 
ee I . 
Ne No, for thy {ſweet waking all the — oe! [of 
Sleep comes not upon Lovers till thou art vaniſh'd. 1 any 
Night. But it will be againſt Nature, to make a Jong! ot 2 
ter s Night at Midſummer. ' 5 
Mere. Troũble not your ſelf for that: Phorhus is order Mat 
6 make a ſhort Summer's Day to . 1 in foul mai 
nd twenty Hours all will be at Rights a . 2921 
| "Night. Well, I am edified by your Dif:ourſe? and cop ne 
mn is, that whatever Work is made, i tec me if en 


Merc. 


——— AA 


— 
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| 25 bent, gur Buſineſs. then; Rut Sppke 

vous Chariotychecls, done r Seven Stars e 
while I pur my {lf inte the Habit of le nt] n 

gels UP; a- falſe 500 a. to . n a, fall 

Good Ni ght. -Neght,: 10 £51 | 
| Mig Tay dead Ercan Mercury... ; 
0 tA Nod [No t goes. backward. al Mel, 


od 8 N. * UI. r e alete fil 


„eckt 41 


"Enter Ame alone... 9 


LS Why was] marry d to the, Man I love! 

For, had he been indifferent to my Choice, 

Or had been hated, Abſence had oy Pieaſure: 

But now I fear for my Amphitryon's Life: 

At home, in private, and ſecure from War, 

I am amidſt an Hoſt of armed Foes: ; 

Suſtaining all his Cares, pierc'd with his Wounds, 

And if he falls (which O ye Gods avert ) 

Am in Amphitryon lain! wou'd 1 were there, 

And he were — ſo might we change our Fates 

[Ties he might grieve for me, and: I might die for him! 
Enter Phædra, running. 

Thed. Good News, gocd News, Madam, 0 ſuch ad- 


I 


— = 
— 


4 


22 


wirable News, that if J Kept it in a Meme 1 ſhoy'd 

f burſt with it! T. l 

4 Ac: Is it from the Army? A Su var! 
' Phzd, No Matter. ns „ off * 
Alc. From Ampburyon ? „ 191 ww * 4 


Phed. No Matter, neither. 
| Alc. Anſwer me, 1 charge thee, if thy good News. be 
any thing relating to my Lord: if it be, aſſure thy, lf: 
ot a Reward, 

| Phed. Ay, Madam, now you ay ſomething to. the 
Matter: you. know -the-Bufineſs, of a poor —— 
man, here upon Earth, is to be ſcraping up ſomethin 
2gainſt a rainy Day, calld the Day of Marriage: rf 


? 
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ries; Lord has routed the Enemies, if I get nothing of 
their Spoils? * 


ee 


| 


_ in our own Vocation: but what Matter is it to me 


il 
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Ale. Say, Is my Lord victorious ?; > | 

Phed. Why, he-is victorious; indeed I Ke — lp 
to Fupiter for a Victory; by rh. fime Token, thit gon 
ſhou'd give me ten Pieces — Gold, it I ages, — 
News of it. | 

Alc. They are thine; ſ:ppoling he be fake too. 
Pfad. Nay, that's a new, Borgain; tor 1 vow'd to 5 7u 
piter, that then you ſhou'd give me ten Pieces more: but 
1 do undertake. for my Lord's Safety: if you, will pleaſe 
to diſcharge his Godſhip F-piter of the Debt, and take it 
upon you to pay. 

Ac. When he returns in Safety, Jupiter and I will P37 

Our Vow. 

Fed. And J am ſure ] articled with Fupiter, that if l 
brought you News, that my Lord was upon Return, you 
fraud giant me one ſmall Favour NOTE, that will colt 
Jou nothing 
Ale, cake Haſte, thou Torturer; is my Amzthitryoa up 
ſon N urn? 


Thad. P. „wife me that I ſt all be your Bedfcllow. to 


Night; as 1 e been ever ſince my Lord's Abſence,. 
unleis I Il al be de ed to releaſe you of your Word. 


Ac. n Saal Rec zueſt, tis granted. 
|  Phed, But fywvear by Jutiter. 
Ac. Hut * by J iter? | 

thed B. TE he's the prea'et : I hate to GO one 
f your little baftiing Geds chat can do nothing. but by 
*ermiſſicon : but 7 (titer can ſwiudge you oft, if 0 
wear by him, ano ate forſworn. 

Alc, I (wear by Fujiter. 

Phed. Then I believe he is victorious. and 1] know be 
fate: for I look'd through the Key-hole. and fav him 
nocking at the Gate; and I had the Coulcience to jt 
im cool his Hecls there. 

Alc. And wou'd'ſt thou not open to him! Oh thou 
Traitreſs! 

Phed. No, I was a little wiſer : I left Sofas wit 
to let him in: for I was refolv'd to bring the News, and 
yon my Pcnnyworths out of him; as Time ſhall hae 
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Euter Jupiter, in the Shape of Amphitryon, with Solia's 
ie, Bromia. He kiſſes and embraces Alcmena. 
| F445. O let me live for ever on thoſe 1 | 
he Nectar of the Gods to theſe is taſteleſs. 
Iſwear, that were I Jutiter, this Night 
I wou'd renounce my Heav'n, to be Ampbitryon. 


Ac. Then, not to {wear beneath Amphicryon's Oath, 

(Forgive me, Juno, if Jam prophane ) oy 

I ſwear, I wou'd be what I am this Night; 

And be Alcmena, rather than be Juno. b OL 
Brom. Good my Lord, what's become of my poor Bed- 

fellow, your Man Sa? you keep ſuch gs and Col- 

ling here, to ſet cne's Mouth a wat ing: w 


neſt Recreation. 


Thad. And what hive you done with your old Friend, | 


and my old Sweetheart, Judge Gripus? has he brought 

me home a cramm'd Purſe that ſwells with Bribes : it he 

be rich, I'll make him welcome, like an honoura'ye Ma- 

giſtrate: but if he has not had the Wit to ſell Juſtice, he 

Judges no Cauſes in my Court, I warrant him. 

| Alc. My Lord, you-tell me nothing of the Battle? 

Is Thetes victorious, are our Fees deſtroy'd? 

For now I find you fate, I ſhou'd be glad 

To hear you were in Danger. | x 
7:p. [A de.] A Man had need be a God, to ſtand the 

Fury of three talking Women! I think in my Conſci- 

ence I made their Tongues of Thunder. 120 
Brom. ¶ Pulling lim on one Side.] I ask'd the firſt Que- 


ſtion: anſwer m, my Lord, 


Thad. [Pulling bim on f other Side.] Peace, mine's a Lo- 


rer, and yours is but a Husband: and my judge is my 
Lord too; the Title ſhall take Place, — of 


ſwer'd. | 
Fup. Sofia is ſafe: Gripus is rich: both coming: 

I rode before em, with a Lover's de Mds | 

Was cer poor God ſo worry'd: but for my Love, 

I wiſhT were in Heav'n again with mne. 


Acc. Then 1, it ſeems, am laſt to be regarded? 


— ————(—_ — Tab. 
” * nn 


{ 3t, 1 fays+ 
though I am a pcor Woman, I have a Husbard as. well | 
as my Lady; and ſhou'd be as gled as ſhe, of a little 1 


— 
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Not ſo, my Love; but theſe! obhſtreperous To 
Hare f ſnatch'd en Anſwers firſt: they will 1 Ch ? P. 
And ſurely Jove wou'd never anſwer Prayr | 
That —.— made, but only to be freed R ou | 
From their eternal Noiſe: — Haſte to Bed: TOM A fi 
There let me tell my Story, in thy Arms; bus er | 


There, in the gentle Pauſes of our Love, 2] n 
Betwixt our Dyings, e er we live again, n, h 
Thou ſhalt be told the Battle, and Succeſs : La 

Which I ſhall oft begin, and then break off; | 

For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 

And make fo ſweet Confuſion in our Tak, / 


| 
That thou ſhalt ask. and I ſhall aniwer things, - | | 
That are not of a Piece; but parch'd with Kiſſes, | \ 
| 


And Sighs, and Murmurs, and imperfect Speech; 1 

And Nonſenſe ſhall be cloquent, ia Love. d 

Brom. [to Phædra.] My Lord is very hot upon't: this } 

Ablence is a great Friend to us poor neglected Wives; * | 

makes us new again. | f 
Alx. Jam the Fool of Love; and find within me 


The Fondneſs of a Bride, without the Fcur. 
My whole Deſires and Wiſhes are in you. 
had. ( Afde.] My Lady's Eyes are pinking to Bet: 
ward too; now is ſnhe to look very fleepy, counterfeit: 
ing Yawning, but ſhe ſhall ask me Leave firſt. 
Alc. Great Juno, thou whoſe holy Care preſides © 
yer the Nuptial Bed, pour all thy Bleſſings | © 4 
On = auſpicious Night. . l 
Jus may grudge; for ſhe may fear a Rial! 5 


In theſe bright Eyes: bur Jupiter will grant, 
And doubly bleſs hi Night. 
Phed. [ Aſide.) Bat Jupiter ſhou'd ask may Leave firft, 
were he here in Perſon. . | 
Al. Bromia, prepare the Bed : o | 
"The tedious Journey has diſpos'd my Lord 2 | 
o {eek his needful Reſt [ Exit Broil | 
Phad..* Tis very true, Madam; the poor Gentleman 5 
ſt needs be weary; and therefore, *twas not ill con- 
riv'd that he muſt lye alone to Night, to recruit himſelf | 
ith Sleep, and lay in enough for to Morrow * 
* you may keep him — Alc, 


„„ 


Amp nir rox. 16 


Al: LI Tce Vl muſr confeſe 1 made 2 Kind of 
promiſcza its 
Pfad. 2 ering] A Kind of Promiſe; a _e 
it? I ſce you wou'd fain be coming off: I am ſure yo 
{wore to me; by Fufiter,' that 1 fhou'd be your Bedfel- 
low, and I'll accuie you to him too, the firſt Prayers 1 
make: and [ll pray à Purpoſe too, that I wil, ou 
have not pray'd to him this ſeven Tears. 

7up. O, the malicious 'Hilding? 

Alc. I did ſwear indeed; my Lord. | 

Zup. Forſwear thy ſelf; for Jupiter but laughs * | 
At Lovers Perjuries, 4 
' Phed. The more Shame for him if he does: there. 
wou'd be a fine God indeed for us Women to wo 


rihip, 
if he laughs when our Sweet-hearts cheat us of our Mal. 


denheads: no, no, Jahiter i is an honeſter Gentleman than 
you make of him. 


4p. Pm all on Fire; and wou'd not loſe this Night, 4 
To be the Maſter of the Univerſe. 

Phed. Ay, my Lord, I ſee you are on Fire: but the 
Devil a Bucket ſhail be brought to quench it, without 
my Leave: you may go to Bed, Madam; but you ſhalt 
{ce how Heat n will it Bleſs your Ni t's Work, if you 
forfwear your ſelf : Some Fool, ſome meer Elder- 
Brother, or: ſome blockhcadly Hero, ve 1 beſcech 
thee, ſend her. 

Fup. [ Aſide.] Now I cou'd call my Thunder to revenge 
But that were to confeſs my ſelf a God, 2 (oy 
And then I loſt my Love! Alemena, come, 

By Heay'n I have a Bridegroom's Fervour for che. 

As I had ne er enjoy d. * 
Alc. ¶ Sighing.] She has my Oath ; | * 
And ſure ſhe may releaſe it if ſhe pleaſe.— () 

had. Why truly Madam, I am not cruel in my Na 
ture, to poor diſtreſſed Lovers; for it may be my own 


Caſe another Day: And therefore, if my Lord pleaſes to 
conſider me. — 


Tup. Any thing, any thing, but name thy Wiſh, W 


have it. 


Pbæd. Ay, now you ſay, any thing, any ming; 


2 


” 


ka 


BEES Co In EE EEE EE nt —_— —— — I — 2 
5 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


_ — 


188 "AWMPHTITRY.9N; 7. 


His Pray'r is in a happy Hour preferr'd: 


you wou'd tell me another Story to morrow Morning] 
Look you, my Lord, here's a Hand open to receive; you 
know” the Meaning of it: I am for nothing but the 
Ready | 8 


Thad. Yes, when are iter, to diſpoſe of it, 
Fup. CA/ide.] 1 ea ſhew'd my fol a God; 
This Love can make a Foul of Jupiter. | 
Phed. You have got ſome Part of the Fnemies Spoil I 
warrant you; I ſee a little trifling Diamond upen your 
Finger; and I am proud enough to think it onthe 
come mine too. | "| 
Tap. [Taking a Ring off his Finger, and giving it.] Here 
This is a very Woman: [take it; 
Her Sex is Avarice, and ſhe, in one, 3 
Is all her Sex. 7 
Phed. Ay, ay, 'tis no Matter what you ſay of us, What 
wou'd you have your Money out of the Treaſury, with. 
out Paying the Officers their Fees? Go, get you together, 
you naughty Couple, till you are both weary of worry- 
ing ene another, and then to Morrow Morning I ſha 
have another Fee for parting you. 4 
Phædra goes out before Alcmena with # Light, 
Jup. Why now I am, indeed, the Lord of all: [SU 
For what's to be a God, but to enjoy? «1 
Let Human Kind their Sovereign's Leiſure wait; | 
Love is, this Night, my great Affair of State: 0 
Let this one Night, of Providence be void. | 


All Fove, for once, is on himſelf employ'd, 
Let unregarded Altars tmoke in yain : | 
And let my Subjects praiſe me, or complain. 
Yet, if betwixt my Intervals of Bliſs, 

Some am'rous Youth his Oraiſons addreſs, 


And when ove loves, a Lover ſhall be heard. 


Y - - 
- ———  —————— -. 


Fup. Thou ſhalt have all the Treaſury of Heav'n. : f 
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ANib.-Scene of 4 Palace. 


Solia with a Dark-Lanthorn : Mercury, in Sofia's Shape, | 
with a Dark-Lanthorn alſo. 
Sf. WIS not the Devil in my Maſter, to ſend me 
out in this dreadful dark Night, to bring the 
News of his Victory ts my Lady? and was not I poſ- 
ſels'd with ten Devils, for going on his Errand, with- 
out 2 Convoy for the — . of my Perſon? Lord, 
how am I melred into Sweat with Fear! I am diminiſh'd 
of my natural Weight, above two Stone: I ſhall not 
bring half my ſelf home again, to my poor Wife and 
Family : I have been in an Ague-Fit, ever ſince ſhut of 
Evening ; what with the Fright of Trees by the High- 
way, which look'd maliciouily like Thieves, by Moon- 
ſe: And what with Bulruſhes by the River-ſide, that 
ſ:2kK'd like Spears, and Lances at me. Well! the greateft 
Pague of a Serving-Man, is to be hir'd to ſome great 
Lord! They care not what Drudgery they put upon us, 
wh'le they lye lolling at their Eaſe a-bed, and ſtretch 
their lazy Limbs, in Expectation of the Whore which 
we are fetching for them. 5 
| Mere, [ Aſide.] He is but a poor Mortal, that ſuffers 
this! but JI, who am a God, am degraded to a Foot- 
Pimp; a Waiter without Doors; a very civil Employ- 
ment for a Deity ! | 
So/. The better Sort of em will (ay, Upon my Honour, 
at eyery Word: yet ask em for our Wages, and they 
plead the Privilege of their Honour, and will not pay us; 
nor let us take our Privilege of the Law upon them. 
Theſe are a very hapeful Sort of Patriots, to ſtand up 2s 


they do for Liberty and Property of the Subject: There's 
Conſcience for you! Merc. 


ACT i SSE NE! 


N 
2 oh Rvoae Pas ſomethiug of the 


e . 35 58 1 


Weg. 0 TM I ſhou'd 
then no 5 Bur F EY: 
"iy tion | bone: L have go 4 

good News, and farm ang, 
| ſe em, before I am fafe, w 8 8 
dan 155 on wes out, and worry me; it 

$ are thrown away u nem. as 48 lofi 

7 r Thou Ut wicked Rogue, K 
ave 2 a vet forechand: "Therefore thou,get Rat 
into the Houle Light; and thank me ac 1 
Fuſe thee, 917 ie 249; 4. i 1 0 
. 5% Nov am I o give my Lady an 17 
| 's Viaory;, ti [4% to exergile. my Pants a 
hand, and file my nen e into eloquent e ty 
nee Lady bp 8 Imagination. 


Mu c. [Aliat.] Good! ad here the God of Eloqayy 
to judge of thy Oration. 

Sy H Setting Gown his. Lantborn. ] This Lanthorn, fa 
Wn; ſhall be, my Lady : becauſe ſhe is the Lamp of a 
Beauty 1 fection th 4 *. be 135 
Merce de.) No, Rogue, tis Lord is t 
thora Ws Time, or Jupiter is ae Fumbler. 
So Then thus 1 make my Addreſſes to her: [Bow] 
Madam, my Lord has:choſen me out, as the moſt faith- 
ful; though the moſt unworthy -of his «Followers; to 
bring your Ladyſhip this following Account of our g 
Nous Expedition. Then ſhe O my poor S 
In a ſhrill Dne.] how am I over joy d td ſee thee dee 
can ſay no leſs: Madam, you do me too mut 
Honour, and the World will envy me this Glory: -N 
anſwer d on my Side. And how does my Lord 4 
? —- Madam, he always does like a Man of Covi 
rage, when he is call'd by Honour. There I think! 
nick d t. But when will he return? -— As ſoon 
roſſibly he can: But not fo ſoon as his A Heat 
cou d wiſh him with your | Ladyſhip. 1 
| Me 


de. a, 
wer When Pri 668 Ern tac 


, Bur hat does he do, and what does Ne Gay? pri- 
thee tell me 1 more of him fle * ſay 
[leſs than he does, Madam: And his Enemies have * 
it to their ooſt Where the Deyil did I learn theie Þ 
pancies and Gallantries? x 
Merc. So; he has all the natural Kodowments of e 
| wid only wants the Education?! 
* Staring up 10 the Sy} What, ipthe Devil i in ch 5 
[Nig t! She's as long as two Nights: The ſeyen Stars are 
| ju where they were ſeven Heurs ago! high Day + 
e wn I mean, by m * What, has Þ/ 
g the Good-fellow, and overllept himſcit, 
From he PIE rgets his Duty to us Mortals? 
| Merc. How familiarly the Raskal treats us Gods | bur 
dall make hin der hs Toa ine r. © 
| [Mercury comes Ba wg ſtands j 
| of. [Seeing him, and flarting back, aſide. i 
what do my Eyes dazle, or is — dark Lanthorn falle 
to me! is not that a Giant before our Door? or a Ghoſt 
of ſome Body Alain in the late Battel? If he be, tis an 
|conſcionably done, to fright an honeſt Man thus, /e 
[never drew Weapon wrathfully in all my Life — 
Whatever Wight he be, I am deviliſhly afraid, that's cer- 
tuin; But *ris Diſcretion to keep my owπ.]n Countel: 1 
ling, that T may ſeem Valiant. 4 
[e oſia ſings; and as Mercury ſpeaks, 5; lutle nd l. 
| ele 4 drop his Voice. } 
| Merc. What 48 Companion is this, that NE VS 
[us with his hoarſe Voice? what Midaight Ballad-Ginger| 
have = here? I ſhall teach the Villain to leaye off C. 
erwavelin | 
Se. 1 would 1 had Courage, for his fake; that 1 a 
teach him to call my Singing Catterwawling, at itlkterate| 
Rogue; an Enemy to the Muſes and to Mulick, | 
Merc. There is an ill Sayour' that offends my Nau, 
ud it watteth this W. 


— 


— 
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or. VI, | 11 107 Bofef 


ye A HIT RY O-. 
Sei; He bas ſmelt me out: My Fear has bgtray dw 


into this eveur-—1 ami a dead. n: The, Hale vl I 
lain is at his fee, fa, fum, already. 3 81 yl 75 V | | 
3 Merc, Stand, who goes there? » 4, ©. 2891 200 BY | the 
Sof A Friend. ö 3, * nr 1:01 tha 


- Merc, What Friend? 
Soſ. Why a Friend tu all the World that will give we *. 


leave to live peaceably. om 9024 tell 
Merg. I defie Peace and all its Works; nay Arme Ae 7 
out of Exerciſe, they have maubd no Body theſe threg] ſo 
Days: I long for an honourable Occaſion to pound. a '$ 
Man; and lay him aſleep at the firſt: Buffet. WW fer 
Lale. ] That wou'd almoſt do me a Kindne6; A 

fo 1 9 been, kept waking, without tipping one wink 8 
of ſleep theſe three Nights. N a 
ral of mob Quality are you, Fellow ? „ $ 
Soſ. W am a Man, Felow——Courage S0. u 
= What kind of Man ? 5 | 2 A 
Soſ. Wh 755 Two-leg'd Man, what Man ſhould I bei 80 
144 de.}—I muſt dy up to him, he may prove as iy wha 
rant a Milkſop as my elf. . M 
Merc. Thou art a Coward J warrant thee, do. not Y that 
hear thy Teeth chatter in thy Hens? | & 
Sol. Ay „ AY» that's only a * hey would be ſnapping prie 


{at thy Noſe [Ala 8 me, what an m . a7 
and Fiſt he has, with great Thumbs too: And Gols andy Rem 
Knuckle- bones of a very Butcher. e, 
Merc. Sirrah, from whence come you, and Whbither I Rane 
go you? anſwer me directly, upon Pain of ame Nam 
.Sof. Lam coming from whence I came, and am . T. 
ing whither I go: That's directly home though iy 
is ſomewhat .an uncivil Manner of Proceeding, at- the Me 
firſt Sight of a Man, let me tell you. + b409 ofRtco g 
.Merc. Then to begin our better Acquaintanee, kt me $f 
firſt make you a ſmall Preſent of this Box o'the Ear A 
[ Serakes him. , 

800. I 1 were as cholerick -a Fool is ; you now; bete 
would be ine Work betwixt us two; but I am a lit „ou 
better bred; than to diſturb the err Ma You ? 
o good Nee Friena . 1 gang BYY 
= | . 


2H 


8 % 


— 
— 


LITTLE oo. 
Mere. [St6pping him.] Hold." Sir you and miſt S 


u ſo eaſily; once — whither are you "going TY 
„ /. Why I am nga, as" faſt as I can, to get out 
the reach of your Clutches: Let me but N knock * 
that Door there. Ne + 
Merc. What Buſineſs have you at that Doo 1 
95 This is our Houſe; and when 1 am "grin 
tell you more. Sy ©) — 
ler. Whoſe Houſe is this, sweets that you Aue 
ſo familiar vvith, to call it ours? 
5. Tis mine, in the firſt” Plates and aut; my Ma- 
lers; for I lye in the Garret, and he lyes under — at l 
Mere. Have your Maſter and you no Names, Sirrah of 
Sf. His Name is Amphitryon, hear that and tremble.” 
Merc, What, my Lord General? . 14 
Soſ. O, has his Name mollify'd you! I have wake 
jou down à Peg lower already, Friend. 
Merc, And your Name is n 
So.. Lord, Friend, you are fo very wol 
what ſnould my Name be but Sofia? ' | 
Merc. How, Sofia, ſay you? how long bare taken vp} 
that Name, Sirrah? © © | 
| So. Here's a fine Queſtion: why I neyer took it w 
Friend, it was born with me. | r 
Merce. What was your Name born, 927 a take "this 
nds [Remembrance for that Lie. 15 1} Beats him 
„% Hold Friend, you are ſo very fl with 
lands, you won't hear Reaſon : 88 — 2 0 
00, Name done you, that you ſnould beat me for it? S. 
* T. A. They are as civil, honeſt, harmleſs Letters, "as 
ay are in the whole Alphabet. | 
e ere. I have no quarrel to the Name, bot that a OR J 
ai doo good for you, and tis none of yours. / ＋ 
e / What am not 1 Sofia, tay you? ng, M. 
* . No. er 
U., I ſhould think ou are fomevefun * diſpos 
betet you had not — me, in fuck ſober Jae ow. 


5 = poFiuade? me out of my Heathen Nate, Wilke 
00 \& , | 
g det. BP you are Sofia * at your Peta, Sig 

Merc, av . i, oy 


22 AMF HIT TON. 
I dare ſay nothing, but Thought id fee; bu 
ee am calf; T's array Man LR. 


firſt Letter of my Name is S. too. Yow thad beſt tel 
me that my Maſter did not ſend "00 0s 20G. LA 


1 8. Is it Peace or War betwixt as? 
| = 


with News of his Vidory? 7 1 1 gel, 8 22 2 

Merc. 1 fay he did-not. 0.4 ot 24d 3.16 "1h 'B 

; . Lond, Lord, — of: views is hortib | WM b 

iv'n to Lying but Ido not which of n wall ar 
ationen . | 

ore; I ſay, my . is Se, 8. yours is not. 1 

- $4/ 1 would you could 'make good your Won, ke 40 
then I ſhould not be beaten, and you ſhould. . | 

Merg. I find you would be Sofia if you dn id WW 


1 catch you thinking o al 
" $of. 1 Nope I may think I was Soſa; and I can Bae 
Dfflerence between my former ſelf, and my preſent ſelf; but 
that 1 Was plain Soſa before, and now am lac'd Sofia. 
Merc. Take this, for being ſo impudent to think ſo. Bean. 
.Sof. { Kneeling ] Truce a little, I beſcech thee! I wil 
be a Stock or a Stone now by m y good Will, and woll 
not think at all, for Self-Prefervation. But will you gie 
me leave to argue the Matter fairly with you? And pro. 
mile re to depoſe that Cudgel, if I can prove my & 
to be that Man that I was before I was beatenn 
Mere. :Well, proceed in Safety; I promiſe you. i wil 


not beat you. 
5 In "he firſt Phice then, is not this Town cid He, 


45 " 8 5 ware. Houſe Amphitryon's ? 

L And is not this non 
1 "Who denies it? | Al: 
8 thought you would have deny'd that 105 for 
upon a String. Remember then, that thole turo 
preliminary Articles are already granted. In the next 
plece, did not the aforeſaid Amphitryan beat the Teleboan, 
kill their King Prerelas, and fend a certain Servant, meat- ; 
. ſame Body, that for ſake-ſake ſhall be nameleſs, w 8 
2 Preſent to his Wife, with News of his Victory, * 

hy af his Refolutionto return to morrow ? | 
. Merc, This is all true, to a very tittle; but who 1 is te 


Saiten Sen gut there's all the Queſtion? It * 


py HSA PHEDEKHY oat. 


Iſere Peace. Wend ichen ve . 
5% I dare net. wholly. trult that wominable gel; 

but tis a certain Friend of yours and mine; that had? 

certain Name before he wens beaten, out of it; but. if 


1-4 


Brutality, but ſomewhat alſo upon Reaſon, 


and in order to it, anſwer me to certain 
| | Mere, 1 ſay Lam Sofa, 
5 ave you to urge 


bu Man; wha Raſa 
r? Nom vel! MS: 
or Soſ. What was yaur Father's Name? I? 
Merc. Davus;, who was an honeſt: Mosla Ae 
if! DLiſter's Name was Harpage; that was marry d, e 
; in a Foreign Country. 


s 
— — 0 — — 


1 / So far you are right; I muſt confeſs; and your 


ut! Wife s Name ix . | 

WH | tore. Bromia, a deviliſh Shrew of her Tongüe, 
Viron of her Hands; that leads me a niſabe. Life ; 
keeps me 10 hard Duty a-Bed; and beats me, eyery 


ving firſt — — | =” * 1 4 8 A 
| H. 1 underſtand; you; by many 2 ee” | 
This muſt.be 1k; NA A le 


5 Nite me again; po F you: are I, as x; cee 

aapeck; chat whipp might hape been 

8 paſt over in gg, 2 ben redit And ver 

do I think ont, nl (a was I) he cannot be I. 
Al theſe Circumſtances he might have heard; but 1 will 

ir do interrogate him ſome Private Pa 

wo 8 What was the Preſent that ſent y you or 

me, no matter which of us, to his Wife Alemena ? 
* A Buckle of Diamonds, Om of * rt 


-Sef. And where are they now? _. 
Merc. In a Caſe, ſcal'd with my Maſter's Coar of Arti. 
$f. This is prodigious, I confeſs; but yet tis nothing 
now.I think on f. r ſome falſe Brother may have re- 
veal'd it to him. 12 But I have another Queſtion to 
ak you, of ſomewhat, that 1 only bet wist my _ 
H.3 . 


are a Man that depend not altogether. upon Force and 
NOW do you} 
bring better Proofs that you are that ſame: cums Man; 


Morning when I have riſen from her Side, without has | 


g 


74 AupRITRYOUN. 
26d meg Af you" are Sofia, what: were ow'Ubingin:the 
| Heat of Bartel? 1196 06-59 ek 2061s | 
Mere. What a Wiſe Man mould, that" has! for | 
bis oven Perſon. I ran — entf and hid“ my ſelf 
amoneſt the Baggage. rng bm | 
Sof [ Aſide.] Such other cutting ſwer; and Fiat j 
23 100 my ſelf of another Name. him.] And tow | 
did you paſs your Time in that fame Tent? Vou ni 
not AM to evety Circumſtance ſo exactly howy Foul t 
muſt lye a little, that J may think you the more mel 0 'B 

Merc. That Cunning fhall not ſerve your Turn; tor. D 
cumvent me out of my Name: I am for plain nabel | 
Truth — There ſtood à Hogſhead of old Wine, "whit il er 
my Lord reſery'd for his own Drinkin 
Sof. Aide] O the Devil! as ſure as Death, he mul | 
{have hid himſelf in that Hogſhead, or he could 2 to 


Have known that! th 
ae, An by tht Hogtheal, upon the Ground, U be 
Thy” the kind ya and Provoker of good - Drink no 
72 de 

Sof. Nay, now I hike caught you; there was neithe kn 
. nor Provoker, for I was all alone. | bly 

"Merc. A luſty Gammon of— | un 


Fi "= Sof. [Sighing.] Bacon — that 8 has quite» ol | 
an End of me Let me ſee this muſt be I, it | 
ipight of me. but let me view him near. F 
| Malls about Mercury with his dark Lauben hir 
„ Merc. What are you walking about me for, wity you chi 
2 dark Lanthorn ? 
al Soſ. No harm, Friend; I am only e a Patce 
of Earth here, that T find we two are about to Bargin hin 
for: He's damnable like me, that's certain. Imprimi + 
there's the Patch upon my Noſe, with a Pox to him 
Lem, A very fooliſh Face with a long Chin at end ont; 
nen, One Pr of ſhambling Legs, with two CE Ent 


belon ing to them. 7 a totalis, from Hei 
to Poor all m Bodily [79 Mercury Vl 15 
Jou are Sofia, t e hm it; but what aim then au 


— my Mind gives me, Tam ome Body ſtill, if 21215 The 


Twee” >> N 


— 


AMPHITRYON. 


N 
2 


 Merce When I hayg a Mind to by Soft, oo moge, th | 


—. as Soſa, yet as a Stranger, | may go e eb 


| Eat Soft 


thou may'ſt be Sofia again. 
| . Sof. I haye. but one Requeſt more to has? her: ou 


and carry a civil Meſſage to my 
1 Mere, No, Sirrah; not = Salta, Een ar N 
for to deliyer, nor Lady is Houſe. 

oF Thou canſt not 92 10 barharous, to let 18, Fe h 
[the Streets all PN after ſuch a+ Jaurney, and 
Beating — and therefore 'I am-reſoly'd to knock at ike 
Door in my own Defence. ' - 

Merc, If you come near the Door, I recal my Word, 
(and break off the Truce——and n 
| [| Hold 5 up bis ee . 

So. No; the Devil take me if I'do have felt 
ltoo well what ſowr. Fruit that /Crab-tree bears: m- 
ther beat it back upon the Hoof to my Lord 
to ſee if he will acknowledge me for Sofia; if he does 
not, then I am no longer his Slave; there's my Freedom 


dearly purchas'd with a ſore drubbing ; if he does ac- 


knowledge me, then I am Saſia Jia again 0 far tis N 
bly well; but then I ſhall have a ſecond drubbing, for an 
unfortunate Ambaſſador. as I am; ; and that's integrale 


Mercury alone. 
I have fobb d off his Excellency p retty well. Now let 
him return, and make the beſt of his Credentials. * 1 
think too I have 4 wpiter ſufficient time for his 
Conſummation. Oh, taken his Cue; and. | here 
he comes as ar wy _ as lank, as if he had 8 


intel of the beſt Part of his Almightiſhip. , 
SCENE 1 1, 
Enter Jupiter leading Alcmena, followed wig Phzdra, he 


with Torches — 
Fo. A! N are GT; Stand aloof:[ : To the Page 
For, though they bleſs me with thy heav'nly $1 beine, 
They may diſcloſe the-Secret I would hide: r be 
The Thebans muſt not know I have been here, * | 
92 | H 4 1. 
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om. So lorig #1 Nine, * * 19 
What, but one Wb Obe Night e 
ould only paF one Night of Cares,: (= lh 
nd all the l uncagce}V'q Sum 
ow thit Honour; and this publick 
Would you had Teſs of both, 1 more e of 


Nr 


* "LIM r 


IA in voY 
Loye!., 0 bn#. 


J. Alemena, I muſt go. "ot 4 99 
Aan, Not yet, mz Lo. ary | 1 5 by 
Ju. Indoed'T mult; 1 I His ww VAT 
Alen. Indeed 5 Man bes 1 Step 

ee y N nit, 


are the Bluſbes of the break Mon 
That kindle Day-hphtito this a work. * 
Alem. No matter fer the Day y; it was bur made 1.6 
To ugnbte — of bulic Men. n 
em be buſie ſtill, and ſtill be wretchod; . Vp 8 


94 


take their fill of anxious drudging gp 1 
Curtains en l. 7 


ut you and I will dravy our 7 
inguiſn Day-light, and put out t 3 „ n; oft 
Ome back, my:: 9 in faith yo ſhall retixe. "7 AN 


cu have not yet! long-enough in Bed, * 37 ny 
0 warm your Side. 2 4 * 
1 Thad. {8646-3 find my Lord is an exccllent Scha 


er, m is fo willing to repeat her Leſſon, 
Adere. 22 That's 2 2 little Devil; ber . 
oguiſn Eye ſhe has! I begin to he her dan ſhe's 
he Perquifite of my Place too; for my Lad 50 
oman is the proper Fees of my Lord Chief Gentleman, 
have the Priviledge of a God too; I can view her ns 
e& through all ker Cloaths — Let me ſce Let me 
: I have diſcover d ſomething that pleaſes me Sos 
Fup. LE Bn thn hr 0) LafoTR: - 


charming and ſo foreet, 1 De J 14 
hat not a Night, but whole r. . „ Jo ei 
ere well 5 £2 wn 

employ'd At YE 2 | 145514 $0.0 N 


a 
1 


ol + 
# * 


® 


50 Bu, 15 


But, T 7 I Arc. . — | 

How I, could AWen, IOT exer on, 4 | 

O 1 coulT Kiſs bh al * no 10d df if 

so ſoft; 'by 1 yiao ¹ẽ,iz 

That pen PEI Pea ee le bak 1 
Acm. Ye ga 

You fill em w To Toute —— _—— 

And only . with a little Lee: = ©. — 0 


Sprinkled by Fits, and N 1 Na W 
Count all our Joys, from Chi cron to Aq, 1 
They would but make a Day of ey rar? 
Take back your ſey'nty. Yours, (the Sting of Life) a 

Or elſe be Lind, and cram the Quinzefſence+11/ * . ai 


Of lev'nty Years, into ſweet, 3 — Days: cr 52 


i all the reſt is flat, in 3 zeing. een * 


Fup. But yet one rere 
1 bre fo _ . ind 4 r u 


To owe the Sweets of Love which 1 — BY 
To the ſubmiſſive Duty of a Wife: - oo 11:3 
Tell me; and ſooth my Paſlion-e'g I g. ** 
That in the kindeſt —— the Mete. Por” In 
When you gave up your ſelf to Love and me, nf 
Lou * ht not of a Husband, but a Lovervy © 0 
vin rar bl * — 7 would raiſe a With 
my 85 2 Queſfion? 
7«p. I would owe nothing to a Name ſo dul! 
As Huchand | is, but to a Lover all. {Night} 
Alcm. You ſhould have ask d me then, ben Love! a 
And Privacy, | had fayour'd your Demand. eon 
J. 1 AK. it now, becauſe my Teaderneſ: af 9vat l 
Spaltes t that of Husbands for thein Wires: © wont bet 
\O'thar” — boyd like mel then you would find vad! 15 
A thoufàng, thouſand Niceties in Love; 3 12. . 
The common Love. of Sex to Sex is bal a [202TR4TD 
N refind will fancy to it ſe ff 47 
illons of gentle Cares, * ſweet — , D 23 f 
bs being Happy is not half the Di 
H. 


| 


: $94 


8 


't if 


Give to the yawning Husband your cold Virtue; 


Tour amorous Murmurs, be your Lover's Part. 


% 


But only love me ſtill, and love me thus, 


Fup. There's Myſtery of Love in all I ſay: 


+++ L Ereauut Jupiter and Alcmena bern: Phardra follows be 
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The manner of the Happineſd is alt: 
In me (my charming Miſtrefs) you behold WA TS 235 ©) 
A Lover that diſdains a lawyfuf Title 

Such as of Monarchs to ſucceſſive Thrones h offcg? 
Fhe generous Lover holds by: — 'of Arms; + od 
And claims his Crown by. Conqu 


Alem. Methinks you ſhou'd' dert pleasd, vibe youu 

A vertuous and' modeſt Wife can gi ive. 

5. No, no, that very Name — Wife and Marriage 

— Po * to the deareſt Sweets of Love: 
Niceneſs you muſt ſeparate 

* Loves — om his mortal Foe, the 'Husband. 015 


r 


But all your vigorous Warmth, your melting Sighs; ot 
Alem. I comprehend not what you mean, my ty 
And think me ſuch as beſt may pleaſe Jour Thought i 


Farewel; and when you fee your Husband next, 
Think of your Lover then. | 


Mero. ¶Alone.] Now I ſhould follow him; but Love has 
Aid a Lime-twig for me, and made a lame God of me. 


er why ſhould I love this Phaura? She's Tnterefſed, 


und a Jurintothe Bargain. Three Thouſand*Years hence, 


2 4there will be a whole: Nation of ſuch Women, in a'cer- 


tain Country that will be call'd France; and theres 4 
| Neighbour: Iſland too, where the Men of that Country 
will be all Intereſt. Oh what a precious Generation wil 


that be, which the Men of the Island ſhall Propagate out 


- 


of the Women of the Continent? - 
[Phzdra ye-emers|—And ſo much for Propheſy; for 


ſxe's here again, and I muſt love her in ſpight -of me. 
And tſince 1 muſt, I have this Comfort, that — greatel 
[Wits are commonly the greateſt Cullies ; becauſe: neither 


"ww 


of the Sexes can be wiſer than ſome certain el abou 
ſem will give *em leave. L 

Fd. Well Sora, and\/how go Matters | 1 

_ Our Amy is Victorious. * 


1 pry 77 
2 — 9194 .. 4 2 * 
-- 
i 
wy. 3 
ET + Phd, 
* 


PI 


— 


Aura ran 


| Phad. And my Servant Judge Grips F: io unt aaron 

Merc. A voluptuqus rm ande doen) oo tf 

Phed. But has he eee to ho; yoluptuays, 
is he wealthy Koa 


13 16207 * 10.4 >£ G02, 


| Merc. He ſells Juſtice as he als. fleecesthe rich Rebels, 


and hangs up the Poor. OT. 75 


me. Has he ſent me no Token? De bn A. 


to you? 


or Jupiter in a Golden Shower: there was a Gad for us . 
Women! he had the Art of making | 
think that Kings, or Gods either, get Miſtreſſes by their 


| Subjects 


.\P-4dra, I am deſperate] ? in love with you. 


| Phad. ] grant a poor Rogue may be in Love, but he 
| can never make Love: Alas Sofia, thou haſt neither. Face 
to invite me, nor Youth to pleaſe me, nor Gold to bribe 
me: And beſides all this thou haſt a Wife, W 


—— — 


Thad. Then while he has Mony he may make Lore to 


Mere.” Ves, -a Kiſs; and by the ſame Token, Lam to 
give it you, as a Remembrance frem him. n 
had. How now, Impudence! A berg Serving-man 5 
preſume to kiſs me? 
Merc. Suppoſe I were a God, and ſhou'd make Love 


Phad. I wou'd firſt be ſatisfy d. whether you were 2 
poor God or a rich God. 
3 Fo wa Suppoſe 1- were Mercury, the God of Merchan- 
die? 22 
Fhad. What, the God of ſmall Wares, and Fripercs, | 
MEN Pedlars and Pilferers? 
Mer. [ A/ide.] How the Gipſy defviſes me Fe 
| Zed. 1 had rather you were Plutus the God of. "IR 


Love: Doſt thou | 


good Faces? no, tis the Gold and the Preſents they can 

make; there's the Prerogative they have over beit . 

Merc. All this 3 1 muſt tell you, pretty 

Phed. And J mut tell thee, ugly Seſia, thou haſt, nor 
45 


wherewithal to be in Love. 
Merc. Yes, a poor Man may be in Love, I hope: 


$012 ! What ho. Bromia ! 

"Merc. O thou mercileſs Creature, why' dof b thou con- 

ure up that Spright of a Wife? 1 * 
| Phd. 


— 


Nupnir Ny. 


Thad. To rid my ſelf of that Devil of a pod? 


Since Sg are ſo lovingly x Fl put — 
10 — 2 — here LED = 
vente. E S o 
"ity pot ng off withour ps goes, i 8 
dee — te not let ms ſteal uſtom, the fs 
all the Cargo I have pottenn the War butwthey 
ſt have gene me a dittle Creek. to 1. UN 


Are. Bur i it was the Genera _—_— : 39 
Phe. You durſt not fight I'm certain; and therefor 
16a in, when the rich * was gone befure 
hand. Will you come, Bramia - | 

., Mere. Prithee do not call ſo loud. — 
Goblet that holds a Gallon. 
1 Of what _—_— Goblet made? — wia 


Me. Of teen calling 


kf 
| Jn. in this Fahion, Santi hint 
Uke 2 City te; and à bounei 2 
like an Hoſteſs with Chi d of 2 £5 areal — Now! 
what fig-you to that Preſent, Phedra ? AL 10 
| Phed. Why I am conſidering — — wal 
+: Mee: What, 1 pfithee -7 
take the if, and refuſe the Giver, thou a 1 = 
th old. -- | 
lere. a Noro the Devil = ue for 
{ME o 8 u to 18 
e e 
| Phed-But: Gripus wp. of Quality, and my L. 
&y's Und, and if he marries me, I fall ia 0 Place of my 
oe” Ha k, — Wite! ſhe has ſent her 2 = 
_— EW 


1 13 tie 


Thal. hy, how to Geck the Buſineſs 2 
Bur Gripus s a8 01d and 4 bs bat 


a lick at the . 2 to Bed as 


r 


por ber 1 erm the i thers7's Seen 
, | ingo 177 Ty Mo Mk 8 Pi AK; Or -»t 9 
aner denn Tank ther t One 


1ſhou'd hate theeindw, af T'cou'd leave loving thee? . 
Phad. Not's Word of he tie Colin Gobkr, = you 

— know v ens * 0 8 
1 hoe — me Hope 1 E<*8I 2115 ile. 5570 


Mey You 
4 vlurety Hope netther;'dut G 4s #: 


Pad. N 
Cordial in Love Natters and the mere v aÞp! |, 
the derter Aue. J Tam honeſt; Tags ici; de 

— Iwerigh my H | 
or reſoly* on which Side t 


ic Scale will ti” 

207 = 178) 0! Tp Phat, 
| Merc. [Aloud.] bend es, -remenbex me 10 | 
wie and den ber- | - $15 wo 


nx I —— „ Y a of 
n. Tel ber what TraytbF?* d vou e going 
Va without ſeeing her. | —— 5119 
Merc. Tlat I af doing ay Duty, d oll 


Maſter. ＋ 8. Fer? 

| Brom. Unigh-—f6 brisk too! your Maſter did u Dirg 
to my wean ol He cou'd leave his Army 
inthe Lurch, and comegall6ping home at Midnipht, to hive 
as x 
ny Mouſe, I warrant you; My Maſter knewavle*be- 
long d to a marty'd Life; but you, Sitrth—<——You 
Trexthencartying Rackil, you worſe than hil- 
Cock ; that ſtood Wk your Wings and crowing with- 
ou; Doors when you ER OY AR 

lain 
| Merc. Hold your Peace, Dame Pavjler, and leave) 


cackling: M Maſter 9 me to ſtand l 
OO BY: £ * 3 5A | 
| Bro. My Maſter ! 1 dare * der tehn doe 
_ ; & Sher wa aeration 1 
e Command upon a diſt m 
ard after ſuch an Wend the No, there's eee 
riton between my Maſter and thee, thou Sneaksby. 
Mere. No more than there is betwixt my L24y a 
Jou, Bromia. You and I have had our time ina civil ways 


__S; OWE, 


— -—-om_—_ 


32 AnenlEtNnYeN 
pouſe, and much good Love has been betwrixt us d 
e have been married fifteen Vears E take it i Hud thu 
| ioighty weinte e n in Conference, "9k 
ver. 1 
Bro. Marry — 9. * Comp 14 | 
ither old; nor ugly e to 22 Go that Haid ale 
Are. But will you hear Reaſon, Bromia? My Lord and 
my Lady are yet in a manner Bride and Bridegroom ; 
ey are in Honey Moon till; do but think in cency 
wha a Jeſt it £0" 71 be to the Family, to ſee twoqens 
married People, lying ſnug in a Bed 
and ſighing out fine tender Things to one another! 
Bro. How now, Traytor, dar'ſt thou maintain that] 
m paſt the Age of having fine Things {aid to me? - 
4 "Mere. Not io, my Dear; but certainly hag: pal th 
ge of laying em. | y 
Bro. Thou deſerv'ſt not to beryok'd with! a Won 
Honour, as I am, thou perjur'd Villain. 
Merc. Ay, you are too much a Woman of 1 to 
ny Sorrow; many a poor Husband wou'd he ghd to 
:ompound-for leſs Honour in his Wite, and more Quiet, 
Itter be but honeſt and continent in thy Tongue, and 
o thy worſt with every Thing. elſe about thee. 
+ © Bro. Thou woud'ſt have a Woman of. the Town, 
wourdſt thou! to be always ſpeaking my Husband"fap, 
o make him digeſt his Cuckoldom more e ally: W Woudſt 
ou be a Witte with a Vengeance to hee? 1 * re- 
Vd Ill ſcour thy Hide for that Word. | 
| [ Holds up her Ladle at him, 
Mere. Thou wilt not ſtrike thy Lord, and 'Husband, 
ilt thou? 
Bro. Since thou wilt none of the Meat, tis but 5 
n ga Baſtings of the Ladle. 
| [She carrſes hav abou. 
Mercury running about. A. Was ever poor Deity 
"fo Henpeck*d as din, nay, then tis time to charm her 
_ ſleep with my enchanted! Rod before 1 am diſgrac® 
or Taviſh'd, —- 
|: [Phe vu bi Cade an fries hr ge 


Shawlder with W 0 
| Is 


— —— ͤ vw S 


1 , 
14 „ 


| AMPHITRYON, 184 
„ro. What,*-art thou rebelling againſt thy anoin ted 
wife? Ill make thee——how now — What, has 
the Rogue bewitch'd met A | age dull and ſtupid on the 
ſudden I can neither ſtir Hand nor Foot. 1 
am juſt like him; T have loſt the Uſe of all my Mem- 
ber: [Tawning.] I can't ſo much as wag my 
Tongue — neither, and that's the laſt live- ing Part about 
Woman — Ĩ Falls down. 
JH. f | ; 3 Mercu alone. 9 2 > of 


Lord, what" have I ſufſer d. for being but a counterfeit 


marry'd Man one Day! If ever I come to this Houle, ' as 


aHusband again then — and yet that then Was u Lye 
too — For while I am in Love with this young Giphy, 
Phedra, I muſt return But lie thou there, u 
Type of Juno; thou that want'ſt — of her Tongue, 
but the Immortality. If Jupiter ever let thee ſet Foot 
in Heaven, Juno will have a rattling Second of thee; and 
there will never be a fair Day in Heaven or Earth after 


It. 5 1 x 
For two ſuch Tongues will break the Poles aſunder; 
And, hourly ſcolding, make perpetual Thunder. | * 


| 
| 


: 
F_ 


— 


y : 

' " 
55 
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ATS 


a CE NE, before Amphitryon's Palace. 


— 


| Amphitryon and Sofia. 

PN OW Sirrah, follow me into the Houſe, thou 
+ £4** ſhalt be convinc'd at thy own Coſt, Villain! 
What horrible Lyes haſt thou told me! ſuch Improbdbili- 
ties, ſuch Stuff, ſuch Nonſenſe!— that the Monſter with 
{two long Horns, that frighted the great King, and the 
Devil at the Stone- cutters, are Truths to theſe. 
J am but a Slave, and you are Maſter; and a poor 
Man is always to lye, when a rich Man is pleas d to 


— — — 


— — 


, 


— — — — — 


| 
' 8 
= 

— 1 


Aurmrxxo 


K your Service. 


ic him: bur ase af this is hur — 
Amph. So ſure tis Mer N of Rxetutipn. Thowartng 
for lying neither. T 1 19 ee — 5 
Sof. That's certain: for al ie Noak ghbours ſay I 
koneſt 1 ar elſe they wou'd never Fe Dig. 
5 as wy 20 - 
mean A ed Wit enou Pan mabdy' 
ie, t at will hang together : thou haſt {et-up a Trads 
hat thou haſt not Stock to e Ul 
had but a Crab-tree * * for thy Sake! 
Sof. How. a Cudgel, aid rd} the Devil take 
wb inventing that WL a, mercileſ knobby Wosd 
e Bitterneſs is yet tu come: thou! batt ku 
bet f Doſe of it. f 8 phyfß ba 94d 
1 was-never at i >; 
Stamach xv very Thought of 4 itt but, if 
muſt have a ſecond omg. in Conſcience let me 1 
firſt, that I may ſhow you the black and blue Streaks up- 
on my Sides and Shoulders, I am fue I ſuffer d them 


Amph. To what Purpoſe wou · lt theu 65505 Wem > 

.Sof. Why to the Purpoſe that you may not ftrike ae 
upon the ſore * — _ as he beat me laſt + Night N 
croſs ways; fo you ot, thr e to beat S ways, 

| r * 


Amph. be 
t. a 1 may be done in Order, tell me over ap 
the ſame Story, with all the Circumſtances of thy Com. 
miſſion: that a Blow may follow in due Form for ever 
Lie. To Repetition, Rogue, to Repetition. 
, No, it ſnall be all à Lie if you pleaſe, ad | 


os; Ay, Sirrah, now you find yon are is row 
prov 


tition. ö 
05 of. With all my Heart, to any Reperition Vit" 


ö 


| 


* Words to ſave my Shoulders. 
but tis too late: to Repericion, Rog, « to 


udgel: but wou'd'you be pleas ry to anſwer me one's 
vil Queſtion ? Am 1 to uſe kom plaitance to you; "35 to 
2 Perſon, that. will have all Things ſaid * 

Yi 


_ 


28 Jt 
. fithd- 


out the Ceretn * fatcher oni oe N. 


1 


K Noe but the Truth, Who ub 
r thelpſt Coo i wet en 
Hof. vd damn 9 Conchfion 0g 8 
ſince it muſt be ſo- Back and Sides, at 


— from the Port in an 
the *of Nipht invelopit cherten bare 
Ami. argen des 9. mi 3 . ian — te } | 
now proceec. d vat ont rr en. 6 ifs by 
. 
kung, 'to elf a- 
faid; bling: Eures —. . Teeth 4H nn © 
ſent at — — * of Night. So H-* 
W Bumnh, 1 2 
4 and Maſter! wt 
Sof\ Hold, Sir, pray comer; i dee 
reajorable 5: to ſtrike ine for telling 
when you commanded met n 
of Lying again, if this muſt come of 
Amph. To avoid Tmperrinences;; e un En 
Jeurney; . what-found or 
K lere rhe t 410 


Fellow, with all my Shapes and F nes; 
allo in my Habit. 50,557 HAT" ee 
Amph. Who was that Fellow >." * re ont” fe ant 
So. Who ſhou d it be, but another fis! A certain] 
Find of other Me: who knowl unfortunate Com-: 
miſſion, preci to à Word, as a8 1 - | 
W 42 by your el bem the Pore, upon che che kee Err 
t 0) M17 * 
Anph. What groſs Abſurditics are theſe? .; * dah... 
| 7 O Lord, O Lord, what Abſurdities! 22 a plain 6 
uy Packflaf That other Me, had poſted hi 
ore me, me. You wont give = Man Leave ent 
poctically now or elſe I D d ſay. that 1 wat . 
at the Door, juſt before I came thither, /- 
Aunph. This muſt cither be u Drenm, oc Dronkenicy 


* „ 
— - 


| = 
1 
©} 
1 
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or Madneſs in thee. Leave your B r : 
pong ron dem, 7 te TP 
would you ſhou'd know 1 ſcorn a Lie, anda 
a Man of Honour in every thing, but zuft Fighting. 1 
tell you once again in plain Sincerity, and Simplicity:of 
Heart, that beforolaſt? Night I never took my ſelf but for 
one fingle individual So; but, - comi — F 
found my ſelf I know not how divid and as it wett 
ſplit into tyo Si 

Amph. Leave Buffeoning: 1 foe you word make me 
laugh, but you play the Fool ſcurvily. 
.. Gf. That may be. but if Lam a Fool I am; not te 
only Fool in this Company. 
| Anh. How now Impudence! I ſhall—— 
Soſ. Be not in Wrath, Sir: I meant not you: Icn- 
not poſſibly be the only Fool; for r-if I am one Fool I 
maſt certain y be two Fools; becauſe, as ! 
2 That one ſbou d be two, is very probable! 
; Sef. Have you not ſeen a Sixpence ſplit into two 
Halves, by ſome ingenious School-boyz which bere on 
ther Side the Impredion of the Monarch's Face? Now; 
thoſe Moieties were two Three-pences, and yet in b 
ect but one Six- pence. | 
Anh. No more of your villanous Tropes and figur If 
Sof. Nay, if an Orator muſt be diſarm m'd of his Simi- # 
itudes. p 


P U 4 Wn we T2 


ty = 


Amph. A Man had need of Patience, to endure this 8 
ibberiſn: be brief, and come to a Concluſion. | T 
-.Sof.. What wou'd you have, Sir? 1 came thither, but | 
rother I was there before me: for that there was two 2 

's, is as certain, as that I have two Eyes in this Head of * 


ine. This I, that am here, was weary: the t other | 


i ti 
Amph. And thou expect'ſt I ſhou'd believe thee? Vi 
. No, I am not 10 unreaſonabic: for I cou'd nere -© 
belicy'd it my ſelf, if I had not been well beaten 

to it: But a Cudgel you know, is a convincing A- 
4a a-brawny Fiſt: What ſhall I fay, but chat! 
ws 


Ar kira ben. 1 
125 compe hd. at uſt to acknowledge my ſelf! I found 
that he was very 1, Without Fraud Coen, or Deceit. 
Befides, I view d my ſelf, as in a Mirror, from Head to 
Foot: He was ſame, of a noble Preſence, a charm- 
ing Air, looſe and free in all his Motions... And ſau he 
was fo much I, that I ſhou d have Reaſon to be better 
ſatisñed with my own Fenton. — had em 
a kttle of the heavieſt. 3 4 

Amth. Once = «On afion: 8 b 
him, and nel ne 5 you pae 4 

85, I am a Friend to Truth, 0dr 2a ſuch TY: 
He defended the Door, and I could not enter. 

Anh. How, not enter! | 

So/. Why, how ſhou'd I enter? unleſz I were a Spright 
to glide by him, and ſhoot my ſelf through-Locks' and 
Bots „ and two Inch-Boards? 

Amph. O Coward! Did'@ thou not attempt to dal 

Sef. Yes, and as repuls@ and beaten for my Pains | 

Amph. Who beat thee? 

Sa beat Me. 

Amph. Didſt thou beat thy Cle? | 
Se. I don't mean I here: but the abſcnt Me bet me 
bere preſent. 
15 There's no End of this intricate Piece of Nas- 

c 

Se. Tis only Nonſenſe, becauſe I ſpe ie was 
poor Fellow; " but it wou'd be and ſubſtantial 
is Senſe, if a great Man faid it, that was back'd with a 

Ti:le, and the Eloquence of Ten Thouſand Pounds a Year. 
t £Lmph. No more; but let us enter: Hold; my Aleme- 
0 ra is coming out, and has prevented me how ftrangely 
df will ſhe be urpriz d to ſee me here, Eerre 8 
[ Enter Alcmena and Phadra.  . 
i A. [To Phed] Make Haſte after me to the Temple; 
that we may thank the Gods for this Succeſs, 


which has had againſt the 
tr © Heavens! [Seeing him. 
en Anh. Thoſe Heav'ns, and all their bleſt Inhabitants, 
7 [Saluting ber. 
1 Goa, that the Greet kengis af my Pans 


Mey 
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May ſtill be kind, as on our Nuptial Night, Arte N Lf 
Alem. So ſoon return d! en cent gd N c oþ 


Anh. So ſoon return d Is this * Welcome hema) Por 
OY e 

So ſoon return'd, foys Tam come nnwiſt'd.. TI 3 
This is no Language of deſiring bose: ge La LP 
Love reckons Hours for Mon and Nays for ee dure 
And every little Abſence js an Age. yet 01:21 chat 
Alem. What fays my Lord? © 5% on e be! 
Amfh. No, my Alcmena, no: J er 5 
True Love, by — Impatience meaſures Time, 7 Y v4 | 4 
Ard the dear Object never comes too ſoon. 4 
Alcm. Nor ever came you fo; nor ever gan: 7 48 P 
But you your ſelf are chang'd from what you 1 were, FP” 
 Pal'd in Defires, and ſutfeited of Bliſs; Biehl baz Ane 
Not 10 I met you at your laſt Return; add, | 4 
When, yeſternight, I fle into your Arms $ 
And melted in your warm Embrace. - 1164200 oi by 
. How's this ? ew 

Alem. Did not my Soul ev'n fence q | F 
im; „ ine and 


And ſhoot it ſeif i 8 our much lov'd Boſom 
Did 1 not tremble with Exceſs of Joy? 
Na Nay agonize with Pleaſure at your, . 
with ſuch inimitable Proofs of Paſſion, Yam 
As no falſe Love could feign | , 3k 2 
.” What's this you tell me? | d = bal 
Alem. Far ſhort of Truth, by Hearn! nm . 
And you return d thoſe Proofs with Uſuryx ;, 
And left me, with a Sigh, at Break of Day. , 


[Have you for root? | 
mph. Or | dreamt, Alcmena i 
Perhaps ſome , revealing Deity 


Has whif hs ron thh the p Tp 
Of my Rerunt and belicv'd it real! 


2 
E 
ja 
15 
1 5 
7 
1 1 


2 
Amphitryon, rb e Ten Sake: 
Or yetcrmiht i d rr 5 


. 
— 
> 


wv 
* 
ay tw 


lite recollect your featter'd Thoughts, 

11 4nd weigh what you have ſaid. 
| Alem. I weightd'it well, nnr 
| 


5 Por that 17 Yawful © Grier no Cine, 9 
1 L thank you 2 Vapour. 

| Alc. 'Tis but 4 pal repro my Dream. 25 

| Phed. 1 find my M took too much of the Cies; 
eh Night; Cie and abe is angling for 
chat no more may be from hint to Night, when 


AMPHETAYoON; —186- 
gnd not forte 
Bat you kg Ln oy 5 2 * 


he has no Aſſets. In the men time 
walk by themſelves, \ and fromm at each other ns DOM? me. 


Am. Not what? F 2350 * b 


Amp. That I retum d before this Klar: 1 N 
Alm. You dw nt Ga, Len you dena 
And fiaid till Break of B ks 
: — | $9 |: +218 O70 
; for ll T 


I Ae 
dings here may go 


Soſ. Nay, 
b A (as they did with me) for ought I know. 
"a Speak, Phedra, Was he here? 

Phed: You know. Madam, lam but a Chataber-maid; 
and by my Place, I am to all that was done over- 
Night in —— r e 
up my Memory with another Diamond. 

Anh. e wer n theBa; Hint. 


And ſhe, and Bumia, Jen E 


Can witneis they beheld you, when you came. 


; - other Proof were wanting, tell me how FE 
lame to know your Fight, your Victory, /, 
1 The Death of Prerelat, in fingle Combat? 4055 ob 


And farther, from whoſe Hands I had a Jewel, 
The Spoils of him you flew.” 

| Av, This is amazing! 

Have I already given thoſe Diamonds, 
The Preſent 4 reſerv 2 

Alem. Tis an odd Queſtion: 
[You fee wear *em ; look, 


* Now anſwer, Soſta. 
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19 AurHITRLTON 
Sof. Yes, now I can anſwer with 4 ſafe-Conſtienes; 
to that Point, all the reſt may be Art Magieky- but; 
for the Diamonds, here they are under ſafe uach, Nef. 
Alem. Then what are theſe upon my Arm? I Sofia 


chanted Stones. 


ter in the Dark; I think my Maſter had beſt take 
Lady into ome By-corner and try whoſs: Diamond vill 


So. Yet now I think -on't, Madam, did not's © 
Friend of mine preſent 'em to tak ? 19H fle 1267 
£ Alem. What Friend?“ 5 1＋ "$2 

Sof, Why enother Sofia, one that . Mm | 


. Sirr2h, Rave your nauſeous Nonſenſe;' 
the- ea; and take out the Diamonds. b 


W 


you: That's no part of Prudence for me to commit Br. 
upon the Seals: Do you look firſt upon the Signeh 


as firm as when you clapt the Wax upon them N 


and open it; for I will nothing done at m vil 

Peril. Giving him Carin, 
Amph. O Heav'ns! here's nething but an empty Space, 
Soſ. Then if the Birds are flown; the Fault's not mine; 


knowing to whom it ſnoud be given, too Occaſion 0 


ſteal out, by a natural Inſtinck, and „ * "elf to tür 
pretty Arm. ' 45 | 40 
Aub. Can this be polible!: da Bnet 


* 
. 
we 


Soſ. Yes, very poſſible: You, my Nad 
may have brought forth another You: my Lord: 


monds, and ſo we are all three double. 
Phed. If this be true, 1 hope my Goblet has wh 


22. a 0 


— — — 
— — OOO 


Soſ. Flints, or enen or . fuck: dey og of 
' Phed. They a7 the Proof of * Diamond is to gik 


ſparkle beſt. MY. ge 


Sof. More Words than one to a'Bargain, Sir; I thank 


— tell me in your Conſcience, whether the Seals be nor} 


Amph. The Signature is firm. coking! 
- Sof, Then take the Signature into your own 


wen, as well as I Sofia have brought forth 5 Me 
Soſia; and our Diamonds may have - 1 | 


«1 


— 


my del; a, and alſo Unſoſiated me. 20 


the Neſt where they were laid. {Breaking open ti deni 0 
here has been fine conjuring Work; or elſe the Jews, 


* 


| 


CET 


"AWPNITRYON;: — 


other golden Goblet; and then they may am double 
yyon all four. M Ag al FAſcde. 
A'cm, My Land, Ithaye ſtood. ſilent, out of wonder 
What you cou'd. wonder ae. 
| Amph.. A chilling Sweat, a damp of Jealouſy, Lau. 
Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon my Lim 
I fear, and yet I muſt be ſatisfied: N ; 
Apd.to be atisfy d, I muſt diſſemble n 1 
Am. Why muſe you ſo, and murmur to your ſelf? 
V you repent your Bount take it back. ' 
Anl. Not fo : but, if you pleaſe, rele What pat. 


p our laſt Enterview. 


| 4th, I ſay not ſo; 
Ang have my Reaſons to defire the Story. 


tion of a great Belly. before a Magiſtrate, ads 2. 

Alm. The Story is not long: you-know I met. you, 
Kiſsd you, and prefs'd you cloſe within my Arms,, 
With al the tenderneſs of Wifely Love. 


And what did I? [Td Kur. 


1 You ſtrain'd me with a Vaſealin e E 
10 you wou d ſqueez my Soul out. 


| 


| dlcm. You did. 


Proceed, proceed s ber. 
Alm. You wou'd not ſtay to ſup; but, mu 
pkining of your Prowyſineſs, and want of mnt Reſt 


LAlue.] And ſtab me with each Syllable thou ſpeak ſt. 

| Phad, So, now tis coming, now tis coming. 

Alm. I have no more to. ay. 

| Aub. Why, went ye not to Bed? 
Alm. Why not? 


_— 
I 
58 2 r 


wy go to Bed, my Lord? 37 we mth bur 
F Terlidious Woman! 3% d 21 1 


Alm. That Queſtion wou'd infer you were « at. her. 1 
1 only wou d refreſh my Memory, FIR: 2 — ae 4 


| Phed. So, this is as good Sport for me, wan Kain. 


| Amph. I cou'd haye ipar' d that Kindneſs. | La. 


Anh. Made haſte to Bed: Ha, was't not ſo? Go on 


© 


Anph. Did I. ſo? re 9 . 
Anth. Confound thoſe Arms that were ſo kind—[ Lids, q 
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Thou ſtand'ſt condemn d to be, by th y MO IG 


[he reſt Linea laid in open Air, 1 


92  AMBHirAY@N 
7 ul Man! N TA. 1 81 
fies it too —.— b wn | 
#- -Of what.am een ee 
bp F all that prodigalit ep weh 
De Sy . 1 75 - Axe 
bleſs me Heay'n, 1 fir he Mat 
ever ſet my Foot upon Nis wp ir Depp l 
So am I innocent of all thoſe Joys, A! AW \& 
And dry of thoſe Embraces. „ { Y*$Md nd 
Alem. Then , 3 am falle? * Na 
how As ſurely falſe, as what thou fay'lt is u 
Alem. I have balap my Honour, * ann | 
Here am a foul Adultreſs? i 
- What theu art, 


Sr RE vp 


* 


— II 
— —ʒ᷑᷑ ͤ—— 


Alem. Go, thou unworthy Man; for ever go: 6 Ma 
No more my Husband; go thou baſe Impoſtar z 80 
Who tak'ft a vile Pretence to taint my fame 
And, not content to leave, wouldſt ruin me. * "hp 1 
Deo thy wiſh'd Divorce: I will not plead © * 
1 of this pretended Crime 
8 A nor;, ſpit thy Venom; do thy wort: 
But know, he more thou would ſt expoſe my Virtue 


OZ 7 


& 
be 


wi Kr the more, and whiten te the View 

5. Tis well thou art prepar'd for thy 7 
For, know thou too, that her 3 en 
This foul Indignity, done to my Honour. 
Divorcement is but petty Reparationn 
But, ſince thou haſt, with Impudence r 4 
My falſe Return, and brib'd m 2 to vouch it, 
The Truth ſhall, in the Face o „ be dee, ” 
Thy Unkle, the Companion of m ON „ 
And afl the Crew of Sea- men, ſhall be brought, 
Who were embark'd, and came with me to 29 N. 
Nor parted, till I reach'd this curſed Door: 0" 
So ſhall this Viſion of my late Return I n 
Stand a detected Lye; and woe to thoſſ eg 185 
Who thus betray d my Honour. N 
So/. Sir, ſhall I wait on you? _ 


nn *. 


1 Solids, 0 4 hs, oY ith 
Grief, ' 


4 my Steps for i&her———— Lis ON 
| . Wh pat 5 ſhould lye now, and Pl we haye bow] 
| here before? I real any oath ame fe 


h. 
ben makes no more Advances to me: 1 gin 12 


bom a ſuſpect, that my Gol m 5 prove 97 2 


1 152 Ves, tis reſolv d, Lwill lye a the 
1 nt of my own: n "For err oh of 5 


wh has been here: perhaps that ſtrong 0 5 
my Was 


| beaten mas but alſo has been — 

and moſt carnally mifusd her! Er , by pF 

| Queſtions of her, with a Side Wind, I 427 ah. 8 5 a 

| derſtand how Squares gz and whether "wy Noptil By | 
t his 


be violated, 
| Phad, Moſt certainly he has Joarn'd Impudence 0 
Maſter, and will deny his being here; but that 


WT 


not. 
jt ſerve his Turn, to cheat me of my Preſent !== = 134 1 
1; | Why S064! What, in a brown study? | 
0 ne ee or ſo; concernin Z this dial 


Revolution in our Famil 
| Phed. But that ſhould not make vou neglect y your De 
, Prod Seal: Ten ner wait? oat 8 

| of. Pret I wou wert; 0 

that old Parks were ſix Feot under Ground, oute | 
| Phed, What! 4s 1 to me, dyind't | 
into a poor unprofitabl Wiſh? You may remember, I did 


not bid yon abfolutely Gefpair nee 
. nizy be accommedated, in 


» 


| Sof. No, far all: 
an amicable manner, betwaxt'my Maſter and my Lady. 
| ay L mean, to the Bi betwixt f 


Why, I hope we two never e i 


| Z ad. Nut Ir 

emember du af 4 certain Pramiſe chat 
you made me at our laſt fed * 
er. VI. So. 


Ch 


— 3 


a 75 e e 


No, cet Creature, . the Promiſe ſhall not be b oken 


LI I 


185 
if 


e e's 15 Fr RY , 

he Vn . ! 0 W oi e [an 
Soſ. That I promis choc, mel : 
1290 ee A 35 been fi here be ns 15 
war's [Phe Fo ne cog co Lang Gr | "kg" 150 of 


Ne RT mond keep, my Promiſe LL oh i 
on't is, ſhe's anotherghels Merge than old Bramia. 
bal. And Thad tether you ſhould break it, in 4 
ner, and. as it were, and in ſome N 
"Sof. V In a 1 atſd as it Were, and in Its Jo 
aan 7 — To find, the ſtrong Dog had THE * 


her e tion, and not 82955 yd = 
Ibs, I 


ma) form the Sw 8 
8 her. * pert ie 1 


but” w hat 1 babe undertaken, I will perform like a Vi 
of Honour. 


[To tr, 
ad.” then, you. remember the Prelithinaes 5 


Pre —— N 
Saf. Yes, Yes, in groſs I ** r men * 
this of. the Family has 1 | 
bates" Memory: Some peny uelque choſe, 1 
me acceptable Toy, of fmall V aur. 
Ph, You may call a Gold Goblet, a Toy : But I put 


a greater Value upon your Preſents. | . 
55 A Gold Cable. tay ſt. thou! Ves, ae T b 


ke was 4 kind of « Gol Goblet; as a Gratuity after 
nfummation. 97 
. Ne no; 1 hid ale make ſure of one 
beforehand, than be promis d ten Grctuities. 
87/;2Yes, now I remember, it was, in — 
Go'd Goblet, by way Lars PT Ig 
PH One 1; —— x 8. : 


* + — N 
5 \ R - LY m * 0 1041 if -cA M 
| ff How, ode large 01 wee 1 17 jou 
* Galt ern May 105% M3 \ * N 
F2 Lon. y | 1. F 1. 7 ” we 4 4 Fus 27 0 
be | | # "ww 4 1 4 CL — * "i 0 — 51 is I: * = 4 3 TC 7 291 * 
8 6 D De T7 M1 N 


— — —— — 


No: hat e 
It We. no e Hh 5 


1 
nably peak! Th ” TRE 
5 do Thitabl 9 5 . d is ih 3 9 — e 


might, t 1 e Dat TIDE F 1541 T 
5 Tn ew 1 55 bee ns have den 1 0 


Ent SOL OR is 0 
let is Jo very light 15 * ir 0 
| 4 it our "oth + 25 1 thy. 5 he. 


— 


what are you money ef be ws "ln U bi tax 


I was giv bim Rattle fot His Treach 1 > 
| his 1785 15 fee. fen be A Friege 90 nov 


| . Brom. Ay, Clicken, L neyer e b Weg; | 
| bit, for this Fupitive, -- this R 0 bel eee 


Miſcreant. 


WN A kind Welcome, to an abſent Lover, a as 1 bin 


Brom. Ay; and a kind Greetin e at you 
Return; N you us d me 0 Lair d uh 5 5 


ni 5 
WS The bother Sofia has been with: h her too; z "and fi 
us d her barharou ly : barbarouſly, that 5 to tay -uncivi : 

ly; and uncivilly;, I am afraid tha means too Ga. | 


Thal. You had Beſt deny 155 were here this wog 
And by the ame Token. 


J. Nay, 00 more: Taken, For Heaven's Sake, dear, | 
= muſt 1 1 wi wy {elf a little, whether it be 
better for ne to. have b 272 or at x a9 12 5 + 


here this 


| Ps .. «Servant, tht yet ys off 
| Serv. 15442 N Lord's without; and, will, — Adar | 
[til he has firſt ſpoken with you, ©, Exit Ser baus. 


Phed. [To him in private.] Oh, that F co 14. Gay.to help 
thee for this Ab Abuſe: but the beſt ont is, I leave 


Le, 


pace in good Hands— E Free. 


186 ANup Hirn = 


need 
; l we] 9 ODE TEX dd - Lair Ph Ara, 
Bram. Nor you did not beat me, 2d t me inte z 
{Swoon, and deprive me of the natura Pi be 


4 
Tongue for a long half Hour: You did not beat | 
51 with your Jirtle Ward: But f Fat bean Yoo 
alt Your Rod another Time 1 hl. 
S,. Put her into a Swoon, with. my little Wat and 
ſo forth: That's more than ever I cou d do. Theſe ade 
terrible Circumſtances, that ſome. Sgſia or another f 
been here: Nor, if he has literally beaten her, Gram. 
mercy, Brother Sofia; he has but done, What I Wor! 
have done, if T had durſt: But I am afraid it was only a 
daimn'd Love: figure; and that the Wand that laid her 7 


| 


fl , might ſignifie the Peace- maker. [. | 
om. Now you are ſnuffling upon a cold Scent, for! 1 
ſome pitiful Excuſe: I know you: Twenty to one, but 4 
ys will plead a Drunkenneſs: You are ugd to be Por- 
valiant. E | 
Ss. 1 was pumping, and I thank her, ſhe has invents pf 
for me Yes, Bromia, J muſt confeſs I was exalted; 5 
and, poſſibly, I might {ſcour upon thee, or perhaps be a) | 
little more familiar with thy Perſon, by. the way of Wl |- 
Kindneſs, than if I had been ſober; but, prithee, inform 2b 


me what I did; that 1 may conſider what Satisfaction 1 | 
fam to make thee. - - - rnd cot 
Brom. Are you there at your Dog-tricks! You wou's a 


de forgettirg, wou'd you? like a drunken Bully that a-| WW ; 
fronts over Night, and, when he is call'd to Account, ſai 


the next Morning, remembers nothing of the Quanel; | 
and askꝭ Pardon, - avoid Fighting 1 | | 2 
Sof. By Bacchus, I was overtaken ; but 1 ſhow'd be lot 5 
that I committed any Folly with thee. 44 a! 

© From, I am fire, I kept my ſelf awake Aa, e 
J did, in Expectation of your coming. L. 545 
Sof. But phat ha", did 1 — thee, when 1 reat 
Came | | Br 


3 From. 'You know well enough, to my Serrow b 
that you play the Hypocr ite. 
Saf. I Warrant, '] was monſtrous kind to thee, * 


" Brow, 8 Wbabrur Emes thee \Fournever_ Taid a 
15 0 for, when I came to kiſs you, you pulld 
Fah + and tured 17 tas 


1 ove; Hobel lues fins Impudence: lle u. 
tiles! 
„e Teß, 1 0 ding; That I türn d my Cheek, like 4 
prudent Perſon, chat my Breath might not offend thee: 
tor, now. I remember; I had eaten Garlick. ect l. 
Brom. Ay, you remember, and forget, zaſt as it makes 
for you, ar againſt Fou': but, ts -mead-therMatter, you 
deer ſpoke one deen Word e mes bot God le 
Stock, without Senſe or Motion. rob n: 

Vet better“ * tho 31 20 nee 4 55 
Brem. After which { Hany 4ovited vou to take. 
your Place itt your" Noptial Rod, as che lamsrof Macri- / 
2209 oblige your: and yd humane gefiit'4 me.. 
S Ry“ chere“ the Han Point of the Balineti,. Arg 
15 morally certain, chat 1 refus d thee? Lak me. nr 
pan Face, and 1 1 did ae commit Marrimony dich 
es! f | 8 2 2˙ 
Brom. I Woler bow cho vaſt look me in the Face, 
fer that Refuſal 77 2097 1 * 

/ Say it once gin, that I did got becnoudt come 
Bike: to thee! 


0 Brom. No, thou cold Traytor, thou know't chou duh 
ot, 
| Sof.” BL of all; done diſcreetly done. of, me ts abs 


ain. 4 


| - Vp. What, Jo:yowinthe apon-me tool Ty 
8, No, I de not infult upon — but epnrnmmn 
ha But what? Row was it Ae done then? 


2 s 4 3985 Y © 


r 
Becauſe it is the WiN = of Phy ſicians, 


be nothing but puling Chinon and Hogs are p o- 

reated in Drunkenneſs. 
Brom. A receiv'd Opinion, Solvel guts l. U be judg'd | 
Y all the Marry'd Women of this Tœwn; it any one "of | 
m has receiv'd/it; The Devil take the /Phyticians, for 


N OE _ © them. 


— —2——— — 


= ng in our — a. Husband will be rul q by 
| 


— — — 


7 AMPHETRION- 


them; r 
too; fat fear 2 Child that was 
born juſt nine Months after, 

-Nitten. a van? © 


i Le: he Phyſics al 


Reaſon, that — — gu that Nee ena 
| fo-far'y and- peaceaby PerWixiUse hoy: Of Vive 7 bak 
f Su. — —— No feike 2 
r down, and beat her moſt DU 
| . ther Lanbbcd hee te _ 
. + I ind your Drift: ue 
me to a new Tryal now - Bat. i'faith, you ſhall btingme 
fo no Horte Handy-blows: Lhal make bold to truſt ton 
Tongse Bereafter; You never durſt have ofier d to bak 
up a Finger againſt me, till you. went a Tr 
| S Then oi] away 4 men And 1 ud.zop 
| Courage: This Renown I have atchiey? . 
and Stratagem. Know your Duty, Fa gs — 
| ware, to your ſupream Commander. —_ 
>. Enter Jupiter and Phadra, — A 
En Danmcers, ” 
hed. Indecd 1 wondred at your quick Return... 
Jap. Eva io i Almighty Love wil hare it, Phadrs 
and the fiern {vreet-bitrer Cares 
\ Who bows our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke. _ 
I-wonld have mann d my Heart, and heid it out; 
But. when I thought of what I had poſſeſt, [25285 
Thoſe Joys, that never end, but to begin, Pt 
O. Iam l on fire to make my Peace: 7” 46 
And de ore knows, as much as 1 can Gi, | 
Till I 2m reconciłd. 12 9 
Ra 1 iet 'rwill be in vain. 
Jap. Tis diſf̃icuk: 3 
| Bur noth: in-impoliible 10: Lore; mi 
To Lore Ae mine: Dr 22 
And my = to has felt his Dart. | = 
If — there's bope. r 
F. "Tis poſſ e 1 may iolici for you. 
Jag. Bur wit thou Pease Ee ue Go thy beſt? - > 
#2 


be 
wy 


— 


— 
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| P. nnn you bega 
1 To provhile . evr N: e x I; [Curr ang. | 
> Iwo not be 25 203791 zum H n 


FPhbad. Wel; Fl try to bring her to the Window: Tou 


| gel have a far Shoot ar hee: r 
1 you arc-a Rad Mark's Mats, ? 1,44 2 
| Fans. Thats all Lask: * ax 353-1 27 AO 7 
254 1 will ſo reward thee, — — 2 8 
I Flad. NW hate — — page” Nofin!? This a is 

| bot 2 amentable, Sound... WIR 


| emptv 
If. N 


8 1 Ft rum her 1 Pur . 

c bad Ay, there's: of Melody in this Sound. 

J | could dance all Day, i the k of C. Chin: : 

2 £ "har Flea. 
Fd. Gn mention Tits: . 


2 To Fahdas, to Tramp, and to Sn. 

— Companions of our War; invite em all! 

* —— — Mine's Brow, * 
L. And; with a ſolemn Peaſt, to crown the Day. | 
S [Takang Jupiter atone the Knees] Let me embrace 
rod, Sir —- {Jupiter palſhes im ma. Nay, you muſt 


—— — — Ceo — 2 


: give me leave to expreſs my Gratitude; I have not emen, 
3 70 ay eating. nor drunk, to fay drinking, nerer ſince 
2 cur vi nous £ Encamping ſo near the Enemy: *Tis tec, 


2 de b:ooiy Fux, becauſe 1 had i krtie in iy 
dorrelz to come Our, and I durſt let not go, in Con- 
ſnexce, nnn tons 7 
— r * 
Fu. You, Bromia, ſee that xl things be ed. 
With that 42grifccnce, as if ſome God 
Were Cue, or Maſter here. | 
S. Or rather, 2 mth us if eee Gals were to 
of de Cue, or Maſters hee. 
A Eren. That you may est for to Day, 2nd ts Morrow.” 
| * Or, uber for to Day 2 Yeſterday; nd 
2 25 many enths wards, as Ian AP e 
| cvn Bex. 
Tap. Away Bott of 502. * > | 
Fre Sofz as Brom = 
I 4 . 


——ü—ü—äy — — — 


| ar 
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n ener e TX I 
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Y, OT. oth * Wy a» *4 WOT OY e7, Annu . 
— —— cc EO____ r d ara on. 


Z ů p OD W Eo nnd 
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. — A 
Fab. Now t have pack ji OTE 


o, the” thou art not 1 
Be — to attend me at my E 2 oe . + | ( 
And to ſupply his Place. Jed ar of op & $25) we | 1 
Enter Mercury to Fe rr. 


Weir novo — Th 
Jap. See, ſhe a app Pen 1d. bo © 1 A Sul 


This is my Bribe to Phedra; when 1 made | | 


6. 8 yr 
I e 
1 * * 
- (Wh 


150 Gold, I made a greater God thin Jerks, 7 e | P 
* | 
And gave my own Omnipotence' away...” ESE 2 
Jupiter „ns 2a. the Mwficians. Song and "Dante: fir L 
| * iel, Alcmena withdraws, _— | — 
1:83 dv 8 D. Ne HE M0 von. Ju 
Elia, that I ence was leſt” b Nm N 0 * * 
| ts rom thi” Torment of my Want,” y ws cad if 
Fi 1 Lace A rarſe me, jor: Sereade — n 
| b 4 287 { 


ele Fleaſures I foſſeſe : 


* 25. f IG . | 

Cue Creature, io deceive me! 7 8 | 

| | "wy 1 Love, and then to 9 me. 29 RES, 

a re YE 5 - uk 

| or Has jy the Bliſs ref d it to grant, ot n+ wil 
| Then I had never known the, Want : A 


Bat pofſeſſmg once the Bleſſing, 9 * 9 8. 
Ts the Cs YA a 


| 

| 'T 00 

{208 Once pofſeſſmg i ir but taſtmg ; N ect =”. 

| To we Blijs that is not * 1 
III. ' x 39 7Us 


Celia nom is mine no more; hs r 
But I am hers; and nut adore : 52 id 2Þ ad 
Nor 10 leave her will endeavour ; - 
w_ that cuptt d me beſore, 


< 7 91 Re 
r mf 

eg eee ag AT oy | 

| #& * ic " Love that's tree, Ls Love . | 1 | 


| Fu. O r. e r 
Merc. She's gone; and ſeem'd to frovyn at parting. 1 
Jap. Follow, and thou ſhalt ſee her ſoon appar” a, 


1 


— 5 Frakes — — ̃ N 


4 * 
— _— — — — — = I — a — 


Th nk what thou ant, and that un wears it all. 


F mighty Empire, ES PER 
| Eu. Pride to kent their Phe; e 15784 8; 


158 in exchange, to Men T Flattery gave R. 
Tb offending Lover, vrhen e ſoweſt less | _—_ 
— quer; and but 2 5 52 GY * 

; 5: Bil = 1 


—KE« — — 1 


We 


** = 
[27 2 2 


ase 


T SCENE. E 


—— — 


22 


Jupiter following Alemena ; Mercury and Pee 


2 0 * Stay my dear Ama, beurerbe ſpeak; 
2 No, 1 N Ridoe of. 


And icap the Precipice, to ſcape e * 
Jap. For Pity 


= Leave me, thou ungrteful Man. 2 5! 8 
7up. 1 cannot leave yon: No but like 4 Ghoſt, 
Whom your Unkindneſs murder d, will I haunt you. 
Alem. Once more, be gone: Þ m rn 3 ſet 
Tor having lov'd ther once. 
Ja. Hate not the beſt and faireſt afp End- 
don can you hate αν Loyer, che vn world + - 
Your Tears, that fall ſo gemly, are hut Grief: 
There may be Anger; hut there muſt be Lover 
The Dove, that murmurs at her Mate's Neglect, 
But counterfeits a/Coineſs, to be courted; 255 | [ 
Alem. Courtſhip from-rhee, and after ſuch Aﬀronts ! - 
2. Is this chat eyerlaſting Love youwew'd; 2 
Laſt Night, when T avas circied-in your Arms? 11 
Remember what you fo fmoch?ꝰ 
Alem. Think what thou wert, and un ho could dear too 


3 — « Faule? * 
Twas but a Jeſt, perhaps too ſat puaſu de 
 I'was but at moſt, a Tryal of your Faith 


I; How 


202 AMPH1 T nn . 
Jow vou could. bear . 5 odr ore IAN 1 


was but to get a roh v D 


| wanton Strata of Lov 5 BLOT | 
Alem. Ser en bh eke bike f b ted liz, | 
Jeſt, and then. a a Bait, l | 
Il ſtuff, and dawbing !/ IRC Str Hs $1 T 7 04 MP] | 
p. Think me Jealous,;then... 235102 x G8 AY 
Aicm. O that I could; for thats a noble-CHime pun 


N Wi Lover, an, with eaſe, forgive: it 1 AN | 
Lis. the high Pulſe of Paſſion, in a Feyers7 17 N 
ht, but . 55% SA] 
hine was a Surfeit, not a Jealouſie: 8 ** 
nd in that Loathing of thy full gorg d Lor, U 12 Ty | 
hou ſaw'ſt the nauſeous Gbject, with Biken. 
Fu. O think not that: For you are ever mew: wt | 
ow: Frags Love: are like eternal S | 
n y Climes, where ſome. are in 
= and ri ſome, while — fait.” N. 


—— 


Alem. Ay, now you tell me this. *. R 
hen rousd Deſires, and freſh-Recruits-of e | | 
ie languiſh'd. Love te take the Field. vp £7 
ut never hope to be recei daga: 
ou would again den you were receiv'd, p. 
And bland my ſatlel, Fame. 
Fup. I weil not dare to juſtifie my Crime. 
Eut only bent hen where to u) de ame 5 | 
[impure it to the Hus N A e Tt 
Alen. How vziniy would the Saphiſter duet, Lay oy 
And make the Husband, and the Lover, two 
p. Yes, tis the Husband is the guilty Wieck: ; But 
His Inſolence forgut the 2 of Lo e, ; 8 Lei 
And, deeming them his due, deſſ ud the Feaſt. iP wy 
Nat ſo the famiſh'd-Lover could 1 - 
| He knew he had been there, and — bieſt = | 1 
Wich ab that Hoe can with, or Senſe can bear. 


Ac. Husband and Lover, r be 15 
Fup. And 1 contels I have deſerv d that hate: App 
Toe charminng fair, I kneel for your err | 
I beg by thoſe tair Eyes. Kyeeing 


7 — 


—— ———- 4 — — —— B —— — — = — — — — 


— — 


SANTA 


* 


1 


which gave me Wounds Wg ee cz never cure 
Receive my Sorrowos, And retor& ry %s. 2 g 
| Alem. Un ind, and cruel FT can peak 10 more.. F 
| Fuß. Ove it ven“, Alemena, e it vent; — SEE — 
1 merit your Reproach F be curs'&:- A 
Let your Tongue curſe me. while your Heart erte. 
a Can I forget ſuen Ulage ? 
0 hate me? LOU ch lr} 126 "v3 1 = 
. Ido my Beſt: Fo ſure L ought to häte you." 
| Tu. That Word was only hatch'd tipont your Thugs) 
It came not Homyour: Heart; Bur try again”, Tf 
And if, once more, you can but fa, I hate. you, FTE 
My Sword ſhall do you uſtice. 1 | "4 


- 


Alem. Then, I hate u 1 
7up. Then you pronounce the 8 Derks 
Alem. 1 has yin much; but yet I Loye you more. 
Jup, To prove cher Love, then ſay, eyes): | 


For there remains but this NE 7". 85 9 A2 
Reſolve to 7 or to punĩſn me. I. A . 
| Alem. A what. Ire ves Nee os run: 237 
In ſaying that I cannot , I pardon. e 


Fug. But what's 2 Pardon worth, withogt's Seal? 

permit me, in this Tranſport of my Joj=— "+44 

| © [iff ber Band, ? 
Alm, ForkearyT am offended, 5 -my le, TT 


| Punt i 4 with her Hans. 
That I have 5 is Ween lex me 9 


Whore 1 may baſh 
| "Tong; 0 bing ack anlin | 
But come not vou: 
Left I ſhould {poil you, with excels of Fondach, 


And et you love again Ex alem 
Jus. Forbidding me to follow, "the invites me: Afi 
nh is the pi Tee 3 
gave em but one Tongue, to 1: Yar Pl 
And two kind Eyes, to grant. Be L. r Tet none 
Approach, to 3 our 2:24 
e 


095 224 F 


her fir Neue. 


—— —— — — . i 
1 oz - Mercury ua Pins ade | 
ole: o aN. | 
(knri6:rte! my 55 Here's a fair Exam ede * 
Phldra,c: © ts „n font os J e 15/7 46 | 
Phed. No Example at all, Sf: for my Bad A 
Diatnonds aforc-land, and I have 2 2 te P 
let. ost 0 oon yir3qo et e? iQ, 
Mere. The Ts Goble ſha gpm. af ll Wi; 
e me Wei Weigh K 07 asi e eg boil. A 
4 Lao nog vt kts for abe 43a Rl 2 
is, for 4 "'FhimbleFu}} of Geld, a'Thimible-fall vfTubre) | 0 
Merc.” What think yoα now, Shader Here's _ 
ty Argament of Love * ne NKoge Btto oc 1 
8 Pulling out ma Ca Fm ider bis Ci. A 
| bad Now Faf#er of his Mercy, det me kiſs tho. T 
1 f ev 1 ae Aaling ir nn both Rund. 1 
Fee. And Jura, of her Mercy, det e eee 1 
f d e e 0 , J Ju r e l hi 
+ Thad, Not Jo. fallSofta? there's a Gamrid Privertivin if ++ 
your ag EN wy I a 
Libs, 
"hy ge Why, thou wit not cheat me of my, ce. D 
be nba, Yes; as ſure as as you REF cheat ane of * 
}Maiden-head ;* I am yer” but juſt even with Jou d . 
ft Prick you Pa we And, beſides; this is t 10 
a bar retaining Fee; Jen wen give cr ae de . 
the Cauſe is open d. 1 AAR 
| fore. is open not come ti your Bed-ſide to yt 7 
Phed. No, nor to Morrow-Night __— thi | 
ſ-all be my Sweet-heart in your Pace: tis a better Bet: I 
R [5 
32%; Fry ; „ BE 6 Ex Phaacn 1 
| Mercury abne. thy 


IE Merc, Now, 88 e. wir in 5 Wok 3 
8 Yi This very t om 4; aud he ga by 
it out of Bribes too. But this is the 1 Fate | 
Wr that, as they came in by —— 


out by Whori 4 
go 7 mg. = a 


— — — — —— — — n=" gr — —— — 
— — — — —— 7 


e yu. that rap with ſuch Authotit 7 Ain! 8 97:4 4 - 


ache Baleo mer) tet g $1318; 1 

Net one of thoſe 1ook'd for, to Ry AT, 
As ſome Enchantment tid*erm-from- — W 
Perhaps, a8. Befn fays; "tm. Wircheraft all: 
Seals may be open d, Diamonds may be ſtol ln 
But how I came in Ferſimzg wor eh SGT e 
And gave that Preſent to Ai Hand,, 
hat Which L nere re nar ver Ame, 5. 5 — 
O there's the Rock, Un which 'my V Reafon fpllta 
pay tat Were allt L — 0517 a 0 "4 


try her once again - She may be mad "Wen 
2 but all 1 have, = = 
To keep me from Þ die 28s 1 NT. 
\. Mere. From re 1 ] Thisis Ne Merch 


e God, ta uſe hui i who. has fever, pffrnded 
but my Planet diſpoſes me to Malices.ab when 

heb great kern. do. bat a bitle Miſchict, ine World has 
a good Bargai of un. Md v7, HOY - 
ov bow! WAX e the jocking a af my 

Doors, at this Time of Day? „ock. 
Merc. Softly, Friend, ſoftly: You knock as loud, aþd 
as Hu cily, .a6-a Lord's Foottnan, that was ſent before 
kim, to vrarn the Family of his. Honour's Vißt- ere 
Jou think the Dogs have no Feeling! What ihe 175 


. Look Out, and {ee ; 'tls 15 21 50 y 20f 


"Merc You?: what out ds, 
| mph, No more, i ay, but open. 121, be 
Merc. IIL know to vchom firſt. 


| mph: J am one that can commaiTihbe Wespen 
Merc. Then you had Leſt command dem, and try whe 
ther they PEN you... 19-6 
172 Do thou not Kno mel 107 70 
| . Rs bow ſhowd e u e 
take me for a Conj. rer? * 1 Saks. 
Amph. What's this Midluramer-Moan? 16 ache Won 
K 4 


— —— ? kv... e 


2 — 5 — — 
"—_ — — — — — — 


"> Ag w 8 


1286 _ — 
Merc. That's my Name iadend+.didlt chowthink Ich 


Fool, thou wou d'ſt not be thruſting thy: Noſe into other 


forgot it! . 4%0 24% 525 1.34 Jlum 21,45 ldeot 97 
932314 'Doff thou ſee: mn? #125 * N Raw x9, 
Aerc., Why, doſt thou pretend to go inviſible. A don 
haſt any Buſineſs here, diſpatch it quickly 1 haue fo Lai. 


ſure to throw awwayupon ſuch prattling e 


Amth. Th 8 How: dar:it:thou uſe 
this infoleat” ,anguape to thy Maſter Lo - v7 watt 7 
Arerc. Hoy Thaw: an) Maier? By By what. Title ?\bae- 
vet had any other Maſter, n. . N ail 
Amph. Wen; and for e ya doſt thou take e 
Merc. Fot ſome Boge or other; bur what R 
know not. 9. ps 220 1 8 
Amph:; Doſt thou not ELD me for Shave} 
Merc, "How ſhow'd I know thee; when 1 2 than doſt 
hot know thy ſelf! Thou Amphitryon? In whit Tauern 
aſt tho been; and how many Bortles did ch. y Butinels, 
o met orphoſe ther into my Lordꝰ? ian, 
Amph, L Wil ſo drub thee for this Inſdlence!\. 27.2: 
> "How riow, Impudence] are you threatning yout 
etters! I Housd 1 7 5 2 to eondign Puniſhment, but 
that 1 have à great Reſpect for the age Wine, thought 
find it in a Fools Noddle. 
* "ppb. What, none to let me in? why 2 
mia! : „oe 
| re, Peate Flow; Ie. my wife Rears thee, were 
th undone. ' At a Word, Phedra and Bromia ate 
Ke; one in making a 'Caivdle for my Lady; and the o- 
her in heatin Nepkibe to rub * my Lord, Sn 
riſes from . 
 Amph Amazement ſeizes me. 
Mere, At what art thou amaz d? My Miner 10 fy 
dy had 4 falling out, and are retir'd, Bets Seconds, 


—— 


decide the Juarrel. If thou wert not a” meddleforme 


-_ 


| ane, Get thee about hy Buſipeſs, thou 

aſt ary ; for FO no mort of tern 
[Exit Mertuty Pots dre 

mb. Bravd by m y Slave, diſhonour'd by my Wife, 


os What a a dep rate 2 lunge au I . - 


— —— 


„ ˙ . AS... AAA cc = HS GQ > OTE — 


Anoratmarvent 207. 
i be true / che Villiin"fays?: Bur ve. rf Ip 
hat feeble, It It muſt be Hue; Sh&owns it. 
ow, whether to conceal, of bre N Afar? he of 
ne way, I read my Infmy abroad; Ax-4 1 ee 1 
nd, t other, 8 EA 
ther Freraufan my: Vitals: I can fix iN 
Cn nothing, but on Vengeance ot wart T* 
Enter 1 Seim Inter, — 159d Tran.” —_ 


2649; Vonder be is} Walking | 
his Door; Uke 2 Stireus . capping — before his 
| teh a re # Þbe- 


29 in a froſty 


lere. F. ny” 2 thy” © 1 "1921 44 : 7 * 991 Oo On 7 * 1 


% 


8, I begin to be afraid? that! he has were Nonsens 
my Sides and Shoulders than to his oven Victaals. How. 
2 ſhakes his Fend! and ſtamps; and what Strides he 
fetches! He's in one of ee d:Moods againg I don 
like the Looks of him * eee gde 
Amth. Oh, my mannerly, fair-ſpoken, obedient Shave; | 
are you there! Jean reach y Without climbing : 
Now we-ſhalltry-who's' drank,” and who's ſober. cates 
- $0. Why this 16. a8 #-ſhou'd-be + I Vas ſomewhat ſuſa 
picious that you were in a t. Humour: yes, we 
will have a"Crafh at the Bottle, when your Lordſhip 
pleaſes : I have ſummond em, vou ſee; and ther are 


notable Topers, eſpecially Judge Gripus. ie 
| on. Yes, — of I never rekule my Claß, in a good 


| 4 
| . 4 
_ el 8. * 48 d 2 3 «4 2 Zu : - N WE 71 7500 


” dinph. L Why, thou-ihſolent Villain T1 teach 
2 Slave how to wie his Maſter thus. 
So. Here's a fine Buſineſs towards! vie ſure I ran a8 
faſt as ever my Legs — in me, to call em: nay 


tie Bly, truſt my in all Atikirs belonging to 
| = v. 6 

Grip. He has a very faithful ro his Commiſion, wh 
ew him Witneſs. 42 4 Adr 


Amph. How can you be Witneſs where you were not 
preſent? the Balcony ?-Sirrah, the Balcony ! 

| Sf. Why, to my beſt Remembrance, you never in- 
ted the Bae tg 


ww — -- — —— 
i s 
2 * 


' 
| 
* * —— Be. 
| 


1 am bödihy afraid. Dr dan es 
| Pol. Speak boldly; 7 rde, 499 1887 800 
8% Then, if 1 boldly, Sade img Lennie fy 


— 9 Dinner? 


_— SERIE 
hat Nonlenſe daß 
2 way 7 
ut © 


= 

0 

BS * * Py 
c m. 0 tak Nee th br Gene ONE add it 
I will W d whate er comes: Ot N SE 4 
hings be done decently e pe e Mara |< 
to be hang d, he is not truls'd upon the Gall | 3 
io 3% pang ling im » W es 1 pA. NL 7 
5 pings 8 

pe rot 

. | & 

8 


we mp 26 wi ne no. 
Grip, My Lord dmphioyes, I 
grſt underſtand Yo of the .Cruginal; 1051 4.0. 22 
Seſ. Hold you to that point, I beſzech your 
eee — 
0 mes in my very Hr, 

to deny me Entrance, 10, rays. . . 
qv mes to thregten me: hat le of; dunocence 
u ap if 1 pagyſh. det 10 0bU— 
1b 2 you!let we ga- aud is eld: b1-Polydaziand Teng 
I charge you. N Name, ps faſts( 


for ou See he's 4&3 — th G6 Bugs 
Sip: Now, what haſt —— day for 


ia e 
881 A ieee 
demen; 2 Dune ment oe farthing, "While! 


your, 1 do not ſay q es neither: no, I am tas 
bred· far that; hutihis Lordſhip ftbbs oſt abominably. 

— ur his Impudence ?: yer ill your 
me aer ei en 09.9. Ber] Ae OY 
| No Impodence at all, my Lord: for how gud -. 
naturally {peaking, be in the Bae and affconting an; 
vhen at the ſame time I Was in every of 


— — — 


e e 


2 Grip. 22 15 a hitaleg> 


be — Il refolve 8 Doubts 1 


VOY Arina MA 


— — 2s oy” Ee 


to you;cfrom: the {lat Blcariye 710 ng, £ re voY 
Anl. Juſt nav not a Minute before e 


noob 01-2mot t Red „se Ale? on am 14 
| W. Now-ſpeal myi Witneſſes.. H 2 rte 
_ 6r19:/1 camanſorenddr him for this laſt half 
Fol And Lol O 56) noqu blur 
| Tran. And I. „nenn mid gan 2uodtiw 
{Now judge! y Gentlemen; 
pot a civil well-bred perſon, to tell my Lord: 
Amph. Who gare yaw chat order, to av ite nb 


coll ary 
I-was 


1 


you bid old Bromia 


| 59 Ho that beſt-wight; your ſelf: by the-ame-token, l. 
provide 


nin 
0 2 24 Ne 0 57 


ons [ 


and-twere-for-a God 4-a0d L | 


2 . — MS. F-— (0 


? 


i 


1 


4 


a 


put in for a Braces: c a Leaſe ; no, now L think on t. ĩt 


was for ten 


4176. Vhen did I gira ther this pretcaded Com dtniſſi- 


pu 2107 FI inan 19072 to , fn s 


. Why: you gare me this pretended. Commiſſion, 


when, you were juſt ready to give my Lady: the F iddes : 


re en — perf gg be 


” MK 164 1963807 $4: 
270 denn what! place, Gia did I give this order? 
Sf.: Here, in: this place; in the of this ver, 
Door, and of that Balcony : and if cou'd (peak, they, 


ond both juſtifie it. 
Amb. O. Heaven! theſe are e G ſurprizine) 
the more! — 10 em, the more I an loſt in ay Irnae 


* 8 = 4 


nation. | ct 29920480] t. roma: 
Grip. Nay, | he hs told us ſome P $28 he — ; 
long, that ſeem to ſurpaſs the Power of Nature 


Sf. What think yon nove, my Lond. of a cin twin 


Brother of mine, call'd Soſia? 4 a fly Vouth: Pray Hear 


ren you have not juſt iuch another Relation, ichn 
Doors, call d Ammer un. It may be it — thategts + 
upon me, in your — he may have put, 
lomething upon your Lait too, that moe 

77 e Forehead. 


51 [10 thoſe who hold him.] Let eee 
be i ages and I will not hurt him: Open 


of Gods; to make ſure of Plenty © 27 


OV I; 


- 
» 


| 


! 
: 
' 


219 Luerrer. SIND 
: THe Poor is tor y, that if willhorbe 15 
out Ne ala Pander n ede zungen e — N 
Sila Will not part with Are; 1 1-4 a8 ! had. 
Amph. Then tis manifeſt that I am affronted} break hs 
open the Dvor thre. Kath 5 2 25 diz, N | 
r Sti not a Man of 'you, to hib Affiſtanee 424 v1 be 
Amth Doſt thou dale part with ney” Adultfels 460; be. þ 


cauſe: 5Memvrthy Nicce? 21 L $00:185Nq P. 
Gb. Ftake partiwirh' nothing; bur the Le 5 and 0e 4 
Wir. the Doors open, is to break the . bon 023708 be 
Amphi Do thou command em then. ed, B& 
Grip. Peommand nothing without my Wurantß and 59 
my Clerk ie not here to take his Fees for drawingit.' © * 


* Amfph. (afus) The Devi take all Juſtice-brokers*=—| WM -- 
1 curſe him too when I Have been hunting Rim 40 R. 


over the Town to be my Witneſs? But TIL bring 1 
— to force _ the Doors, by — — own la {lf 
lon: 25 Exit Amphi | ＋ 


80. Por o theſe Forms ofiLaw, * Man | * 
[Dinner; when he's ſharp ſet: tis. againſt the: Privilege of | the 
2 Free-born . 2 is no leſs than Subverſion; o | 


— — I japiter above in the | Wh 

Jaht Ok, my Friends,” Fam forry J have made 15 

wait ſo long: you are er and the Door ſhall — 

_ to you, immediately. 59222 [Oates who a 
* | 


Grip! Was not that Amphitirn ? X 
3 "Sof: Why, who hows it be elfe? l ne 0 [20 
Sn. In all-Appearance it was he: but how goth | 
Fol. In ſuch a Trice too - 1 br: 

Trau. And after he had juſt left u? 1 
LN — mt alter d, for the better in his Hu: 


25061 


473.5 


2 Here's fach A 8 of fooliſh eſticins? ot 
Man a hungry You' __ beſt ſtay rat he has 
rov'd himfeit} to be Anpl itryon in Form of Law: But) 
A make ſhort Work of t + Bulinels: for I'll take mine 
ath tis he. e ee ee [ 
' "Grip: L — ans ee e HBO 
neee I os whos 134414 no YH 


* 

L — , Mon 2 | 

2/4 7 5 te 1% ti ni et ds 8 2 89, 
a *% a 4 


we +4 * __ — \ 4 


„ 


1 How, £1ad.At; Nr, withryour damm d Inter 
tortez, when; you ought tache thankfal, that ſo iti: 

Grip. Aſede.] That it may fee: me Miſtreſs hates, 
30005 re ſeut her with my great: gold Gohlet. 

5 If this be not the true r Irin I may 
be kept ,withoun, Doors, fafting aud bitin 


irgers, ſor / Mant o VMictuals; and that's: a 1 Im- 


| precation! I am for the inviting, and eating. and treating 
Ane uren 1 HA tis he that-ris:my-Jawfully be- 
gotten Lord : {8d if you had an Ounee of true Juſtice? in 
| you, you ought to, have: laid hold on tether: 
and committed him tor a Rogue, and an Impoſtor, and 
2 Vagavond. (The Door is open d: Mercury am within. 
| _ Mere,, Enter FRE] Y> Maſters: The Palkge on the 
Righhang leadzitanhg Gallery, where my Lord Ware 
Jeu For Lam call d another rein 
eine L Oripus, Tranio, and . go into the Hv: 
Fx 1 ſhould know that Voice, by a ſecret Inſtinch 2 
| 15 , Tongue of My Family; and Segel to —* — 
tber Sala: It muſt; be ſo; for it carries a cudgelling 
of Sound, in/it--——Bug. put the Worſk: Let me ich 
this matter awilely ;- Here's a Beating, and 2Belh 
Fn nſt no Beating, and no. Belly-fully.” The Beating 
but the Miuger is good — be — is 
but negatively good; but, not to fill: my Belly, is poſi- 
| tvely Bad—— Upon the whole matter, my final Reſdlu- 
tien is, to take the Good and the Bad 2s they come 
together... Ls entring: Mercury meets bim at the: Door. 
Merc. Whither now, you Kitchin-skum? From tbence 
this Impudence, to enter here without Permiſſion ? 
J Moſt TiluRrious. Sir; My Ticket is my Tunger: 
Sher the full Bowels of "as Cee to the r 
hoꝛvels orf my Famine. 7 qu 1 
Arc. Were you not cherg d to: return no — 11 
is you. into epa and bang you upon the = 
17 45% OO] 670720 een 


Foul get but little Credit by me; Alas, Sir, 1 


As ut mere Carrion! V e <p coward 
4h And beat not thy ſelf, in beating me. 


Merc, Who gave you that Privilege,” "Sirrab, to aſſume 


my. 


AnrurnyYe  2is| 


| 


7 my Name? have you not been ſufficiently 


— - — — - — 
— > — — = — 0 — —— - — — I —_ * 
- - - - — — * 2 55 IT? = 2 —_— - 
— < — wo a _ = * — b A 4 — — — * _ a = —_— 
8 r — — — th . 
ha - 2 _ — — — — 
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Auron.“ R 
Wi dot 
and receiv d part F Puniſhment 8 (1:31 26 
Se. May it pleaſe yau) Sir, t ame is h 
for both of Fa — may uſe it in — i 
Strumpet: Witneſs / Heavin, that I would have bey d 
you, and quitted my Title to the Name; but, where, 
ever I come, the malicious World will call; me S in 
ſpight of me: I am ſenſiblo there are two Hun 
and why may not there be two S j, Let thoſe to 
cut, one anathers-Throats at their own Pleaſure: But\you | 
and 1 1 wiſer, by my Conſent, and hold 1 
. Wr ige 70 non 
aer. Non no: Tvro Sis re but make two 
Fools. - e 120) 
/. Then let me be che Fool; wes be you the pti | 
deut Perſon: And chuſe for your ſelf ſomd wifer Name: 
Or you ſhall be the elder Brother; and Ell be content 
e though I loſe my Inker itamce ! π]0 

I tell thee 1 Son of our Family! 
S. — — let me be your Baſtard Brother, and 
the Son of a Whore; I hope that's but rrafonablevi\s?, 4 
Mere: No, thou ſhalt not diſgrace my Father: Far 
there are few Baſtards now-a-days worth-awning. 1» 

7 Sof. Ab! Poor 3 will become of thee? 

» Merc, Yet, uling mM proper Name? 1 
. Sof. 1 — Apts elf: | was thinking of ack 
Sofia, a pœor Fellow, that was once of my Acquaintaiite, 
hat comang baniſh'd out of Doors, len Dine Wit 


upon the Table. FE ue Pay 
aer Phredra. "4 
\ Phad. Scha, you and 1 ht Bleſt me! bat hare 
we here, a Couple of you, or dp I ſee double? 


_— l would fain bring it about, that I might make! 
* : But he's unreaſonable, and will needs inoor · 

me, and ſwallpw me whole into himſelt. Ifche 
yould be content to be but one and a half, would 
a perveri: Raſcal: 1 1 kick” him, 30d ended 
im tono > pur : Forſlitt hes obitirige te Kiel to we 
— nover der hien our of my — ＋. 


—— — — 


— — —-— — — — 


Auenrrzen. 13 
fel. Which of you tro in Si f for. b othes mut be 
the Devil. ebe ie 0 He D nn bil 


Sol. Vou had beſt ask him that has bye ue Devil 
wu my Rack and Sides 91g 


\ Mere. Tou had beſt — gave you the" Gold 


Goblet? UT MEA 0 . ene Yee! DIORHENP e EO 
| 1\Phe, No, that's already given bur ho wal be my w. 
[7% that will give me ſuch another. Wa. 
J ſerc. I you-have been interloping, Sr.. 
, No, indeed, Sir; I only-«promigd her 1 Gold 
'Thimble ; which was as much as comes 70 _— — ne 
tion of being Sofia. 

Thad. This is no So for my Money: ber her ay 
rother Soſia: he grows inſufferable. 

, [Aſide.] Wou'd I were valiant, that might beat 
him away; ſucceed him at the Dinner; for u pray- 
matical Son of a Whore, as he i344! 4 

| Merc, What's that you are — detwixe your 
Teeth, of a Son of a W hore, Sirrah? 

So. Fam ſure I meant you no Offence: for, if I am 
ant 5% L Ur the Son of a Whore, for ought 1 know ; | 
| and, 2 ——— nne 
for ought you know.” 
| Merc, Whatever: 1 am, L will a8 
babe: and whenever you yilit we, you Hall be 
the Civility of the Cudgel. 


41 
ot 


J If you will 400 beat uu into — 
Jeu ma begin when you pleaſe with me: but to be 
beaten out of the Houſe, n Dm. Fleſh and Blood 


[an never dan. | pI 
ky Abe ee 2 805 & mating 
9 by op — —— gers berwixt; 
48. aud at lengih drives age. 15090 
"Phil. in the Name of Wonder, hat yo that we 
Sf; and are not 30%? 
ler If thou dock know more of rae; my Pes 
E y diſpoſing. Ks 
ed. ben 1 difpote web rn an 
0 u not for my Uſe. W 


2 


1414  AMeurnnyYoN./ 


a — | 
my Name ? have you not been ſufficientiy warm d ft! 
and receiv d part of Puniſhment already? l 
Seſ. May it pleaſe you; Sir, the Name is big 
| both of us: And we may uſe it in Wunde ARE | 
Strumpet: Witneſs Heav?n, that I would hase obeh d F 
you, and quitted my Title to the Name; but, where, | 
2 Jcome, the malicious World weill call; me S in 
{pight of me: I am ſenſiblo there are two: Amphitiyon)) f 
why may not there be to Sg Let toten 

— one anathers-Throats at their own Pleaſure Buty 
and 1 will be wiſer, by my Conſent, and hold lee 1 


together. 8 e 0 noi Wl d 
Arc. No, no T ae, Would but make tn | 
Fools. | ; 21 "a2 50 IP, 


800. 1 Fool; and be vo ig yt | 
dent Perſon : And chuſe for your ſelf ſome wifer dame! mm 
Or you ſhall be the elder Brother; and'F1] be content |;, 
be the younger; though I loſe my Inheritance t | | 


Mere. I tell thee, L 2 the only Son of our Fame Te 
e. Ah} Then let me be you Baſtard: Brother, Ml - 
the Son of a Whote; 4 hope thnt's but raſonable? 0 
Mere: No, thou ſhalt not diſgrace my Father: 50 [anc 
there are few Baſtards now-a-days octh n“, bor 
7 Sof. Ah! Poor S What will become of thee = 3 
+ Aderc, . again er uling my proper Name? pe. 
- of. I did not mean my ſelf: I was thinking of arjothe N the 
Sofia, a Pœor Fellow, that was once of m Acquaintaite, | x 
9 — baniſh'd out of Doors, lee Dine wit ou 
nen upon the Table. ipdy beat 
1.1 » - Eater Phaedra. © 4 lean 
ay wa Sofia; you and 1 muſt——Bleſs me! What hare Jus 
here, 'a Couple of you; or do I ſee double? | 
of I would fain — it about, that I might mat -_ 
ape. of lem: Rut he's unreaſonable, and will needs ige. 5 
rate me, and ſwallou/ me whole inte himſelt. Is 
yould be content to be but one and a half, wou 7 


er grieve ne. 
Merc. Tis a perverſe Raſcal; 1 kick bien, 40 en 
im to no purpoſt: For ſtill he's obſtinate to tick to wei 


al never beat — out of my Reſemblance. 1 


— 


| 


— — — RS —yy—— — . —wu—wꝛb̃ 


T—  AMPBETENON.S. 213. 
rhel. Which ot you two in Se 2/for-t'othes' mut be 


the Devil. at ab ze Ne By 999% bis 

Sof.1 You! had beſt! ask him that has phy ue Devil 
with my Rack and Sides. Nr „ & 20 10 og ot 
Mere, Tou had belt axk him-wwhio gave you the Gold 


Goblet? ud 5261 Ah Dt 101314 Yet ene ) 006 EC 
had. — chars s already given: but be hal be N . 
ſa, that zwill give me ſuch another. gad. 
Vo ec vou hare been interloping, Sud (dw br: 


SY. No, "need, Sir; I only prormisd her 2 Gola 
'Thimble ; which was as much as comes to my 1 
tion of being Sof1. 7210179905 2. 

had. This is no Sh for my Money: beat lun way 
rother Soſia: he grows inſufferable. 

8% [4ſide. ] Mou d 1 were valiant, that" might beat 
him away; and fucceed him at the Dinner; or? a prag- 

matical Son of a Whore, as he i334. | Y "34 
| Merc, What's that you are — betwixe your 
Teeth, of a Son of a Whore, Sirrah? 

So. am ſure I meant you no Offence: for, if I am 
. 59, 1 rm the; den of a Whore, for el know; | 


Ind, if po IS p05 hare ores tric 


ar euglatyiow hanhirer! 

Merc. enn 1 wil be % a8 1 
| pleaſe : ind whenever you vides; you af be 5 of 
[the Civility of the Cudgel. 
3 — Hole, 


[you may 4 — en you pleaſe with me: but to be 
{beaten out of the Houſe, * Dm e, Fleſh and Bloed. 
r : 

[Mercury Ae ee and Sofia OM og 


11 towards the Door. : bat gots ben 

mae e e lengrh drives hum I the Stage,” | | 
185 Abel in the Name of Wonder, what are you, thar ae 
6 


Sa; and are not S? 1 


A We I chen Waun knew, obe of Wes , my Perſon 


* 1 
* "1 i 


exp . at thy diſpoſing q 
A) Phd, I Thes 1 d I Kapo of it to we 31 for . „ 
N , us not for my 5 , 4q &1! 97. f - 


Ph 


ache 


— 


21 4 Adr hir RT dN 3 
Merc. I can be uply of hangſo mes a8 I 
Bed old, and 'tife eg e 10 nf 4 
ſons by me, rhat I can ſhift em when 1 at 
Phe." You are à Fool then; to put o 
Cloaths, When you - come 4 Wooing. A oa an tl . mp 
Merc. Go to : ask no more ons; I arty 
a er he, 


Turn; fot K Know thy” Heart: ae 
n in % 16.) & 2.9794, UAV Nemo: i 

"'Phed. Then you can ſee mV Back ſide too; there a 
Bargain for y- ᷣͤ Ky) 


Mere." In "tp" Pocket? bene ſee: — 
Love-Letters from judge Gripus, written to the Bottom, 
on three Sides; full of F Fuſtian Paſſion, and hearty Non- | 
ſenſe: as alſo in the ſame Pocket, a Letter of thine i. 
tended to him; conſiſting of nine Lines and a haf: J 
ſcrawPd and falſe ſpell'd, to ſhow thou art a Woman; 
and full of Fraudulence, and Equiyocations, and Shoeing. | 
horns of Love to him; to promiſe much, and mean no. 
thing; to ſhow, . N above, that thou —— meer 
Woman. 
Phed. Is the Devil ia be to ſee all this? — * 
Heaven's Sake, do not look in t other Pocket. | 
Merc, Nay, there's nothing there, but a little gody 
Prayer-Book, and bawdy — and —— 
Phed. cee 6 gear Frisk. I ne no . l _ 
you. 
" Merc. And a Silver Spoon. | 
Phæd. [ Shrighing.) m—— Ah!!! g 
Merc. Which you ipurloin'd laſt Night Sole * ö 
Tha. Keep my Sunn or I am undone for ever. 
up her Hards'to hin. 
Merc. No: Pl N thee, now I have a Handle 10 
hy Iniquity, if thou wilt not love me. 
Phed. Well, if you'll promiſe me to be ſecret, 1 
love you: — indeed I dare do no other.. 
"Mere. Tis a good Girl; I will be ſecret; and further 
will be aſſiſting to thee in thy Filching: for thou and? 1 
were born under the ſame Planet. 
Phed. And we ſhall come to the ſame End too 0 


afraid. 


ee 


Me. 
— 


Ame. 217 
2 Nc. Noz no, fings thou: haſt Wit enough already. 
5 cazen 4, Jus 5 thou need'{t. never Rar Hanging. 
hed. And will zou make 79 en a: younger, Van; D 
ol Wl [and be bana us and rich? for you that Know: 
hearts, muſt need owe chat L Lex be MD 
. to ſuch an ugly oF Be 53017t on che "Of Oi * 
dere, Thou: ſhalt.know mꝑre of, that another Time: 
10 1 8 
5 ers come 
Wl | om under : from the ſides: 
= IÞ — 2 Stage: pat er 4 Baue Ne | 
n, * Hier n 2ghut gon 2 PA. | 
21 | Meroury' $ 0 NG #0 Phadra, 4 
n * N 
F | 01 In 1 o: A. o. boa) 
mz; Mike 1 MAE" e 
"A | 4 er T love nd bow] ae 42,20 lt bag 
0 [I But nor fora Lip; nor a languiſhing Eye? ON 
eer She's fickle and , r e hn ans 
| For I am as falſe. and as fickle as ſhe: 92 
for We neither believe what either can ſay; 
2a, neither A we n betray. 1 
dy Fido! 
" g 1. 1 +] 


'Tis civil — * things of conſe; 
le mean not the — Berter for Worſe. 

hen preſent, we love; when-abſent, agree: 
1 think not of Iris, nor Iris ef me 
Te Legend of Lore no cn find. - 


So eaſre to part, or 7 715 e 


4. Yer; the Davey. 


Phed. This Power of yours makes me ſuſpect you for 
line better than a God; but if you are one, for more 
Certainty, tell me what 1 am juſt now thinki k 

Merc, Why, thou art thinking, let me fee,;, for thou 
Vt a Woman, and your: od are i variable, that. it's 
very 


— Sr... 


— — —— 


have — * "ID ing, 


have mote. Singets come up for anot | 
Pal. Cad, 1 think the Perifs in you. Thet 1 4 „ 
ſtamp in n wr 1 — fo _— not whole; Wl | 


22 ] Come up, belowsy and,ſing 5 
me a Paſtoral Dialogue, an may arr. the 4 
berter of the W 177 as we brad ot 8 bt / pro | 
New Singers come ip, And 
A Paſtoral Dialogue betwixt — * 
n 22" Iris and her Swain 
| Were m 4 ſhady Bow'r; | | 


Where Thyrſis long in vain 
Had ſon 
At length his Hand aduanci ber 
He ſaid, 5 e e wp | few) Ia 


And longer yet, and longer, 
| Tos wil mate me if 


ci 


e rä; 


ak ah — wer ; Frans d 
xe 7 I G ore” 


1 1 . 9 9 ds e F dat 
„ wu nat Þ Vier "oi ＋ quand! 


ee, R. } qv 2746.3 La 
n e ed reel JN 

| = + N 24” 0 
. e 118 


n= $7 50% may bif we ; and 7. will not rebel; . T 
7 | * e Ei N Mee * 


| | r 1 . 2 rar | 
| * 
1 A RO ND * A v. 


Chorus, Tt Hg er un, 77 
aufe, poor? 8. 

| "Till we can 2504 rid mare: my | 5 

e Bah what ro- Day will take away, Lk 
To Morrow will reſtore. by 

r 


1 47 a $” 2a] 3 #3 


Phe. Adieu, I leave you tow pon the-Mufck : Hope 
well Mr, Planet; theres 7 for you: 
e aloas Sich Bargain-Loves. as ih Phedra 
al the Leagues and F tiendſhips of the Great: (treat, 
Aan their Ends; and each — other cheat. 
Ticy only ſeem to hate, and ſeem to — I 
But Intreſt is the Point on which 
Their Friends are Foes; and Foes are =o 
ard, in their Turns, are Dr 


Our Iron Age is grown an A of XC: 
"Tis who — foe ll dl ev bel. Lex 


or. VI, | "Js — TEC 


Buy kifs me not and tell, 


Aud fear not to be: poor, x4 £2363 ods 2013 24 


ö 


WAH 


Aer e 


An ur HIT RNT oN, 


92885 Oy * d 
"bs PAY . 5 2 * © 
2 e FN) 


4 1 


E. 


Sr 


"Es 

Fu 1 
5 
N 


BED 


* 


f 


| 
| 


wes * — T7 I | 
5 Enter Gripus and | Phedra. Gripus chat 1 


\Generolty that you mi bid your Rival with 1 


Grip. Thou very mercenary Miſtreſs!) mm FT 
| "Grip. Thou Seller of thy ſelf! 
of Government: that hen the Wind blows for the Sub 


N 0 


"Tet i in hit Hande. Tha 


N og will not bei ſo baſe to tale . 
p. Tis my praper Ghattel; al} 


wy own, in Hands I find it, | 
Phed. You know I only ſhow'd it you top — 


better Preben | 
E Grip My Rival is a Thief: and Ih indite = JR ; 
Receiver of ſtoln Goods. 6100 
Phæd. Thou Hide - bound Lover 


Phed. Thou cnoſt mercenary lagitate 1 oe | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
uþ 


0 


| 


Phed. Thou Seller of So People: how! Weather.cod 


ze, point'ſt co Privilege; 1 changes ala 
Soveraiꝑn, veerſt to Preroga | 
Grip. Will yo jou compound, | nnd take b wy ode * 
Phe. No: but I thy Rival to foros ĩt framtheæ i = 
— When a Thief is: Rival to his Judges: the Hay if, 
man will ſoon decide the Difference. | [Exit FR 1 

VDter Mercury, With duo Amend. „Anden * 
Mere. Bowing. ] Save uur good Lordſhip. AF 7 
Grip. From an impertigent Coxcomb: CRY * 
\Humotr, and am in haſte: Lrave me. aun | 


——— — 


g 
Merc. Tis my Duty —ů E | 
to cafe you 2 Burden. ay 
PE... Gold-wes D bu one of 175 lar 
on. 
Merc. By your Lord's Peemiſian, Bhs . 


mare taks & fro from you, 


el 


— RR 


| 

þ. 
13 

| 


| 
| 


AK 


* 
1 


- "Merec a ning e er 


| 2 O my good 
fir Conſent to both. Will your Honour be — to 


1 Ai — Aw. 


Grip. What, by Violence! ? 


fon, am to 1 22 1 f we , "2 | 
ſhip to 3% dreh der Ya Jour Pretenſions to = 
cher Hatly, I neither do one, nor tother. 
e yi goes paſs my Word for your 


your Choices ot ane of theſe 2 445 7 68 9 ic) re 


them? 

' M4.” Only to tale your Choice of one of them; which 
your Lordfhip Pleaſes; und leave the daun your moſt 
Obedient Servant. 


e Whit, — wagodly Weapons? take: No- 
8 © tice; Fivlay you by the Heels, Sirrah: —— 


vw» 


"© Grip. Pil ſee thes hang'd before I give these 00 fuck 


to complain of my want of Reſpect to you: Yeu will 
neither reſtore the Goblet, nor renounce Phedra:® 1 of- 
fer you the Combat; you xefuſe it: all this is done in 


pearance of an unlawful bloody Challenge. 
"Meir; You” Mapiſtyates are pleas d to callit fu my 
| Lord; but with us Sword-men, tis an —— 
tation to the cutti of one anothers Throats. 
| Grip. Be anſwer d; I dave no Throat to cut. þ - The 
Lau ſhall decide our Controverſie. 

Merc. By your ie. my Lord; it nut. be di- 

atch'd this Way. 211 1 8 


* (Permxtion, to diſpatch me into another Word. 
| Merc. At the leaſt, my Lord, you have no 


* 


the Forms ot Honour: It follows, that Lam to afſront, 
cudgel you, or kick you, at my ovyn arbitrement; and 
I ſuppoſe, you — too honopratle not to approve of my 
Froceeding. 5 nv 


card of in any of dur Courts. 


ow This, Lord, is Lau in Short-hand, 
— —— and tedious Repetitions, 

har fenite dn but to ſqueeze the Subject: There- 
e, with your Lordſhip's Favour, I begin. 


| E 


| 
| 
| 


on. Why theſe, are Swords; what have to do ih 


7 Grip. 5 — of boss. that was. never 


| 
jd 


_ Phillips tim under the. Chin, 
— Grips 


— DG; HEL oo E——IBWZ—— — — — 


20 Aut *r 


Of What's this for? & vo 197 wit | 
| erc. To give an Occaſion 0 returnin mea 

0 o th Ear: — RT things may proceed methodical m 5 e 
| Grip. I put in no Anſwer, but ſuffer a Non-ſuit. . - * 
| woe any Lord; for 1 — and air 
to Will you E to Cup? bl vos 

| \ Gre. I have 7013 5 — no. * 1 25 J 
.- Merc, Then from your Chin, I. wat aſcend to you 
{Lordſbip's Ears. 

. Grip. Oh, ch. Oh, oh. — - Wil thou. never = 
{luggiag me by the Ears? 

Alert. Not till your Lordſhip will be plas to = 


— ꝓ —— rn OO Crug 


* Falling 2845 
Grip. Take che Cup, and the Devil give IT Joy 9 2 
Merc, [full * im. ]. Ard your in wil 1 
ther be gracicuſly pleas d, to releaſe all C Game, F — 


Actions whatſocver to Phedra: Vou muſt give m Jaye 
to add one ſmall memento, for that too. lan hin ages, 
| Grp. I renounce her, I zeleaſe her. 56 
_ Enter Phxdra. ; t3 £1: Mu 
Mere. [10 her.) Phedra; my Lord has been pleas'd tobe 
very gracious; without puſhin Matters to Extremity. 
Phed, I over-heard it all: But give me Livery ard 
Seiſin of the Goblet, in the firſt Place. 1 
Aerc. There's an act of Obliyion ſhou'd be:pafs? 


Cee 
Phad. Let him begin to remember Quarreis, when be 
dares; now, ] have him under my Girgle, II 74 Veris 
with him to the end of the Chapter. en 
Euter Amphitryon aud Guards, e 
Ar pb. 70 Grips. ] At the laſt I have 5 Fates 
| without your — Warrant; Phedre, tell Alam | 
4 ach! 18 a WY u | | 
had. I corry no ſuc ying on arg WY | + 
| here, and you uy 9 2 . — — —— py 
you are above with my Lady, in the Chaser PY Fs 


Al of a Piece, and all Witchcraft!; Aniyeer ne M 
preciley; doſt thou not know me for ? | 

Fred. Anſwer me firſt: Did you. 1 nne a Diamos 'To 

and a Purſe of Gald? | Ni A mere; 11097 | If y 


Anh. Thou knowl Ldid not. 7 


—— 


ii 241 


' 2444. Then, by the fame Token, I K Xe not 
rhe true 2 if you are he, e left you 
in Zed with your own Wie now yo!” hat beſt 2 
out a Leg; and feel about for à fair Lady. 
ene, ll undo this Fhchantment with my Sword; 
| Ins kill the Sorcerer: Come up,” Gentlemen, and follow 
r the Gheards. 
"Phi. I fare you the tiber Nu ea him down to | 
confront you; if you dare attend him. Ex Phztra, 
Merc, | Aſide.] Now the Spell is ended, and Fupùer can 
erchant no more; or elſe Amphityyon lud not cnter'd ſo 
ca. [Gripus is ſtealing off Whither now, Gri- 
757 1 have Buſineſs for you: if you offer to ſtir, 8 11 
'know what follows, * | 
Dux Jupiter, follow'd by Trani and Polydas: 4 
| Who dares to play the Maſter in my Houle? | oy 
Wk t Noiſe is this that calls me from above, ns 5 
e my ſoft Receſs, and Prirac g 
n breaks in upon my Lore? — 
Amph. O Heav'ns, What's this Þ ſec? 
de Nan. What Frodigy! 
. | Pol. How, two 77 12 
Grip. Ih beheld ch enn en 


- 


But ſtill the falſe was'dimmer that the” true; 1 0 9e 
Here, both ſhme out alke. © I 

' Arph. This ib a Sight, that, like the Gor gon's Head, 
Runs through my Limbs, and ſtiffens me to eee . 
nee no more inquire into my Fate 
For what I ſee'refolyes my Doubts'too plain. | 
N. Two Drops of Wiley Gaye be more fe 0 
Tol. They are two very fame. ar 
Merc, ¶ Aſide) Our Fupiter 1s a great Comedian; he 
courrerfeits meſt ' admirably *: Sufe his Prictts have 8 
py d their Hypocrifie from their Maſter.. 

Auth. Now am gather d back into my Kr, | 
[N Heart beats bigh, and puſhes out the Blood © 


| 
| 
| 
| 


'To give me juft Revenge on this Impoſtor. 

If you are brave, aſſiſt m not ono ſtirs: ¶ Io the Guards, 
What, are all brib'd to take th Enchanter's Part? 
1 — 


— —— 


Drawing his Sword.) 


— 
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So ſtrange a as Amphitryon dq gu 
To fight 2 himſelf. Funds: 
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betwixt ug two at his i. whe: he. wass 
uſt ready to engage the Fnamy ? pd © 

L Grip. Let be ru . Rent. a” ＋ 

Jain. and Au. vcgetber. My Lord, F told bim. 


Vn. Pease both of ;Ths # plain Cale they ar 
bh true; for hey both ſpeak. but for Mor: 
| certainty, let the falle ft. SE ff 


Merc. Now they are both ſilent — 


Then *tis as ade, 
2 Plain ant other: berderin 


2 — tall ſpeak Halls: < 
Grip. Ler the C Awphiryas eat; ad th 
peaceable hold+bis-Peacs: - | 
Am ph. to Pech — — iet, I wbiff 5 
70u, not do part fm de Sten onc-lvogie Moment: | 
; Fold. You dididor * 
| Grip. No more Words then; 3 
Fatit. TWwas L that whi | him 3: and he may res 
member 1 gave ban thin Reaſour fax ome” ky 
were beaten, I m 1 
TLoha. Lead be, 
Novv 2 
Tran, You —— Pay- maſter: Mbet 
did your the Night before the hattel? 
| | 2 To which of tha-You's art thou. ſpeakir 
Merc. Aſide.] It ſhouwdibe- a | 
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Grip. Then tis dubigus again 2207 T 
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Juſt four thouſand Braſs Half penee. onion of T. 
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1 o Fufit.] Death and Hell, you will not per“ 
iwade me, that 1 didenot kill Preyelas ? uy) dw 
Fas, Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alanus ti; 
Amph. That laſt was Poyſon to me Lal 
vet there's one Proof thou can ſt _— v7 vel 
In killin 8 I had a — DNA vdt m 00 
Full in the brawny.partof my xi Arm: | 
V here ful the err remiins: Now bluſh, Fm 
For this thou eanſt not o w'. 8 
Bares bis Arm; and ſhows the Sewr ——_ 
Onmes. This is the — 27 n ze 
May your Lordſhip p Loe 
ex 8 it —— — me: 0 0 
Tongue, I charge yous for the Caſe is manifeſt >= * 5: 
Taf. By your: . this ſhall ſpeak for mea 
¶ Bares his Arm; n 
en. Tis juſt i in the fame dhſcle! rn 
oh. Of the ſame Length and Breath; and the Sx 
of the ame blueiſhi Colour. —— Te 
ſto Futit. ] Did not I charge you not to f 
rg plat . — and no Ty Te 
it 04112 
og Good Gods, how can this be! a: h 
Grip. For certain there was but one Polar 
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was kill d firſt by one of them; and then roſe. again out 
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That two ſhou'd be ſo like; no Difference found, 8 
had. Lou ind itctrde. 1 ef owt be 9g 
Ale. Then where's Alcmenas Honour 30 Fer Pute 
Fxrewel my needleſs Fear, it cannot b 
This is a Caſe too nice for vulgar erna 1:47 
Bot let me come; my Heart Will gude my Eyes 
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, Seeing ; on; 170 . 
There neithed was, nor is, but one 2 1 dec works 
And I am — eee 2 
Amth. ¶ puſhmg J Away, 7 
Fut My gentle Lover? my Treaſure Lap on Pas. 
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vas indeed miſtaken; thou art heiji!·· 
Thy Words, thy T thy Soul is all 419phiryyol 
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Thy Kin is a Guide that cannot err 
What! in my Preſence to prefer de Vilan? : 
O execr:ble Cheat! I break the Fruce; 
And will no more attend your vain Deciſions; 10 
To this and to the Gods IA traſt my Cauſe. 
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Tup. Poor Man; how'I . * 
Were I diſposd, thou might'ſt as fafely\ meet ede 
The Thunder lanch'd from the red Arm of Fove: ? 
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But in the Face of Thebes, ſhe ſhall be el earl? 
And what 1 am, and what thou art, be known. 
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To the Right Honourable the 


I Earl of ROCHESTER, 
Knight of the moſt Noble Order of 
8 77 5 Garter, & c. 


ls enough for your Lordſhip to be 
conſcious to your ſelf of having per · 
form'd a juſt and honourable Aa. 
on, in Redeeming this Play from the 
pPerſecution of my Enemies; but it 

| wrould be Ingratitude-iu me, not to 
publiſh it to the Worid. That it has appear'd on 
the Stage, is principally: owing: to you: That it 
has ſucceeded, is the Approbation of your ſudg- 
ment, by that of the Publick. Tis juſt the Inver- 
fon of an Act of Parliament: Vour Lordſhip 
fiſt ſign'd it, and then it was paſdd amongſt the 
Lords and Commons. The Children of old Men 
are generally obſery'd to be ſhort liv'd, and of a 
weakly Conſtitution: How this l FE 
now 
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Read ineſs to fecure the Belt; and bear therh off, 
into the Temple of Immortaliiy. Whether this 
Poem be of that Numbet, is left to the Jusz. 
ment of the Swan who bas preſere'dfit f An 
though I can claim little from his Juſtice, I miy! 
preſume to value my ſelf upon his Charity. It 
ill de told me, That have miſtaken the aH,d 
Pget, who means only that ſome excellent WIA. 
ers, almoſt as fe in Number as the Swans, hays 
teſened the Memory of their Patrons eme 
getfulneſs and Time; when a vaſt Multitude of 
to ws and Vultures; that is, dad Scribters, Pas. 
figs, and F laiterets, oppteſs d by the WEIRRt ef 
the Names which they endeavour'd g reden, 
were ford d % let them fall again inte Leihe, 
Where they wete loſt for ever. If it be this, 
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terch it a Let when I have leiſure, I mean 10 
ty, how near l. can raiſe my Bags to bis LA. 
12 Though in the mean time; 1 danftot but 
imagine: go my ſeif, with what Scbrn tis acted 
Manes would look on fo lame 4 Fratffatidn as 
1 could make. His » Recalcitrat © nndiqne” w 
migat more reaſonabl be apply dt, me, than de 
himſelf, apply dit to Hagen Cæſar. 1 ought ro 
teck on that Day, as very Fortunate ta me, ant 
diſtinguiſm it, astbe Ancients did, with à white: 
diane ; decuſe ĩt furniſſid me with au Otcatior 
of reading: my Cleomener to a besutifut Aflembr 
of Ladies, here your Lordihip's thter 
q Daugh- 
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10 U lag, or but of Complaifance 
|Company, (who gave the firſt sed Omen 
1Snccefs, "by their Approbation) vo-, 12 
oss Pleas'd. to add your own: An&uftervwinhs 
| be Reprefent it to the Queen, bog ey 
f thoſe Crimes, which-were laid unfuny to'ks 
|Charge: Neither am 1 to forget beg: pore yt 
| Fade though ſhe will not Allo 

Addreſs to her, in a Dedication: Daf et 
junſeen, like my Guardian-Awgel and ſhnos my 
Gratitude, like a Fairy, who is Bountiful b 
ſtealth, and conceals the Giver, when ſhe beſtows 
the Gift. But my Lady Sylvia has been juſtr 
to me, and pointed outthe Goddeſs, ret 4 
r | was to pay my Sacrifice and Thanks 
ing. And had ſhe been ſilent, yet my Lord 
ber lain himſelf, in reſtoring my Play, hd 
* Akeration;.avow!'d to me, that I had the 
moſt Earneſt Sollicicreſs, as well as the Faireſt; 
nd that nothing cou'd be refas'd to my Lady 


Theſe F avours, my Lord, receiv'd from your 
ſelf, and your noble Family, have encourag'd me 
to this Dedication ; ; wherein | not only give you 
back a Play, which, had you not redeem'd it, had 
not been mine; but alſo at the ſame time, Dedi- 
ente ta yon the unworthy Author, with my in- 
| ore wag Faith, and (how mean ſoever) m 1500 
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— all the Sar has oo 32 about 15 ifs 
and. 10 1 $95 this Moody, hav 
th, to my Iayading af your Mu 
\this Addreſs. I am ſenſible that it is fo A m 2 
forced upon you, But your Lordſhip has. bee 
"the Aggreſſor in this Quarrel, by ſo many Fa: 
|vours, which you-are not weary of eabferring; 
\me., "Though at the lame time, 1 8 * 
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AN obs: tim without Honor; for ti a Tann 
e 9 On receiv/d from. hum) . is pleavd"v 


me, That in a Trench" 
preſented him about" bar ihm 
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dere the. Names of 2 Ia 
2 amangſt w OE he — 7 
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7 of, nay i Pennies — 
ſtopping mn Oprortunity 
2 Of Curt, by repreſenting it as it mar, 25 
e d fie being, fr ory I Nohl 
mar capable o moving Compeſſu in the St Abe gur 
hes fee | and that. at_ 4 ine whew . 
is ring mad. after Farce, the Exit. emity of bad Fm 
rather the Tudgmens that is fallen « * * 
Were I in the 2 4 ade _ 
in its ene Colowrs wing. far once eſcap d. I will 
25 e Delivename. — 
22 goo] debe 1 mu} af, ea e 2. 
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in the Team” = ds 2 it was" @ bold: Atte and of 

wk to write” mgle Plot; unmix'd with — 
which though it | » Dd and true Way, yet 1 | 
the Genius of the Nation, Mer to gratifie the 3 Part 
of my Audience, 1 them a ſhort Rabble-Scene, "be | 
the Mob (as they © them) are repreſented by Plutarch and 
Polybius, with the ſame Charatter of _ and Cownr- 
tice, which are here deſerib'd, in the laſt Atremps of Cleo 
menes. 1 may than me, if they pleaſe, for this Indul- 
gence; for Poet world have allow'd them any more 
than bare Relation of that Scene, which debaſes a a 
i ſhow upon the Stage. 
Fur the reſt, ſore of the Mechanic © Rules of Unity ur 06 
ſerved, e d others are neglected. The Action is bir one. 13 
:14 Heath Cleomenes; and every Scene in th P 9 
to dhe Arcompliſhnzent © of the min Deſign 

 lizewiſe one; for tis all in the Compaſs YT” 

the Port of that City. The time might ee) have , . 
ded icto the pace ef twenty four Hours, if I would | 
mite the Scene of Kant von; in the fifth Act; but it — 
ve to try how "Spartans contd endure it; and, beſides, g 
me the Occaſem of Writing that other Scene,” berwixt Cie: 
mecnes, and bir fiuſpetted Friend; and, in ſuch BA © ri 
E Nule, than leave out a Beatty. * 

A: jor ober Objettions, I ever heard any "worth 
g; and leaſt of all that foolih One,” whith is raid apa 
me by 1he Sparks, for Cleomenes not actepting tbe Fat 

 Cafſandra. - They would not have refius'd a * rs 
ant ihey would not; but let them grant me, That they hy 
'4 Hero's; and fo much for the Point of Honour, A 
mught h1ve pleaded an Extuſe for himſelf, F he had 
e a old Wife, for vine” ſake of a" young Tg: 
Cleora was in-the- Blower of ber Age, po, if was 
Toney-21008 with Cleomenes; am "fo murb for 
une have told me; That many of the ſhir Sex 
want of tender Scenes, and ſoft Expr of Love*'T — : 
da: to make them ſome amends, Us r write Again; ard 
" xt Hero ſhall de no Spartan. " 
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for the Reaſons 21 224 * 
= it they were { ii forndes, 
« om _— the Pains te read it, bus 4 
near reſiox'd-10 me, with, 2 | 
Tis: printed as it was add; rand: Ida 
that bene is no.Pay allel to be found; The geile 
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— it 2 Pcs garbled are oy. FI 
houſe; and I cannot * 
becauſe they are 
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they had rather loſe the beſt P 

ae. leaſt Suſpicion of their Loy The 2 that thy 
—— ſure Work: And 10 gels. 1tþ 
clearly in ſome places, that they took away tha ver Mani 


Fs I can only apply to . — an. 
rene in the 2 i a. ea, 9 
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ba To be ſo nice in my Concerns for you; 
To doubt where Doubts are not; to be _ fearful; 
To raiſe a Bug- bear Shadow of a 

And then be frightad, though it canner aeach you. 


© But; e it conceries uv 10 be as circum 
h7 have give leave to my Bookſeller to print the ihe of Cen 


1 As it is elegamy, and faithfully. * 
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my learndd Frimu, Bur- Greechz 179 whos the 
ber has 1 478 Ny 2 e 2 
— 1 partirularly dbli arion race. 

rec Ln M: ius from hin; ;* an \Anthor worthy only of 

ſorh Hands; which" having formerly reveal'd the Secrets of 

to us herd on Kari, is nom tifcouering d us hor Pa- 

ae in the Skies ; und if . * SER Di 
Light to the Stars rer NE 36 
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| Frg0 vivida ane ended 8 extra | | «T1 
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| 'Bi/t £0 verurn'to Plutarch; vum will f 1 5 
of Cleomenes 5 — wie as be was 
the Spartan Hebes Was, in Opimon, 
Even is Evemy, 3 2 
Fadun get ſpeaks honourably of him; and e 
„ 442 in Egypt. This Author is a 
Und will Horriy be publiſh d for the ware 
i har I have aided to the' 8 
gechocea, he King's Miſtreſs; 2% Name 7- heck cheng's 
put C:\fantira; only for the better have alſo the 
Name of Niczgoras, into that of Coenns, fer the ſame Ret 
n. Crateſiclea, Pantheus, and Soſibius, are to be 
hr the Story, wh the fame Charatters which they have in the 
\Proedy. There is tthewiſe mention made of the Son of Cleo- 
[menes, who hai Re ſolution enough to throw himſelf headlong 
\from 2 Tower, when he had heard of his Father's ill Succeſs. 
Aud fer Cleora, whom I make the ſecond Wiife of Cleo- 
menes { for Ægyatis was dead befars) will fad a hint 
of her i in Plutarch; for he tells us, this after the Loſs of 
the Battle at Sethiia, -be-renars'd to Sparta, and entring 


15.07 Honfe, "was there Attended by a bee ben Woman of 
Megalopolis;” 

| The Picture of Ptolemey Philoparer, is gruen by the fore- 
mextion'd Authors to the the Fall Both > i that 75 hs an 
|Orizinal of lis Kind; a Lazy, Ffferinate; Cowardly, Cruel, 
I Luxurious Prince, manag d by his Favourite, and im- | 
en gie %. The Son 15 Soſibius, whom I call 
Cle- 
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racter, and made it only a ſeeming Treackery, "which he tra- | 


| be much diſquieted. with any Diſappointment of this Naturel 
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[ok IF wh 28 | 
Gleanthes, mf n Friend to Cleamenss; Bur Plutarch . 
he at length forſook him. I haze gion him a fairer © 


this'd. H any be ſo curious to enquire what became. 
— oY — was was left in ſuſpence at the £ & 
of the Play, I muſt juſt inform them, that after the 
Cleomenes, (ale Heroe, of my Poem) 1. was obligid by 
Laws of. the Drama, to let fall the Curtain ummediat i cauſe 
the Action was then concluded. Eut Polybi us bells us, that 
ſhe ſurvivd Ptolemey, h reid about . tweuty-' even 
Tears; that with her Brother Agathocles, Joe. vey 
Egypt in the Minofity of his Son Ptolemiey i phanes; and 
that finally for oppreſſmg of the. People, both the Brother and 
Siſter were ſlain in a fotular Inſurrection. 
There is nothing remaining, but my Thanks to the I. 
general, and to the fair Ladies in particular, for their kit 
Reception of my Play. And though I cannot retract what [ 
ſaid before, that I was: not much conceru'd in my own N | 
cular, for the Embargo which was laid upon it: Net I 17 
my ſelf oblig d, at the ſame time, to render my Ac l. 
ments to thoſe Honourable Perſons, who were inſtrumental in 
the freeing it. For as it was from a Principle of Noblene ſ in 
them, that they would not ſuffer one to want, who apns prown 
old in their Service: So it is from. a Principle f ;nnother ſett, 
that I have learn d to poſſeſs my Soul in Patience, and» not 15 
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The follotoing Verſes were ſent me by a youn Cen- 
| tieman, nnler"rwenty Years" of Age; whoſe» Mo- 
{| dieſiy world” have 'FonceaPd' his "Name; "but 
q 
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band it ftom anbcber Hand, and hive "take 


Bl Sr Gere aa 
6 the boldueſs to. ſubſcribe it without his" Eeave,® 
a * preſume tbat on the Reading of them, 10 Boaz 
y ca blame me for making Cleonidas ſpeak aber 
7 Vis Toath,.; when you Fe an Engliſhman fo fr 
dang mg Sp,˖, ou ny age, rh 
= ——  ————— 
„. DRYDEN, on h CLEOMENES. 
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4 JAS Youth then oſt its great Prerogatire? 
1 I And do's the Soul alone for Age ſurvive f 


Like Embrpo's ſleeping in their Seeds, ſeem. nougkt,. 
Tiß friendly. Time does ripen it to 3 | 4 
judgment, Experience, that before was their | 
Bu: Fancy wantron'd in a younger Spherez': 4 
Play'd with ſome looſe and ſatter'd Beams of Light, 

And revelbd in an Anarchy of Wit. 

Both Youth and Age unequally did charm; 

As much too cold was this, as that too warm. 
[Bit you have reconcild their differing Praiſe, 

By fixing both to your immortal Bays. 
Where Fancy mounts, but judgment holds the Rein 


Not checks, but guides you to harmonious Strains, 
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Tis Harmony. in eed, tis all unite, + | 
Like finiſh'd Nature, and divided Light: 
Like the vaſt Order, and its numerous Throng, 
Crowded to their Almighty Maker's Song; 
Where Heav'n and Earth ſeem but one ſingle Tongue. 
O wondrous Man! where have you learn'd the Art 
10 charm our Reaſon, while you wound the Heart ! 
Far more than Spartan Morals to inſpire, 
U ile your great Accents kindle Spartan Fire. 

| 2 Thus 
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Not what they are, but what they ought to do; 
At once a Poet, and Inſtructer too. | 


* | $ C1 : a— we Song ; | WE a6 7 , 71. 5 5 5 
{ Receive'th Impreſſions of a Nobler Skill. 
| . e 


Vo nicely: patient in his Want of Fo 1 vim" :4 
— it no more" th\Unireſs of Death\appearsy © - iu, 


| Senſe Rules the World, but you command the 


white the nch Garmenr of your Senſe. it WHhEt,. 
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80 juſten klusbend, Father, Son, and Friend 


Great in his Life, but greater in his End: 


The Parts fo manag d, as if each were thine; _ 
Thou dfaw'{t both Ore and Metal from the Mine; 
And to be ſeen, thou mak'ſt ev'n Vice to ſhine. 

As if, like Siam's tranſmigrating dt. 
A ſingle Life in each you made abode; *' © * 
And the whole Buſineſs of the tedious Round, 

To Copy Patterns which in each you found. 

Sure you have gain d from Heav'n Promethean Fire, | 
To form, then kindle Souls into Deſire oY 
Elſe why ſucceſſive ſtarts of Hopes ind Fears; > W* 
A martial Warmth firſt rais d, then quench'd with Teas) 
[Unleſs this Truth ſhines clearly through the whole, | 
Soul. 
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EN Hos fell 1 as 15 Bolte e 
Was too quick for Leridus, and ſav d him- 
5 felt" by. a timely Retreat. But his Wir 

then newly brought to Bed, the Tyrant 
2 0 fored her om her ay Houſe, and comy 


though at thar time too y for « Wife; for he wa 
unwilling that any one A Ii Poul have”h 
Heireſs to her Fathes Gylippus's. 3 — ; for Perſon 
the fineſt Woman in all 8 EN of 
exemplary Life, and therefore, the , ſhe did all 
could, that ſhe might not be e to this Match. 
Being thus married to Cleamenes, ſhe hated Leonidas, | 
to the Youth ſhe ſhow'd' her {elf a kind and obli 
Wite. He, as ſoon as they came together, began te to 
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% Spur of Pa A. 
d him, and Rs rnefs 1 arne Ft WI 
| he eught good and juſt, ra Vice and” 
make Men willing to obey, he conceiy'd to be ay: £ bes 
Diſcipline : but! ewiſe to break the ſtubborn, And fotce 
them to be better, was in his Opinion comme $1 
brave. This Diſpoſition made him diſlike the 
ment of the City : The Citizens lay diſſole d in iv? 5 
dleneſs and Pleaſures; the King minded nothing, ali 
ing, if no Body gave bim an ſtürbance, tö Walle Tit 
Time in Eaſe and Riot; the Pub lick was neglected, 00 
each Man intent upon his private Gain, "Twas dang oils, 
Agrs was KilPd, to mention the exerciſing By oe 
of their Youth, and to ſet up for'the ancient Braver 
Equality, was Treaſon againſt the State. Tis d 
that Cleomenes, Whilſt a 70 ſtudied WO . | 
Shen the- Bor h nite, w 
very dikgent in inſtiucting the Youth: 
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faith) being ask d, What manner 7 bos | 
upht Braus? feplyd An excellent one to whet the 
urages of Youth, ler being fil, d With Fury by. his Po. 
' they daringly ventar'd on any D: Hon the 
Vis a dingerous Taceativety hot and fie 
wy! boron der being mixt with a 1655 arid Eutiouf 
hes is very good to fix and ſettle the Reſolutions, .. 

Upon the Death of his Father Leonidas, he fucc 
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Him, under che Command of drift Big Geber 
fag 5 at Pulau lum, and offer d attle: Büt a be 

. at his Bravery, would nor Tuffer the, Getter 
ge. bur retreated, being curft by the e, and 


bove $000, for 4 Cc d. (eomenes 'Encour 
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2 + of Ole Cleomenes; 


197 ce; that it was com 
ported amonelt FOE: that un, hs 

1 oy 1 e 1 Opportunity, 
„ charehß to 1770 A, und be- 
Yoo the C put u n 
'on "thi: "hi 7 24 ans” 


of ext 
' pf Yhe orher Pari 


8 
hou; 10 Bo 35 my Pn Wo Ys! 3 — 


bp $i tate ws d Jually 
ut't Fine e on con- 


o Famfiltes 
cern'd 1 in th Wie 6. P? 11 ae ndins the h Poe 
nd 1275 N e , they ſhould 

calld td gf, fy int, recety d Hirn cornfn naeh 
into Town, walted on Rim, and. pte feiciy e Förde 
him; but whether Clenynents v Was 1 5 It (as Phylarchus 
imagines) or whether he Was pet ſwatled by his Friends, 
nd wink'd. at the Contrivatice, is tintertain'; however, 
they were moſt bland, as" Having forced his Coanfenr, 
But he till refo lying te tiew-rhotlef the State, "brib'4 the 


on che Affectibtis of 
r C7 


| 0) others By. Views of mis M 
Zealots to Promote the 
me Iten and thotigh of Her ſelf pe Rad no Thbli- 


| 2ticn. to matry y, YE for her Soft's ke fhe weddetf'one 


of the chiefeſt Citizens for Wealth and Power. * Clebhe- 
i ma ching 9 With the Arm now 7 uridet his Com- 


5 ee ui kly Facing good Body. of 
Ven Sees 5 7215 ir 1 Pte d der the Very 
Wals of the City, Tothe Part" of his Atty Was rudtod. 


ut Aras A the 4k hee dot do paß J dee 
It9.itan fretting at e Orders et ging 
Fhich he led, 10 Pütſuigg the routed Fnemy, fell tat 
Place full of Vines, Fledges 2nd -Ditches; and TE&r: 
fore'd to. break his Ranks, w Was pur into x great Diferge: 
Clroemenes ob. eving ch the Aach Advanta 


eh, int beſide, Steen 


Mtefrclen; . 


| 


e Peru, Lxdiidns the Aga. 
the” Horſe 


Wy anfage; Cent dec iu 7. 
© Wig 714 3h 4 1 Yiu x, 1 * u ine, 
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z en 


ncdura d. vit a great Shout felb upon ther ac 
Q whole Army; Ofthe» Shin; avvinch were 
very many, ſome Cleomeues delivered upon Axtiches, but 
e 
im andthen putting un itia purple Robe; and ia Crown 
pon iis Head, ſent a Convdy with ãt tot the Gates oo 
galofalis. This Exdiadas as the Man that fefigmd his 
wn, reftor'd Liberty to the Citizens, and joyad the 
to:the: Achaan Intereſt. Cleomenes being very much 
iſed by this Succeſs; and per ſwaded, that if Matters 
ere wholly at his Diſpoſal, he ſnould f cours ye too hard 
or the Acbaant: He taught Megiſtones his Mother's Huſ- 
that twas expedient fur: the State: to- ſfrake uff the 
ower: of the Ehlori; and. to put their Wealth into ons 
mmon Steck for the whole Body; That Sparta being 
eſtor'd to its old Equality, might be rais df up to ba 
iſtreſs of all Greece. / NMegiſtones liked the Deſign, and 
engaged two or three more of his Friends. Aböut that 
[ime one of the Ephori ſleeping in Paſiphae'si Tem 
dream'd a very ſurprizing Dream; for he thought he aw 
e four Chrs removed out of the Place uchere the E. 
tlori uſed to At and hear Cauſes, and one only detctherey 
od whilſt he wondred, he heard a Voice ut of tha 
emple, ſaying, Thus is beſt for Sparta. The Perſon tel 
ing Cleomenes this Dream, he was a little troubledat foſt} 
ing that he us d this as a Trick to ſift him, upon 
e Suſpicion of his Deſign; but when he Was ſatisfied! 
t the Relater ſpoke Truth, he took Heart again; and 
ing with him thoſe whom he thought would abe 
inſt his Model, he took Eraa and Alcaa, two Citics 
the Atham, furniſh'd Orchameniumm with Propiſons 
ieg d Mantinea; and with long Marches ſo haraſs d the 
edemonians, that many of them deſi d to be left in 
cadia: and he fatisfy'd their Requeſt. With the Mer- 
cenaries he march'd to Sparta, and by the way commuki- 
ted his Deſign to thoſe whom he thought fitteſt for 
is Purpoſe, and march'd lowly that he might catch the 
Epbori at Supper. When he was come near the Eity! be 
rt, wo 90S. AL BS 3464 \ eee . K 
l f | | Fi 
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ent Zurycleulas to the Sah Mie i 
Ephori, und\Prefentgof carrj ing ſome 
from the Ar 1 ,and twal of 1 
ere bred Wich e which they: 
How'd) with N e grid And Wäliſt Euryele 


delivering his: W A they kan ſupon 

ith” hep draw Sf. chem: ow 
bon as he was run rd b, 101 amt N a dend, but 
in a little Time he roſe, e ohe vad Mamſelf but bf 


the Room, and crept TAL 5 A little Houſe, 
which was the Temple of Fear, and which always us d 
to be ſhut, but was hen hy Chance open; being got in; 
be ſhut the Door, and lay cloſe: abe Feat” were 
kil yd, and above ten more that came to their Aſſiſtanceq 
to thoſe that were quiet, thæy did no harm, ſtopt none 
that fled the Cit 5 beat and N. Ageſilaus, who kame out 
of the en t The Laceleminians have 
not only Temples: desen to Fear; but alſo. to Daa 
Laughter, arid the like Paſſions: Now they worſhip Fen, 
not as they do-thoſe Deities which they: dread, Are 
ing it hurtful, but thinking their Polity is chiefly; 

by Law ; and therefore the Ephori (driftorle is Abe 
when they enter upon their Government, make Proc. 
mation to the People, that they ſhould ſſiabe their Whifh 
kers, and be obedient to the Laws, that they miglt not 
be forc d to be ſevete, uſing this trivial Particular (in quy 
Opinion) to aceuſtom their Youth to Obedience even in 
the ſmalleſt Matters. And the Ancients, I think, did not 
imagine Fortitude to be plain Fearleſſneſs, but a cautious 
Fear of Infamy and Diſgrace: for thoſe that ſhew 'moſt| 
Fear towards'the'Laws, are moſt bold againſt their Ene- 
mies; and thoſe are leaſt afraid of any er, ho are 
nolt afraid of-a juſt Reproack: | Therefore he id ws 


WV MTS . 
"is Reverence fil attends an Fear. cd? nag IMA 
Aud Hamer, 5 th 4 (af re 
Fear'd you 2 be, eue, aud aer. er 
| | ts 9955 +110 2 
0 gay „d 0 x * 7 18 1 _ N 
In Silence fearing thoſe that toe the Sway, 
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{therefore wha) 


[Goverument, as to baniſh: ſome. Kings, murder othas 


{eefir'd' to fee the beſt and moſt Divine Conſtitution ie 
ſtor'd in Sparta, was unſufferable. Therefore if it had been 


Dent »f\Cliomens. = 
For tis very commonly ſeen, thut len reverenent 

de and therefore the Laceg emen wok 
the Temple of Fear by the Snſſeiam of the ERH havigh 
raisd their Power to almoſt abſalute Monarchy. -..; 
zens, whom he thought veceflary to. baniſh; wdrepy. 


9 


ved all tlie Seats of the \Ephors except onb, in A Rieß he 


ings, ſayiug, That by Lycurgus the Senate was join'd to 
en and that that model of Government had con. 
tinued a long Time, and needed no other; fort, of Magi. 


g 


himſelf dellgn d to fir, at her Cauſes;' aud Wiling the 
Citizens together, he made an Apology for his Procegd. 


rates to pive it Perfection. But afterwatd in the Jang 
War with the Meſſevimw, when tle Kings being to chm 
mand the Army, had no Time to attend civil Cult, 
they choſe Tome of their Friends, and left them to deter- 
m ne the Suits of the Citizens in their Read. Theſe were 
eld Ephori, and at firſt behav'd themſelves as: Servants 
to the Kings, but afterward by degrees they appropriated 
irhe Power 10 themſelves, and erected E diſtinct ſort of 
Magiftracy. An Evilence of the Truth of this maybe 
taken from the uſual Behaviour of the Kings, who up- 
on the firſt and ſecond Meſſage of the Ephori, refuſę io 
go, but upon the third readily: attend tlem: And, 
[rop#s, the firſt that rais'd the Ephori to that height of 


Power, liv'd a Fun many Years: after their Inſtitution; 

they modeſtly contain d themſelves with- 
in their own proper Sphere, *rwas better to bear with 
[them than to make a Diſturbance. But that an Upſtat 
introducd Power ſhould io far deſtroy, the. old Model of 


without hearing their Defence, and threaten: thoſe. who 


poſſible for him without Bloodſhed, to have freed Las- 
demon from thoſe foreign Plagues, Luxury, Vanity, 
{Debts and Uſury, and from tho& more ancient Evils, Po- 
verty and Riches, he ſhould have thought himſelf the 
happieſt King in the World, having like an expert Hy- 
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ſictan cur d the Ditcales of this Country without Pain. 


But 
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his Proceedings;)..who? 
tate, but a private: Man; 


Ovileus fled tothe Altar i: hut he being a 
2 hover of Hs Cbuntryr readily: e x to. 1 
project, and admitted am Alteration: in che State. 


C : 
g * 2 Mas. _ 7 
- — iy F 4% 8 5 . 1 
De enes 
* —_— — 3 _— — — 


But now in tis Nerref Huage | r favopr d 
aa ding; r de Kingdom, 
came arm d into the Market: Pee, and for fe of the N 


pod Man, fan 
t Lycuren 


by his wn geen, Der gur du, That it ras iti 


cult to correct the Government without Fotce and Fear, 


in uſing which, he ſaid, he wou'd be ſo moderate, as ne- 
ver to defty det Afſiſtance, but either to terriſię or 2 
in the Enemies f ons Happineſs and Safety. H 

commanded that all the Land ſtould be left in common, 
and private Claims laid aſide: That Debtors ſfiquld be dil- 
charged of their-Debes, aud à ſtrict Search made, who 
were Foreigners, and who nat: That the true Spartans 


recovering their Courage, might defend the City by 


their Arms, and that we may no longer ſee Laconia, for 
want of a ſufficfent Number to ſecure it, waſted by. the 
Fidians and Tris." Then be himſelf firſt, With his 
Father-in-law Mepifones, and his Friends, brought all their 
Wenkh into one publick Stock, and all the other Giti- 
zens follow'd the Example: The Land was divided, and 
every one that tie had banift'd, had a Share aſſignd him; 
for de promis d to reſtore all, as ſoon as: Things .wete 
ſettled and in quiet; and compleating the common num- 
ber of Citizens, out of the beſt and molt agreeable of. the 
n&ghbouring Inhabitants, he rais d a Body of four thgu- 
fand Men, and inſtead of a Spear, taught them to uſe a 
dariſſa, (a long Pike) with both Hands, and to carry their 
Shields by. a String faſtned round their Arms, aud mot hy 
a Handle, as befofe. After this he began to conſult about 
the 9 5 and breeding of the Youth, (many Partzgy- 
lars of which; Spharus being then at Sparta, dire&ed)and 
in a ſhort Time the Schools of Exerciſe, and their S, 
tia, (common eating Places) recover d their ancient De- 
ency and Order, a te out of Neceſſity, but the moſt 
voluntarily apply ing themſelyes to that generous aud La- 
wick way of Living: Beſides, that the Name of Mo- 
nach mid bt gte them nd Jealoulie, he made Encleiggs, 


2 his 
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City now un Yeratior | 
Spie aud e is Deli Ns 
Enemies'that he Was "eagerly deliröus of. 3,.\ a And 
[Oi making an 1 ion into the 25 5 


21 8855 able Booty. And at hſt ra Fe 
r9 ack in the 5 blick Solemnities : trays gt 15 


but as it were, inſulting oer his Ne 


thus manitcſ delpifin them, be mi F 1 5 
Keep more ed coll gig ; 


uͤgglers, no dan or ſinging Women attendir 

Je [oe from alert of Lookach, mo gn 

e young Men being for Dig t upon L 

ar a the old Men n Feli fh T Lk 25 
cherbſe)ves to tber ofa broke 

 facerioufly, FAM 


ittern Gf Temperance before every Bodies Eyes, and 
Cur ob Fring Mes neither more ſtately nor mare e 


able Aang to him in his Deſgns on Greece; fo 
en When the pe, upon other ings, did not. l 
want finite 1 cir Wea! hh colt] Furniture, nd nüche 
. as they hated 15 985 

| "6f Acc 1 7 51 ſcornful commanding, Al mY 
5 thelr ' Petitions. But when they came, 0 
, who was both really a King, and bot b 
1 . Titie and ſawy no Purple, no Robes of State ü 
n him, hd Obaits and Couches about him 'for his 
nc that Re did not receive Petitions,” and return 


[5 


Ris Bröther, iN mn Nen 


E that Spain hat two King of 

[Then under ing that the” gel Br” TAs ag 
that this Change hag'Gifturb'd and haben his Affairs: 3 
that'he' would not 1 out of Pe ze and e 


an tl 


he Waſted the Country . Jy 900 


and build! eatre in the Enemies (of 
ting a Og of 400. a he fate 1 95 
[not that fie either" def d or need f Pet Fr 


the Acheans: For that alone q 


em. at leaf vi * 


after the Liconich Faſhion; "he. 
have diſcover d in the Life of Ly WP 5 
uctedd all by his Example: He was a 30 


any of the Commons, And this: was a con 
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ate i... after 
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and black Brot!  Jick ek 1 4, they vl ut 1 e 


he 2 5 d 
ifadors or dun 'tw 
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clcies, no 3 9 duly the 
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Wine more plentifulz for he reproy'd. one of., his, Fmends 
for entertaining {ome Strangers wüh r in but Pulſe. 


Phiditia,” faying, "That Hat upon. luc When 
they treat 2 * 1 e coy xa 
29 Akte Supper, a. Stand. Was brought in with , 
bras Veſſel Full of e Pots, Which held 
[moſt 2 Quart a piece, a few. ſilver Cups, of Which he 
that pleas'd Ss inks + but no 17 975 Was 1 on 


5 it ſeem'd to him to be the moſt, . pk 
and moſt ſuitable to a King, to win 50 Affections 0 


thoſe that came near him, by pleaſant Diſcourſe, and FO 
affected Converſation ;, for a Friend and Mercenary, dif 


ofly in this, that oo one is made bj 
Webel of Humour, and the 0 
Taue Maztmeans were the firſt that Oblig im 10 
ting by Night into the City, and driving out the... 
Garriſon, they put themſelyes under his, Pr ection: 

reſtor'd them their Polity and Laws,. and the, lame. Day, | 
march d to Tegea; and al little while after fetching a Com- 
paſs through Arcadia, he made a Deſcent, u e * 


Wa intending to force 5 te 4 Batt abe n 
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en Hands, and ſet ane 


{requir'd the chief Command to be ſettled upon him; an 


kim into Diirepute, for refuſing to engage, and\{ſaflgnl 
him to Waſte the Country: eee, e 
manded the Army, but Aratus had all the Power amongſt 
the Aarne, The. Achau, marching forth with they 
who Strength, and incamping in Dumes, about Heyy, 
tombaums Qeomenes camt up, aud thinking it not adhs 
ble to pitch betu cen Dames, a City of the Enemies, 4d 
the K ag of the Alen, Be boldly: dard the "tin, 
and ford them to a Battle, and routing tlie Phalang 
flew a great many 1a the Fight, and too many Priſo- 
vers; thence marching to Lagos, and driving out the 4 
chæam Garriſon, he reſtor d the City to the Eleans; . The 
Affairs of the Achaau being in this deſperate Condition 
Aratur, who was wont to contiaue in his Government 
above a ear, refus'd the Command, though they gv 
treated and: urg d him to accept it; and this Was ill dot, 
hen the Storm was high, to put the Power cut pf hy 

6 to the Helm. Oromener 4 
fat propos d fair and eaſie Conditions by his Ambaltz. 
dors to the Achaans; but aftervrard he ſent others 4nd 


in other Matters he -promis'd to agree to. xeaſonabl; 
Terme, and to reſtore their Captives and their Country. 
The Ac/a2ans were willing to come to an Agrecinent vf. 
ben choſe Terms, and invited Cleamenes to Lend, et 
an Aſſembly Was to be held; but it hapned that Come: 
ts Haſtily marching on, and unreaſonabſ drinking Water 
brought up abundance of Blood, and loft his Voice: there- 


the Meeting for ſome time retir d to Lactdemon, This 
euie'd the Aﬀeirs of Greere, which was juſt, then ready 


to ent: ws out of its e and 0 the Ins 

ing and Cbvetouſneſs of che Macedonian; for Au, 
| here fearing or neten ot 1 
moo d- for Succeſs, or thinking it a Diſgrace for him 
who had commanded 33 Tears, to have a Young Map 
eceed to all his Glory and his Power, and be! ed of 
r-Government which he had been raiſing and ſetling 


many Tears; he firſt endeayour'd to keep. the 411 
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fore being unable to continue his March, . he ſent. the 
chiefeſt of the Captives to the Atheans, and putting off 
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om cloſing with-Clroments; but erben they would not 
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tern and Purple, to” the imperious Commands of the 
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bearken to i fearing Cleomenes's- daring Spirit, all 
chinking the Lacedemonim s Propoſals to be very reaſona- 
ble, who deſignd only to reduce” Pelopormefics to its old Mo- 
deh he took his laſt Refuge,” in an Action which- was 
unbecoming any of the Greeks; moſt diſnonourable to him, 
id moſt unvwotthy his former Brayery and Exploits: for 
he cad Autigunus into Greets, and filHN 
Macedmians, whom he” Himſelf, when a Touth, hav! 
beaten their Garriſon out of the Caſtle of Gorineh, 
Given from the Game Country; beſide he declat᷑ d him- 
lf an Enemy to all Kings, and hath left mamy diſnonou- 
ible Stoties of this famie Anger,” in thoſe Commentaries 
which he wrote. Arid*thoughhe' declares that he ſuffer id 
conſiderable: Loſſes, and uderwent great Dai 
be might free Athens from the Power of the 
: after ward he brought the very ſame Men arm di 
5 own Country, and his'owy Houſe, eben to che Wo- 
mens Apartment. He would net endure, that one of 
F:mily of Hertules, and Kin of Sparta, and one that tad, 
reform — the Polity of his try, as it were a diſor- 
derd Har morty, and kund it te che plain Deriat Maaſure 
of yeux gur, ro be ſtyrd, Head bf the Nie and Sichs 
tits, nd welt he fled the Pulte und fort Colty and, 
whith were dis chef Nccufütfens apiinſt® Chimenes che 
bonds patiofl of Wealth, and Reformation ef POVerry, he 
bel ly ſubjected himſelf, together with Arhan to the Ni- 


Mace-onians and their Satrape.” That he might get feem 
to b be under Cleoments; Re Tierific'd the eignen, (Sderifi- 
ces in Honow? of urg and Tung Pets himſelf with 
2 Garland on His Head, tothe PMOnour" 3 Totten,” com- 

e Macellnian. | C yv6:300 


I write this not out Ply Deg to* letter a 

for in many Things he ſhew'd himſelf Yigorous>for'the 
Gracias intereſt, and a great Man) but ont of Pit tothe 
Weakneſs of Human Watte which, in ſuch à Perſon 0 
(Excellent, and ſo many Ways diſpoſed to Virtue, ean 
ittain to a State irreprehenlihle. Tue Aan meet 
Fun at Au, and Cleotnbht deldenaing fror Nabe ther 
Wels. 


. that 


266 Fe een 


ve great Hopes Wat all ——— wor. 
But Ararat," (Amigontes, and He having already 
on the chief Articles of theilt League) fearing — 
nes would (carry alli before? him e rhege 
force the Multitude toreomply with e by 
po dy char, having threes hurdred — ITIINN 
-Hands;che ſhbuid come alone into the 
hisi Ariny' tu the Place of Exerciſe, a ce 
withumcrlic City, aud tent there 1 . het 
A leomener hearing this, ſaid, That he was unjuſtlydealt 
with; for they ought to have told him ſo play ac firſt 
add not now he Was come even to their Doors, ſflow 
their Jeatoutie, and deny him Admiſſion;: and writing un 
| to the Achau about the ame: Subject; che gie. 
eſt Part of which was an Accuſation of,; and 
* . other Side, ripping up Fa Faults to the AC 
e. haſtily diſlodgd; and ſent: a Trumpeter to 
Wander weren the Achaans but not to A kw 
ta Mgiam, as Aratus delivers, that he might not 
them Notice enough to make Proviſion for their 
fence. Upon this, the Achaam were mightily diſturbd, 
che com mon People expecting a Diviſion of the Land, 
and a Releaſe from their Debts; and the chief hleũ be · 
ing on many Accounts diſpleasd with Aue, and ſome 
— tm adds wh. him, as-the Occaſion: * 
q edanans Deſcent on Peloponneſ#s. : | 
Mi ſunderſtandiugs, Cleamenes r 150 firſt 
| — 2 — and beat out the Aclam Gai- 
ſon; and af ht over Pheneon. and Pentelum 
to his Side. S cant 
at Corinth and Sicyon, (nt; their Horſe and 
Mercenaries out of Argos to have an Eye upon thoſe Ci 
ties, and they themſelves went to Argos tu celebrate the 
˖— . fr advertis d of this March, — 
ping (as it aftervrard fell out) that an unexpe 
— o the City now buhed in the Sagan of the 
Games, and throng d with numerous Spectators, he ſhbuld 
{raiſe a conſiderable Terror and Confunon amongſt them; 
by Night he march'd with his Army to the Walls, and 


1 Quarter of the Town , Which hw 
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boxe the; Theatte, a Place-well fortify d. and 
zporoach'd, he do terrify ꝙ them. chat nne offer d to re 


Je lie Cleamanesy 


hard; to be 


hiſt, but agreed to accept a Gatriſon, to give twenty Ci- 
yzens for Hoſtages. and to aſſiſt the Lacedemonians, and 
that he ſhould have the chief Command. This Action 
conſiderably enereaꝶ d his Reputation, and his Power'; for 
the ancient Spartan Kings, though they many Ways en- 
dear our d to effect ity could never bring Argos to be ſted⸗ 
falt y and ſincerely theirs, And Fyrrts à moſt experienc d 
Captain and brave Soldier, though be gntred the City wy 
force, could not keep Poſſeſſion, but was; flain :hin{ 
with a conſiderable Part of his Army: Therefore they ad- 
mird the Diſpatch, and Contrivance of -Clearnenes;, and 
thoſe that before derided him for ſaying that he imita⸗ 
ted Solon and Lyewrgws in releaſing the People from their 
Debts, and in equally dividing the Wealth of the Citi- 
2615, were now pei ſwaded that he was the Cauſe of the: 
dehrable Alterations in the Spartan Common- Wealth: For 
before they were very lowy in the World, and fo: able 
to ſecule their own. that che Ætolians iĩnvading Zacemay 
brought away fifty thouſand Slaves; (ſo that Sie of the 
elder Spartaus is reported to have ſaid, That They i 
dag Laconia'a Kiruneſs by.unburdening it) and yet à little 
while after applying themſelves to their own Cuſtoms, 
ad ancient Inſtitution, they gave notable: Inſtances © 
Courage and Cup = ones they Caps =p under! | 
Eye of Lycurgus hi and quickly rais d Sparta to! 
Head ot al Greece, and mene d Tag | 
ſewes. Whilſt Argus was taken, and Cen and FH 
\kdded with Cleomenes, Aratus was at Corinth ſearching 
ter ome, who were reported to favour the Shi Inte 
e. The News being brought to him, diſturb d ii 
rer) much; for he perceiv'd the City inclining to! 
nes, and the Achaaus willing to be at Eaſe; i 
de call d all the Citizens into the common Hall, and, 
were undeſignedly retreating to the Gate he 

dis Horſe that ſfood ready there, and fled to Sich; 
te Coriathians made fuch Haſte to Cledmenet at 
tnat as Aratus fays) ſtriving who ſtiould be fir the 
hey tpoikd all the's Horſes: atid Clans we very als 
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y with the! Corbin for: Etting ranks SIe e 8d 
deliver up the Caftle of Crfimtb; which was 


= 


of Money; and that he anſwered, That Matters were un 
nom in his Power, bnt He in theirs. ' Thus A himfef 
writes. But Cleomenes marching from Argos and taking 
in the Taxenians, Epidauriam, and Hermioneint," can't) 
Corinth,” and block d up the Caſtle which the Aan 
would not ſurrender; and ſending for Aua s Friend md 
Stewards committed his Houſe and Eftate to their Cue 
and Management; and ſent Tpitimnllys the Miſſeniast6 
him a ſecond time, defiring that the Caſtle might be 

J 


qually garriſon'd by the Spartans and Athens, 

miſting to. Satus himiclf double the Penſion that he r. 
ceiv'd from King Prolemey: But Aratrns the Con: 
ditions, and {ending his own Son with other »Hoſtapes 
to Antigone, and per ſwrading the Arhzans to raked Be 
cree for delivering the Caſtle into Autiganas Hands, Clemi. 
nes invaded the Territory of the Sicyonians, and by a Deree 
of the Corinthians, ſeiꝝ d on all Aratuss Eſtate: Ta the mem 
time, Auigonus, with a great Army, paſsd Gerania, and 
Cleomenes thinking it more adviſable to fortify aud r. 
riſon, not the Iffhmus, but the Mountains called Ou, 
and by a long Siege and Skirmiſhes to weary the MI 
nian, than to venture a ſet Battle, put his Beſign in- 
ecution, which very much 'diftreſs'd Antigonnt; fur be 


had not brought Victuals ſuffieient for his Armyß nr 
Was it alice to force a Way thro | 
{gnarded the Paſs. He attempted by Night to paſs thronph 
Lechaum, but faild, and loſt ſome Men; ſo that Clam- 
nes and his Army were mightily encouraged, and ſo 
Huſht with the Victory, that they went merry to Sup- 
per; and Autigonus was very much dejected, being fe- 
duc'd to thoſe miſerable Straits. At laſt he deſign d 0 


whilſt Cham 


warch to the Promontory Heraum, and thence! tt anſport 


| bis. Army in Boats to Sicyon, which would take dp! 
great deal of time, and be very chargeable." Thie fame 


dime about Evening ſome' of Aatuss Friends came from 
Argos by Sea, and invited him to return, for the A 
Would 1cyolt from Cleomenes. Ariſtotle was the Mal 


„„ 


ſon's by the Aehemm, and offered him a chnſfderable Zum if 


EFF — 


1 {el} 


Pi _ _ OW 
ö 7 7 77 'of Cleom of »* of 
* 


wrought! the Revolt;: and be had uo Hil Tark to 
bende ft common People; for they were wit 
ih Cleomenes for not releafirig them from their 
xs they expected. Upon this 4 pertddotcſe 26k Wick 
6freen-hundred/of {#igomes's/Soldiers' fail d''to:Epi 
but Ariſtotle not ſtaying for his coming, drew: out 
Citizens, and fought againſt the Garriſon of the 
Caſtle, and Timoæemu with the Arbeans fron Tame 


ond Watch of the Night, and ſ 

rily commanded” him to ge and ſet e . at 
4r;os. This Megiſtones' was the Man i 
Word for the Age Loyalty, and corfirdieg>? him 'not 
to baniſh the ſuſpected. This Megiftones he diſpatch'd 
with two thouſand Soldiers, and obfery'd' Amigomus Him- 
elf, and encouraged the Corinthians, pretending that there 
was no great Matter in the Stirs at Au, but only a lit- 
te Diſturbance: raisd by 2 ſew inconſiderabſe Perſons. 
But when Megiſtanas, entring Argos; Was Thin, and the 
Gzrrifon.could ſcarce hold — and frequent 'Meffen 
came to Cleomenes for Succours; he fearing leaſt the Ene- 
my having taken Argos, fhould ſhut' up the Paſſes, and 
ſecurely waſte Laconia, and beſiege Sparta it ſelf, which 
he had left without Forces; he lodg d from Cormth 
preſently loſt that City; for Gntrigonus emtred it; and 
garriſond the Town. He turm d aſide from fis direct 
March, and aſſaulting the Wall of Arg, endeavour'd to 
beak in; and = clear d a Way under the Quarter 
called Apis, the ring cl the Garriſon hich ſtill held out 
eaſt the gurl kts ſome Parts of the City he ſad, and 
took, and his Gyetan Archers clear'd the Streets: But 
[when he law Autigonus with his Phalanx deſcending from 
the Mountains imo the Plain, and the Horſe on all Sides 
entring the City, he thou py it impofſible to maintain 
his koſt, and therefore with all his Men made a {ſafe Ne- 
treat behind the Wall. Having in a ſhort time rais d him- 
ſelf to a conſiderable Height, and in one Mareh made 
rhmſelf Maſter of almoſt all Pelopormeſus, and Yoſt all a- 
pain in as ſhort a time: For ſome of his Allies preſently 
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=I Aſſiſtance. Cleomenes heard the wn ent, | 
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under Antigonns's, Protection. His Army chus defeatat: 


Sparta to viſit his beloved Zgiatis. : > - A. 


. of his Mind, but keeping his uſual Voice, his 
O 


as he was leading back the Relicks of his Forces, ſome 


from Lacedamon met him in the Evening at Tegea, and 


brought him News of as great a Misfortune as that which 
he had lately ſuffer'd, and that was the Death of his Wife, 
whom he doted on ſo much, that when he was moſt 
This News afflicted him extreamly, and he priev'd, zz 
a young Man would do for the loſs of a very beautiful 
and excellent Wife; yet his Paſſion did not debaſe the 


untenance, and his Habit, he gave neceſſary Orders tg 
his Captains, and took care to ſecure” the Ngeau.. The 
next day he retir'd to Sparta, and having at home with 
his Mother and Children bewail'd the lols, 1 
Mourning, he preſently appear d about the publick A. 
fairs of the State. Now Ptolemy, the King of i 
promis d him Aſſiſtance, but demanded his her and 
Children for Hoſtages: this for ſome conſiderable time 
he was aſham d to diſcover to his Mother; and ary. 
he often went to her on purpoſe, and was juſt upon the 
Diſcourſe, yet ſtill refrain'd, and kept it to himſelf: ſo 
that ſhe began to ſuſpect ſomewhat, and ask d his Friends, 
Whether Cleamenes had ſomewhat to ſay to her, whichhe 
Was afraid to ſpeak? At laſt Cleomenes venturing to tel 
her, ſhe laugh'd heartily, and ſaid, Was this the thing that 


Jon bad often a mind to tell me, and was afraid? Why d m. 


Jon put me on Shipboard, and ſend this Carcaſe where it may: 
be moſt ſerviceable to Sparta, before Age waſtes it unproſyably! 
here? Therefore all things being provided for the Voyape,! 
they went to Tezarus on Foot, and the Army waited on 
them. Crateſiclea, when ſhe was ready to go on Board, 
| took Cleomenes aſide into Neprune's Temple, and embra- 
eing him who was very much dejected, and extreamiy 
diſcompos d, ſhe {aid thus, Go to, King Sparta; wh we, 


| are without door, let none ſee us Weep, or ſhow any Paſſion le- 
lem the Honour and Dignity of Sparta; 2 that alone is in a 


ſomn Power : as for Succeſs or Diſappointments, thoſe wait | 
5 As the Deity decrees. Having ſaid thus, and W her 
"OO 
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Countenance, ſhe went to the Ship with her little 
fn, and bad the Pilot put preſently aut to Sea. When 
ſhe came to Egypt, and underſtood that Fralemy entertain d 
| Oyertures.of Peace from Autiganus,. an 
urg d him to 


Geof a 
and a little Child, lee Peg 
| Misfortunes. 


by {96 Action was er 
more ſudden and more unexpected) order d his Men to 


be — 146 ſpoil the Country of the. Argrives ; but from 
thence making a Deſcent. into the Territories of Megalo- 
jal;, and refreſhing. his Army about Rhætium, he march'd 
| Helicon, directly tu the City. When he was not 
tr off the Town, he ſent Pantheus with two Regiments 
to ſurprize the Wen e. (the Quarter between the two 
Towers) which, he underſtood to be the. moſt unguarded 
unter of the 4 — Fartifications;, and with the 
relt of his Forces he follow d leiſurely. Fantheus 221 
Jupriz'd that Place, but finding a great part of the 
without Guards, he pulld down. ſome Places, and demo- 
lad others, and Kkill'd all the Defenders that he found. 
Waiſt he was thus bufied, Cleomenes came up to him, 
Noz. VI. * M - and 
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and was got with his Army Within tlie City, befor lh ws 
Negalopolitans knew of the Surprize: Kt laſt, A. nv | i 
it was diſcover'd, ſome left the Town im edfately. g. þ g 
king with them what Money they had ready, fön hi 

| * 


arm'd, and engag d the Eremy; ani tho” the Were rot ; 
able to beat them out, yet they gave their Citizens tithe 5 
and opportunity m__ to retire: ſo that there Were" tt a 
abore 1000 Perſons left in the Town, all rhe rſt h 1'* 
with their Wives and Children, and eſcaping to AH e. 


A great number of thoſe that arm'd,and tought the EH 
my, were fſav'd, and very few taken, amongſt whom 115 
were Lyſandridas and Thearidas, two Men of great Por 50 
and Reputation _— the Megalopolitans ; and there 135 
tore the Soldiers, as ſoon as they were taken, brougi p 
them to Cleomenes : And Lyſandridas, as foon as he f A þ dg 
menes afar offy cry'd out: Nom King of Sparta, i vj R 1 | 
Power by doing a moſt kingly and braver Action than you by 
already perform d, to purchaſe a conſiderable Glory. AndCh ro 
menes gueſſing at his Meaning, reply d, What de you; "wa 
| Lyfandridas? fire you will nor adviſe me to reſtore You 006 
to you again? *Tis that which I mean; Lyſandridas repiyd Mew 
and T adviſe you not to rum ſo brave a Gity, but 1 fil it v are 
| faithful and Tefal Friends and Allies, by reftormg ther „ Wy 
to the Megalopolitans, and being the Saviour-0j 1 
 derable a People. Cleomenes paus d a While, and then f be . 
\ "1s ery hard'to 4ſt fs for i theſe Matters, bus i ws 
| Profit always yield to Glory. Having ſaid this, he ſent f 5. 
two Men fo Meſſena with a Trumpeter from himſelf, ofen "I 
ing the Megaloßolitans their City again, if they would for Hare 
ſake the Achaan Intereſt, and be on his Side, Tho Cul 575 
menes made theſe kind and obliging Propoſals, yet a . K 
| pemen would not ſuffer them to break their League will: fibre 
che Achaam; and accuſing Cleomenes to the People, 5 tic 
his Deſign was not to reſtore the City, but to tel (FS 
Grtitens too, he forc'd Thearidas and Ly pdridas ty - 8 Bia 
Mena. | . 
a vas that Philopæmen, who was afterward Chit KY 80 
the Arhæans, and a Man of the greateſt 'Repytation g 


mongſt the Greeks, 23 I have made it appear in his , 
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Life. This News coming to Cleomenes, though he had 
PAR taken ſuch ſtrict Care that the Gi ſhould not be 
put out of all 


plunder'd, yet then being in a Fury, | 
Patience, he rifled them of all their Coin, Plate and Jew- 
ez, and ſent their Statues and Pictures unto Sparta; and 
'{emo{iſhing a great part of the City, he march'd away for 
err of Autigonus and the Achaaus: but they never ſtirr'd. 
for they were in AÆgium, at a Council of War. Aratus 
mounted the Desk, wept a long while, and held his Man- 
de before his Face; and at laſt, the Company being a- 
mad, and commanding him to ſpeak, he ſaid, Mcgalo- 
gli is ruin d by Cleomenes. The Aſſembly was preſently 
'Difoly'd; the Achaaus being extremely ſurpriz d at the 
ſuldenneſs and greatneſs of the Loſs; and Aurigonus inten- 
ding to ſend ſpeedy Succours, When he found his Army 
to gather very Nowly out of their Winter- Quarters, he ſent. 
them Orders to continue there ſtill; and he himſelf — 
'to A go, with a conſiderable Body of Men. The ſecond 
Emerprize of Cleomenes ſeem d to be carry d on by ex- 
'reme Boldneſs and unaceountable Madneſs; but yet in 
'Pol;bius's Opinion, was done upon mature Deliberation 
and exact Fore-ſight: for knowing very well that the 
Macedonians were diſpers d into their Winter- Quarters, and 
that Autigonus with his Friends and a few Mercenaries a- 
bout him, winter 'd in Argos; upon theſe Conſiderations 
"he invaded the Country of the Argives, hoping to ſhame 
Aitigonus to a Battle upon unequal terms; or elſe if he did 
bot Care to fight, to bring him into Diſrepute with the 
Achaans. And this accordingly hapned; for Ceomenes 
waſting, plundring, and ſpoiling the whole Country, the 
Argives yex'd at the loſs, ran in Troops to the Palace of 
the King, and clamour'd that he ſhould either fight, or 
litrender his Command to better and braver Men. Bur 
gone, as became an experienc'd Captain, accounting it 
Aſhonourable, fooliſhly to hazard his Army, and 7 
Security, and not to be abus d and raid at by the R ble, 
would not march out againſt Cleamenes, but Rood fix d to 
the Deſigns which he had laid: Cleo menes in the mean time 


brought his Army up to * very Walls, and haying un- 
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+ controuPdly ſpoil'd the Country, and inſulted oer EE 
. nemies, drew off again. A ire while after being adve: Cont 

tis'd that Anti onus deſign d for Tegea, and thence to mak Wo, 
an Incurhon into Laconia, he haſtily marchd with V **" 


Army another way, and a pear'd ew in the Morning hot 
before Argos, and waſted the Fields about it: the Cop . 
he did not cut down with Reaping-hooks and Sc the 0 

as Men uſually do, but beat it down with Staves made H Lr 
' Scymetars, as if with a great deal of Contempt and wit. 50 

ton Scorn he ſpoild the Fields, and waſted the County 5 

in his march; yet when his Soldiers would haye ſet g . 
labris, the School of Exerciſe, on Fire, he hindred the A. by 1 

tempt, reflecting upon ſerious Conſideration, that i F . 

Outrages committed at Megalopolis were the effects of 8 
his Paſſion rather than his Wiſdom. He pretended ti man 

make ſuch little Account of, and ſo much to deſpiſe 4 1 0 
gente, who firſt retir d to Argos, and after ward Pf ic 
Garriſons on all the Mountains round about, that he {rat ii 00 
2 Trumpeter to deſire the Keys of Herewum (Jus; Tek... -- 
ple) that he might facrifice to the Goddeſs. Thus Mi wc! 
a Scoff and bitter Reflection on Auigonus, aud haying "OR 
facrific'd to the Goddeſs, under the Walls of the Teng ea 
that was ſhut, he march'd to Phlius; and from theng 0 
driving out thoſe that Garriſon'd Hologountum, he march Nane N 
down to Orchomenum, And theſe Enterprizes not oi 1 
encourag d the Citizens, but made him appear to the t (50 
Enemies to be an experienc'd Captain, and very wottl hey 10 
of Command: For with the Strength of one City, x br 
only to fight the Power of the Macedonians, and all ti Warty t 
 Peloponneſiaus; not only to preſerve Laconia from being}. 
ſpoibd, but to waſte the Enemies Country, and to tak Gdinars 
ſo many and ſuch conſiderable Cities, is an Argument f le ue 
no common Bravery. He that firſt ſaid, That: Maury ih; e 
- the Sinews of Affair, ſeem'd chief ly in that Saying to +... 
ſpect War: And Demades, when the Athenians voted M 1. : 6 
' a Navy ſhould be made ready, but had no Money, la ters, tha 
Dey ſnould make Bread before they thought of Sailing. Va ſee 
the old Archidamus, in the beginning of the Peloponneu Belkiga 


War, when the Allies deſir'd, that each Parties ſhare 
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Contributions for the War ſhould be determin'd, is repor- 
ted to have aid,” Var camnot be kept #0 a ſer Diet: For as 
wel-breath'd Wreſtlers do in time weary and tire out the 
mot active and Skilful Combatant; ſo Antigonzs coming 
to the War with a great ſtock of Wealth, weary'd our 
(hams, whoſe Poverty made it difficult for him either 
0 provide Pay for the Mercenaries, or Provitions for the 
Citizens. For in all other Reſpects the Time favourd 
Chamenes ; far Anti gonus s Affairs at home began to be di- 
gurb' : for the Barbarians waſted and over-ran Macedonia 
whilt he was abſent; and at that time a vaſt Army of 
the hans came down: to be freed from whoſe Outra- 
the Macedonian ſent for Antigens, and the Letters had 
moſt been brought to him before the Battel was fouglit; 
von the Receipt of which he preſently diſlodg'd, and 
er the Achaaus Affairs to themſelves. But Fortune, that 
es to determine the greateſt Affairs by a Minute, in 
tit Conjuncture ſhow'd ſuch an exad niceneſs of Time. 
that immediately after the Battle in Sellaſa was over, 
ind Clcomenes had loft his Army and his City, the Mel- 
$noers reach'd Antiganus. And this made Cleomenes's Mil- 
fortune more to be pitied; for if he had forborn fighting 
wo days longer, there had been no need of hazarding a 
Date, ince upon the departure of the Macedoniant, he 
wht have had what Conditions he plexs'd from the 4. 
zz. But now (as I hinted before) for want of Mo- 
hey: being neceſſitated to rely wholly on his Arms, hie 
wasforc'd with 20000 (this is Polybiuss Account) to engage 
trty thouſand 3 and approving himſelf an excellent Com- 
nander in this Difficulty, his Citizens ſhowing an extra- 
cdinary Courage, and his Mercenaries Bravery enough; 
te was over- born by the different way of fighting, an 
[the weight of the arm d Phalanx. Beſides, Phylarchns af. 
itt, ar the Treachery of ſome about him was the 
chef Czuſe of Cleomenes's Ruin. For Antigonus gave Or- 
lere, that the Ilyrians and Acharnanians ſhould marchsgund 
a tecret Way, and encompaſs the other Wing whicl: 
Etiedas, Clromenes's Brother, Commanded; and then drew 
but the reſt of his Forces to the Battle. And Clromenes, 
2 N 3 from 
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ſeeing any of the 1/lyriazs and Acharvanians, began to { 
that Antigonus had ſent them upon ſame ſuch Deſign; 2nd 
calling for Damoteles, who was. to inſpect and to proyidew 
gainſt Ambuſhes, commanded him carefully to look af 
ter, and diſcover the Enemies Deſignus upon his Rear. 5 
But Damoteles (for ſome ſay Auigamus had brib'drhim) 
telling him that he ſhould not be ſollicitons about. thy 
Mlatter, for all was well enough, but mind, and fight 
thoſe that met him in the Front; he was ſatisfied, a 
advanc'd againſt Antigonus; and by the vigorous Charge 
of his Sparſians, made the Macedonian Phalanx give ground, 
and preis'd upon them with great Advantage about half 
2 Mile; but then making a ſtand, and ſeeing the Dang 
which the ſurrounded Wing commanded by his Brother 
Eucleidas was in, he cry'd out, Thou art loſt, dear Brothe, 
tio grt loft, thor brave Example to our Spartan Youth, aud 
Theme of our Matron's Songs. | 


Eucleidass Wing being thus cut in Pieces, and the Cos 
querors from that part falling upon his Battel, he per 
| cciv'd his Soldiers to be diſorder d, and unable to mai 


rain the Fight, and therefore provided for his own Safe 
When he came into the City, he adviſed thoſe, Cuizens 
that he met, to receive Autigonus; and as for himlelf,, he 
faid, which ſhould appear molt advantagious to Spa 
whether his Life or Death, that he would chuſe. Seeing 
the Women running out to thoſe that fled with him 
taking their Arms, and bringing Drink to them, he ei. 
tred into his own Houſe, and his Servant, which W3s1 
Free- born Woman, taken from Megalopolis after bis Wife 
Death, offering, as ſhe us d to do, to make neceſſary Pro: 
viſion for him returning from the Battel; tho he ws 
very thirſty, he refus'd to drink, and tho very Weary, 9 
it down; but arm'd as he was, he clap'd his Arm. fide 
way to a Pillar, and leaning his Forehead upon his E bo, 
he reſted his Body a little while, and ran over in, 
Thoughts what Courſe he ſhou'd take, and then with 
bis Friends went preſently to Gythium; where finding 
Ships fitted for the Purpoſe, they embark d. _ 


! 


——— 


Prince 


Os 


—— 


The Life of Cleomenes. 271 


1 


—— — 


thing the Ci ty, treated the Lacedemonians courteouſly, 
121 neithet affronting, nor ruining the Dignity of Spara, 
kit permitting them to enjoy their own Laws and Po- 
ty, and ſacri eing to the Gods, diſlodg'd the third Day: 
por he heard that there was a great War kindled in Ma- 
tdo1ia; ard that he Country was ſpoil'd by the Barburi- 
an; befides, he grew fick of à Conſumption and conti- 
42 Defluxion on the Lungs, yet he ſtill kept up. that 
ke might return and free his own Country, and fall more 
oorionſly upoti an Heap of ſlaughter'd Barbarians. As; 
Woch fays, and 'tis probable, he broke a Vein by! 
fronting in the Battel, In the Plays twas faid, that at- 
ter the Victory he cry'd out for Joy, O fize Day! and 
| preſently bringing up abundance of Blood, fell into 

| Feyer, and dy d in a ſhort Time. And thus much con- 
cerning Anti go ns. | | | ** 
Ceamenes ſailing from Cythere, touch at motlies-Ifindl 
'd Egyalia, whence, as he was about to depart-tro 

rene, one of his Friends, Therycion by Name, a Man 0! 
a haughty Spirit in all Enterprizes, and high and boaſting 


CY in his Talk, came privately to him, and ſaid thus; "Sir 
ir Deach in Bartel, which is the moſt Glorious, we have let go 
h all heard us ſa, that Antigonus ſhould never ved 
1 ner the King of Sparta, wales dead: And now, that which 


i next 12 Bravery and Glory, is preſented to ms. Tiither d 


% eil, fying thut which i; near, and ſeeking that which 
1 b far removed? For if it i5 not diſponourable for the Race f 
J 


Hercules, zo ſ&rve the Succe ſors of Philip and Alexander, we 
frall ſave n long Voyage by delivering our ſerves up to Anti- 
ons, who probably ſurpaſſeth Ptolemy as much as the 
Macedonians do the Egyptians; but if we think it mean 


l to ſubmit to thofs whoſe Arms have conquer d us, why ſhox: 
4 ve chu ſe him for our Lord by whom we have not her bor, 


buten? I it that 'inflead of one we inight abpear meu er tha 
fro, whit we fly Antigonus, and flatter Ptolemy? Or, -i 
jor our Mothers Sake that you retreat to Egypt? It wi 
intel be a very fine, and very deſirable Sight for her to bt 
frown her Son by Ptolemy*s Women, now chang'd from 
mee into an Elite and a Slave. Are we nor ſtill Maſters of 
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dur omm Swords ? Aud whilſt we have Laconia i ti, 
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we not here free our ſelves from this diſtrateful Mijery, au 
clear qu ſelves to thoje, who at Sellaſia dy for the Hom: 
aud Defence of Sparta? Or ſpall we ſit lazily in Ægypt. . 


quiring what News ſiom Sparta? and whom Anyigotits hai 


been plens'd to make Covernor of Lacedæmon? Thus fpoke! 
Therycion; and this was Cleomenes's Reply; Y -ſeekiag| 
Death, hon Coward, the mo? enſie, and moſt . "Refithe, 
you fancy that yow ſhall at pear couragious aid brave; 
theugh this Fiight is baſer than thy former, Better Men than! 
we, have given Tay to iheir Enemies, having been bet d 
ty Fortune, or oppreſs'd by Multitude ; but be that ſanis unde 
Labour or £ffuctions, the Opinions or Reproaches of Men, u 
evercome by his own Effemmacy and Softneſs: For a ⁊oluma. 
r Death ought not to be choſen as a W from Action, but 
an exempiary Aci ion it ſeif, and tis baſe either to live or di 
trly t our feives. Toas Death to which ou now invite u, iy 
tretecd only, A Releaſe from our preſent Miſeries, but cartie 
orb iag of Bravery or Profit in it. And JI think it becom 
6:19 nas and you not to deſpair of our Country ; but when tet 
ere no. hopes of that leſt, thoſe that have an Inclination may 


auickly die. To this Therycion return'd no Anſwer ; but a 


ſoon as he could get out of Cleomenes's Company, went! 


toward the Shore, and ran himſelf through. But C. 


r2enes failed from Ægialia, landed in Libya, and being ho- 


nourably conducted through the King's Country, came 


to Alexandria. When he was firſt brought to Piolemy, no 
more than common Civilities, and uſual Ceremonies were 
paid him; but when, upon tryal, he found him a Man 
of deep Senſe, and great Reaſon, and that his plain Law 
Lick way of Converſation carried a free Pleaſantneſs with 


it, that he did nothing unbecoming the Greatneß 


of His Birth, nor bent under Fortune, and ap- 
pear'd a more faithful Counſellor, than thoſe who made 
it their Buſineſs to pleaſe and flatter; he was aſham d, 
and repented that he had neglected ſo great a Man, and 


ſuffer'd Antigonus to get fo much Power and Reputation 


by ruining him. Therefore he heap'd up Henours and 


Nindneſſes on Cleomenes, and gave him Hopes that he 
| VOUR! 
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had receivd a full Di 
boſe, voluptuous and effeminate Prince, under the Power 
of his Pleaſures and his Women, his Buſineſs was neg- 
kited; for the King was iſo beſotted with his Women 
aud his Wine, that Balls, Mafick and Dancing were the 
anly EMmploy ments of his moſt buſie and ſerious Hours, 
aud the greateſt Affairs of State were manag d by Aga- 
ſlaclea the King's Miſtreſs, her Mother, and the Pimp 
Oman. Therefore at the firſt they ſeem d to ſtand in 


x ore 


H. 5 une 
dying before Cleomenes's Affairs 
and the Succeſſor being a 


But the alder Pro 


nes} of Cleomenes; for Ptoleuny being afraid of his Brother 


alagar, who by his Mother's means had a great Intereſt a- 


mong the Sokliers, took Cleomenes into his Cabinet-Council, 


and acquainted him with the Deſign of taking off his Bro- 


ter. He, though all were for it, declar d his Opinion to the 
contrary, ſay ing, The King, if it were poſſible, ſhould have more 
brahers for the better Security and Management of his Affairs: 
ind So/rbius, the greateſt Fayourite,: replying, That they were 
13 ſecure of the Mercenaries whilſt Magas was ali ue: Clemens 
return'd, That he need not trouble himſelf about that Mat- 
ter; for among ſi the Mercenaries there were above 3000 Pe- 
oponnefians, who were his faſt Friends, aud whons he could 
amnad at any Time wich his Nod. This Diſcourſe made 
Clumenes for the preſent to be look'd upon as a Man of 
lategrity and Power; but afterwards (Prolemys Weak- | 
nels increaſing his Fear, as it uſually happens, where 
tiere is no judgment and Wiſdom at the bottom, pa- 
cing his Security in Icalauſie and Suſpicion) render d Ce- 
mee: luſpected to the Courtiers, as having too mach 
latereſt with the Mercenaries; and many had this S1y- | 
ng in their Mouths, Laat he was 4 Lia midft a Flock f 
ee For ſuch he ſeem'd to be in the Court, ſlily o ve 
| M5 looking 
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looking and taking notice of the {$a 
therefore when he cefir'd a Navy and an Army fromthe 
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King. his Petition was rejected. But When he under. 
Rood that Autigonus was dead, that the Achaiaxs were 
Stele in a War with the Etolians, and t at, rl Aﬀin 
of Peloponneſus, being now in very great Diſtraction. an 
Diſtreſs, requir'd and invited his Aſſiſtance, he, dels 
leave to depart only with his Friends, but, could not gb 
rain that, the King not ſo much as hearing his, Petition, 
being ſnut up amongſt his Women, and waſting. hi 
Hours in Debauchery zand Frolicks. But Soſibius, the chieſ 
Miniſter of State, thought that Cleomenes being detaind 
againſt his Will, would grow ungovernable and dange- 
rous, and yet it was not ſafe to let him go, being an af. 
Piring, daring. Man, and well acquainted with the Hiſcate 
and Weakneſs of the Kingdom; for no Preſents, noGitts, 
ould win him to a Complyance. But as the Ox 4 
though revelling in all poſſible, Plenty and Delight. qe 
deſires to live as Nature would provide for him, to bea 
Liberty, and frisk about the Fields, and can ſcarceendure 
to be under the Prieſts keeping; ſo he could not brock 
| _ Courtſhip, and tender Entertainment, but like 4 
chi , | „Nun IN, 


Whilſt there, his Heart did waſte with ſecret Grief, 
And he was eager for the noiſy Rar. 


His Affairs ſtanding in this Condition, Nicagorss ti 
' Meſſerian came to Alexandria, a Man that deeply hated 
' Cleomenes, yet pretended to be his Friend; for he hat 
formerly ſold Cleomenes a fair Eſtate, but never receiv 
the Money, becauſe Cleomenes was either unable, (45. 
may be) or elſe, by Reafon of his Engagement m ine 
Wars and other Diſtractions, had no Time to pay him. 
Cleomenes ſeeing him landing, (for he was then walking 
upon the Key) kindly ſaluted him, and ask d, Has Bur 
refs brought him to Egypt? Nicagoras return d his Compi 
ment, and told him, That he came #0 bring ſome ee 


' War-horſes to the King. And Cleomenes with a _— 
| RAE * — : 


ment of A. 
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4 wi 
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bought of him; and deſir d his Money, proteſting that 
e would not have troubled him, if his Merchandize had 
turned to that Account, which he thought it would. 
Olamenes reply d, That he had not a Penny left of — 
that had been given him: At which Anſwer Nicagoras 
being nettled, told Soſihiu: Cleomenes's Scoff upon the 
King. He careſs'd him for the Diſcovery, but deſiring 
to have ſome greater Reaſon to excite the King againſt 
Clamenes, perſwaded Nicagoras to leave a Letter written 
agninſt Cleomenes, importing that he had a Deſign, it he 
could have gotten Ships and Soldiers, to ſurprize Cyrene :| 
Nragoras wrote ſuch a Letter, and left Ægypt. Four Days 
after So/20145 brought the Letter to Ptolemy, pretending it 
was juſt then deliver'd him, and with a bitter Invective 
excited the Fury of the Youth; upon this it was agreed. 
that Cleomenes ſhould be invited into a large Apartment, 
nd treated as formerly, but not ſuffer'd to go out again: 
this Uſage was grievous to Cleomenes, and by this unlucky 
kecident, his Hopes for the future feem'd to be quite 
daſtd. Prolemy, the Son of ' Chryſermas, 2 Favourite of; 
the King's, always carried himſelf fairly towards Cleume- 
iz; they contracted a near Acquaintance, and would talk 
freely together about the State. He, upon Cleomenes's De- 
re, came to him, had ſome Diſcourſe with him, upon a 
few and inconſiderable Subjects, to avoid Suſpicion, and 
made ſome Excuſes for the King; but as he went out a- 
gun, not knowing that Cleomenes followed him to the 
Door, he very ſeverely reprimanded the Keepers, for 
their Careleſsneſs in looking after ſo great and ſo furious 
4 wild Beaſt, This Cleomenes himſelf heard, and retiring 
before Prolemy perceiv'd it, told his Friends what he had 
head, Upon this they caſt off all their former Hopes. 
and determin'd for violent Proceedings, reſolving to-be 
reveng'd on Ptolemy for his baſe and unjuſt Dealing, to 
aye Satisfaction for the Affronts, to die as it became 
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«. Spartans, and not ſtay till, like fatted Sacrißiees, they 
were Butcher d: for it was both grievous and diſhonod- 
rable for Cleomenes, who had ſoorn d to come to Term 
with Antigens, a brave Warrior, and a Man of Action 

to wait an effeminate King's Leiſure, till he ſhodld hy 
aſide his Fiddle, and end his Dance, and then kill him; 
Theſe Courſes being refoly'd on, and Prolermy hapning at 

Y. the ſame time to make a Progreſs to Canopus, they in 

'F ſpread abroad a Report, that his Freedom was: order 

1 by . and it being the King's Cuſtom to ſend 

C Prefents and an Entertainment to thoſe whom he would 

| free, Cleomenes's Friends made that Proviſion, and ſent it 

into the Priſon, thereby deceiving the Keepers, who thought 
it had been ſent by the King; for he ſacrific'd, and gare 
them large Portion:, and with a Crovyn upon his Head fea- 
ſted ard made merry with his Friends: tis ſaid, that be 
degan the Action ſooner than he deſigm d, having underſtood 
that a Servant of one of the Accomplices lay abroad with 

a Miſtreſs that he lov'd. This made him afraid of 2 

D.icovery ; and therefore as ſoon as it was full Noos, 

f and all the Keepers drunk and faſt aſleep, he put on his 

| Coat, and opening the Seam on his right Shoulder, with 

| if his drawn Sword in his Hand he iflued forth, together 

1 with his Friends, provided in the fame Manner, making 

13 in all. One of them, by Name Hippotas, was lame, 
he follovyd the firft Onſet very well; but when after ward 

i he perceiv'd that they were more ſlow in their Advances 

1 for his Sake, he defir'd them to run him through, and 

it not ruin their Enterprize, by ſaying for an uſeleſs, un- 

{ap profitable Man. By chance an Alexandrian was then fi- 

ding by the Door, him they threw off, and ſetting Hip- 

1 fotas en Horſeback, ran thro' the narrow Lanes, aud 

I prochim'd Liberty to the People; but they, it ſeems, 

TH had Courage enough to praiſe and admire Cleomenes's Ds- 

1 ring, but not one Pad the Heart to follow and aſſiſt him. Wa 

li Three of them fell on Prolemy, the Son of Chryſerms, a 
wi as he was coming out of the Palace, and kill'd him: A. NC! 

1 other Prozemy, the Lieutenant of the City, advancing * a. 
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b, Lie him upon the 
— the Caſtle, 


take the Priſoners to their Aſſiſtance; but the | 
were too quick for them, and ſecur d the'P; Be- 
ing baffled in this Attempt, Caameues with his npany 
road about the City, none joyning with him, but all: 
remeating from, and 55 his Approach; Therefore 
Spring of Succeſs, an ing to his Friends, That it 
was no Wonder that — 101d oer thoſe Men that 
fed Liberty, he excited them all to dye as bravely as he- 
came his Followers, and Men of their glorious Perform 
ances, This ſaid, Hippotas was firſt, as he debir'd, .run | 
through by one of the young Men, and then each of 
them Teadily and reſolutel of upon his Own. Sword. ex- 
cept Pontheus, that Paumheiis that firſt ſurpriz'd Megalopals. 
This Man being a very handſom Perſon, and a better | 
Companion than any of the Youth, the King lov'd and bade 
him, when he had ſeen him and the reſt falln, dye, by 
their Example. Panthess walk d over them as they lay, 
and prick d every one with his Dagger, to try whether | 
ary was alive; when he prick d Cleomenes in the Leg. aud 
law him turn upon his Back, he kiſsd him, fate down 
by him, and when he was quite dead, cover d his Car- 
kiſs, and then kill d himſelf upon his Body. 

Thus fell Cleomenes, that great, brave Man, after he had: 
been King of Sparta ſixteen Years. The news of their 
Fall Berk, nois'd through the City, Crateſiciea, though a 
Woman of a great Spirit. could not bear up againſt che 
inſupportable weight of this Affliction; but emaracing 
Ceomenes s Children, made grievous Lamentations; but | 
the eldeſt Boy, none ſuſpecting ſuch a Spirit in a Child, 
threw himſelf headlong trom the top ef the Houſe; he 
was bruisd very much, but not kill by the Fall, and 
was taken up crying and expreſſing his Reſentments for 
net being permitted to deſtroy himſelf. Pralemy, as ſoon 
@ an count of the Action was brought him, gave > 


B _ | 
er that Cleomenes's Body ſhould: be Flea apd OIEEY 


that his Children; Mother, and the Women W 


* 


none to come near, or be an Eye-witneſs of her Fall, be- 


ing Body of Cleomenes, ſaw a very great Snake winding 


with her, ſhould be killd. Amongſt thoſe was Parthey?. 
Wife, a very fair Woman, and of a ſtately Carriage, WHO 
had been but newly Married, and ſuffer'd theſe Pike: 10 
the height of her Love. Her Parents would not let her en- 
bark with Pantheus preſently after they were Niarried, 
though ſhe eagerly deſir d it, but ſhut her up, And kept 
her by violence at Home; yet a few Nis alter de por 
Horſe and a little Money, and eſcaping by Night, made 
ſpeed to Tænarus, where ſhe embark'd for Ægypt, came 
to her Husband, and with him cheerfully 'endur'd to live 
in a Foreign Country, She led Crateſiclea as ſhe was 
going with the Soldiers to Execution, held up ker Train, 
and begg'd her to be courageous, who of her ſelf was not 
in the leaſt afraid of Death, and deſir'd nothing elſe, but 
only to be killd before the Children. When they were 
come to the place of Execution, the Children were fir 
kill'd before Crateſiclea's Eyes, and afterward ſhe her ſel, 
with only theſe Words in her Mouth; -O' Children, whither 
are yon gone? But Pantheuss Wife girding her Garments 
cloſe to her, and being a ſtrong Woman, without any 
Noiſe or Lamentation, lookt after every one that wis 
ſlain, and wound them up as well as her preſent Circum- 
ſtances would permit; and after all were killd, dreſſing 
her ſelf, bound her Cloaths cloſe about her, and ſuffering 


fide the Executioner, ſhe courageouſly ſubmitted to the 
Stroak, and wanted. no Body to look after her, or wind 
her up after ſhe was dead. Thus in her Death the Mo- 
deſty of her Mind appear d, and ſet the Guard upon her 
Body, which ſhe always kept when alive: And ſhe inthe 
declining Age of the Spartans ſhew'd, That Women were 
no unequal Rivals of the Men, and was an Inſtance of 
ſuch a Courage as would not ſneak to the Affronts of 
Fortune. A few Days after, thoſe that warch'd the hang- 


about bis Head, and covering his Face, ſo that no Bird 
of Prey ſhould fly at it. This made the King ſuperſti- 


tioully 


„ Ts 


90000 fy Ir e 1 105 ſet the Women 1 upon "fevers Luſtrs- 
tions, as if ad been an extraordinary Man, and one 
belov d by 115 Gods that had been lain. And the W 
andrians en Proceſſions to the Place, and gave Cleome- 
nes the Title of Heroe, and the Son of the Gods, till the 
Philoſophers ſatisfied them, by ſaying, That, as Oxtn breed 
Bees, putrifying Horſes breed Hornets, and Beetles riſe from. 
the Carkaſſes of dead Aﬀes,. fo the Humours and ices. 
of the Marrow of a Man's Body coagulating, produce Serpents, | 
And this the Ancients obſerving, .appropriated a I! | 
:acher than any other Creature to Heroes, 
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| 1 Think, or hope, at Lf the hs is e g 
That none but Men of Wit and Senſe are here: 
That our Bear-Garden Friends are all away, | 
Who bounce with Hands and Her, and ery Play, Play: 
Who to ſave Coach-hire, rrudge along the Street, 
Ten jrint our matted Seats with dirty Feet; 
Who, while we ſpeat, make Love to Orange-Nunches, | 
And betwecen Aft; ſtand firutting on the Benches : | 


here get a Cock-horſe, making vile Grimaces, 


They to the Boxes flow their Booby Faces. 

A Merry-Andrew, ſuch a Mob will ſerve, 

And treat em with ſuch Wit as they. deſer de 
Let em go People Ireland, where there's need 
Of ſuch new Planters to repair the Breed; 

Or to Virginia or Jamaica ſteer, 

But have a Care of ſome French Privateer; 
For if they ſhould become the Prize of Battle, 
They ll take em black and white for Iriſn Catile. 
Ariſe true Fadges in your own Defence, 


. Controul thoſe Foplings, and declare for Senſe : 


For ſtab the Fools prevail, they ſtop not there, 
But make their next Deſcent uten the Fair. - 
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That "Fools no 10 longer ſhould your Faueuss boaſt; 
"Tis time you ſhould u. renounce 'em, for we find 
They plead a ſenſele ſs. Claim 0 Moman- kind: 
duch Squires are only ft for Country Towns, 

Þ [ik of Ale; and duſt a Stand with Clowns ; 
Who, to be choſen for the Land's Protactors, 

Tipe and get Drunk before their wiſe Electors. 

Lit not Farce Lovers your weak Choice utb raid, 
But turn em over to the Chamber-maid. 

Or if they come to ſee our Tragick Scenes, 
Inſiruck them what a Spartan Hero means: 
Tach 'em how manly Paſſions ought to mouse, 
Fir ſuch as cannot Thin, can never Love: 

Aud ſmce they needs will judge the Poet s Art, 
Point em with Feſew's to each ſhining Part. 

Our Author hopes in you, but ſtill in pain, 

He fears your Charms will be employ d in u; 


hu can make Fools of Wits, we find each Hour, 


Tut to make I its of Fools, is paſt your Power. 
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Dramas! 


Cleomenes, King ef Sparta. Mr. Bettert 
Cleonidas, his Son by bis firſt Wife. Mr. Lee. _ 
Ptolemy, King Egypt. Mr. Alexander, 
Soſibius, his miſter of State, Mr, Sandford, 
Cleanthes, Sou to Soſibſus, Frien 

zo Cleomenes, Captain of Pto- _ pd 

lemy' Guard. * | 
Pantheus, & Noble Spartan, te? P E. | 


Favourite of Cleomenes. 


Conus, a Meſſenian Lord. Mr. Haaſon. | 
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WOMEN, 1 
Crateſiclea, Alotber to Cleomenes. Mrs, Better. 


Cleora, Cleomenes' Second Wife. Mrs. Bracegirale. 
Caſſandra, Miſtreſs to Ptolemy. Mrs. Barry. 


Prieſts of Apis. 4: Mariner. Egyptians. _ 
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dC E NE, The Sea- Port of Alexandria. 


CLEOMENES. 


ijectedi! no, it never ſhall be fidd. 
> G4 That Fate had Pewer upon a Spartan Soul: 


Q 


And loſt it, but to Macedonians, 
The Succeſſors of thoſe who conquer'd Ala. 
'Twas for a Cauſe too, ſuch a Cauſe I fought, 


Unbounded Empire hung upon my Sword: 


My Mind on its own Centre ſtands unmov'd, 
And ſtable; as the Fabrick of the World: 
Propt on it ſelf; ſtill I am Cleomenes : 
I fought the Battle bravely, which I loſt ; 


— 
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Greece, like a lovely Heifer, ſtood. in view. 8 
To ſee the Rival Bulls each other gore: N FT”; 
But wiſh'd the Conqueſt mine... "|_| ©... 
I fled; and yet I languiſh not in Exile; 
But here in Egypt, whet my blunted Horns 
And meditate new Fights, and-chew my Los. . ., W 
Ah! why ye Gods, mult Cleomenes watt 
On this Effeminate Luxurious Court, ans 
For tardy Helps of baſe Egyptian Bands? 
Why have not I, whoſe individual Mind 
Would ask a Nation of ſuch Souls t'infarm iti 
Why have not I ten thouſand Hands to fight 
It all my ſelf? and make the Work my o.n? 
Enter Crateſiclea, Cleora and Cleonidas. if 
Crat. Is this well done? or like the Ki of Sparta # 
Or like my Son? to waſte your Time in Tears ?? 
What have you done, that you avoid Mankind? 
And ſculk in Corners like a guilty Slave? 9 . 


Cleor. We have been ſeeking you, my deareſt Lord, 

| 'Thro? all the ſhady Walks and dark Retreats Tet 1 

| | —_— —_ yok] _— Tow delud? Friend. ne F 

| Ws That only ſooths and ou Company, _ 

. | To prey —— your laſt Recoain of Life * 

[WH Cleom. Ive heard ou [8% ˖ 

| þ Crat. Hear her ſti F ſhe tells you true. Ta 1 F ] 

| This Melancholly flatters; but unthatis you, \ 


What is it elſe, but Penury of Saul 

A'lafie Froſt, a Numneſs of the Mind; + 

That locks up all the Vigour to Attempt, 

By barely crying, Tis impoſſible? © J 
JCleom. You both miſtake me: That I Grieve, tis true 
But tis a Grief of Fury; not Deſpair! 8 


And if a manly Drop or two fall down, 

It ſcalds along my Checks, like the green Wo‚ et 

That ſputtring in the Flame works outward into Tears. 
 Cleor. Why would you leave me then, and be alone 
Indeed it was a churliſn kind of Sorroõ-w zz: 
Indeed it was, t engroſs it all your ſelf; 

And not permit me to endure my Share. 
Think you, becauſe I am of tender Mold, © © © 1 

2 f S 


al  CxrrEoOMENES 
Tannot ſuſſer and partake your Burdens ? 


Alas! I ſuffer more b not partaking. | 4 
Clem. My Wife! my Mother: O! Tram 60 divided, 
That I grieve moſt for both, and love both molt; 80 1 
Two twining Vines about this Elm, whoſe Fal! 
Muſt ſhortly bras +- > ſhortly efruſh you both! 97 | 
4nd yet I will not go co Ground, T 7 
Without a noble Rum round my Trunk; 
The Foreſt ſhall be ſhaken when T fink, 
And all the nei uring Trees 
Shall groan and fall beneath my vaſt Deſtruction. 
Crat. That's'{omething yet, an earneſt of an Action; 
Another Groan or two, and all goes well. 
Cleom. Well: 1 will live. 
Crat. Thou ſhalt. 
Cleom. I'll try at teaſt. 
Crat. Do n go back: Ana bate of what thou ſaidſt. 
Cleon. Peace, Peace : Good Grandmother; he lives already, 
And Conquers too, in fayin he will try; 
Nay, if the King of Se Jays hell dot, 
1] ask no more than that; 
For 'tis below a King to tell a Lie. 
Cleor. But where's the Means? 
Cleon. The Means is in the Dig: 
Had my own Mother liv'd, and ask d that Queſtion, . 
| ſhould have thought my Father had 8 me 
Without her help; as Pallas ſprun 
Cleor. Think'ſt thou, he can Lys Arn d us all, M de 
Cleon. No for I mean to help him, 
Cleom, That's my Boy, my hopeful * 
KOT im and 
Cleor. So He ugg d his young Affyanax ; 
Vent out to fight, 1 never tw vg pom 
Cieoy, But why did not Aſtyanax: go with Hetfor # 
Crat, Becauſe he was a Child, and could not 80. 
Cleon. Was he a Spartan Child? 
Cleor. Oh no! a Trojan. 
Cleon, There's it, a Trojan Chill: But grant 2 
Tacre are no Spartan Children, we are born Men, 
And tho' you ſay, I have but fifteen Ycars, 
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We Spartans take ten Strides before our: Age, 
And ſtart beyond dull Nature. ona 


- 9 2 2101 Apov7 ! 
Cleom. Let me but live to ſhadow. this young Plant - R 
From Blites and Storms; he'll ſoon, ſhoot up a Here: il ©; 
He muſt; I got him in the Pride of Conqueſt; # 
N For coming back from my firſt Maiden Battle. I. 
9 Wherein I made the Great Aratus fly, 55974 TUN 514, ; | DD 4 
111 And added all his Laurels to my Brow, ........- 0 
1 I well remember that I ſpurr'd it har. 
1 And like a Meteor, ſhot before my Troops _ Ui 
14 To reach my Love that Night: I was a Bridegroom, 
Fit Or ſcarce had loſt that Name, and ſtealing home, hr 
1 According to my Country's modeſt Uſe, 1 
{Wu I found my Ægiatis juſt undreſt, : 
V8 | Wearying the Gods with Vows for my Return. Ar 
My Tranſport was ſo great, I could not ſtay, = 
But kiſs d, and took her trembling in my Arms, Fe 
And in that Fury of my Love, I ſtampt P 
This Image of my Soul. res Hl ht! F Bu 
Enter Pantheus. \ ba Ar 
What, my Pantheus ? | 5 
Where haſt thou been this long long Year of Hours? As 
; Panth. Where I have paſt a merry Morning's Walk, Re 
With the beſt Company. off eee 
Qieom. With whom? a ot 2% II 
Tanth. Why with my ſelf, in laughing at the World, Fo 
Making a Farce of Life, where Knaves and Fools, 7 
And Madmen, that's all Humankind, were Actors. w. 
Cleom. And what Part acted you? Ha 
Panth. As little as I could: And daily would have les, Tc 
by So pleaſe the Gods, for that's a wiſe Man's Part. Ale 
1 Cleom. Would I could ſhare thy balmy, even Temper, a 
14 And Milkineſs of Blood. To 
[8 144 | Panth, You may, | ( 
WH 1] Cleom. As how? To 
14 Panth. By! but forgetting you have been a King. | 
17 | Clom. Then muſt I ruſt in Zgypt, never more N 
N ' Appear in Arms, and be the Chief of Greece? 
Wit Now, by yon blue Palace, | 


* ug 
3 B£ ; 
4 | } 
N 4 \ k * « 
G [ ———— l— 2 T X | 
#7: * 
„ 
ö I 
1 | 


n Ct LEOMENES. * — 


"The Manſion of my great Fore-father Hercule, | 
| wouly 0 loſe o'er- gain Sellaſia's Field. B 
Rather than Fight hind, | | 
when proud . led the Grecian Van. | 
Cleon. What, when the lively Trumpets founda Charge, | 
The Word of Battle may be Hercules, 
And after our great Grandfires Name, Aratus 
Cries, Cleomenes, bring you up the Rear, 
panth. If Fortune takes not off this Boy betimes, 
Hell make mad Work, and Elbow all his Neighbours. 
Clean. My Neighbours! Little: Elbow all the World, 
And puſh off Kings, like Counters from the Board, | 
To piace my ſelf the foremoſt. [Spurs | 


Pant. What wilt thou be, young Cockeril, wie = | 


Are groven to ſharpneſs? 
Con. Why? Tl be 4 Spartan. 
For if I faid a King, I ſhould fay leſs: 
| mean a Spartan while I live on "Earth; 
But when in Heav'n, Il Rand next . 
And thruſt between my Father and the God. 
Cleor. Do you not view, my Lord, 


As in a Glaſs, your darling Fault, Ambition, 
Reflected in your Son? | 


P My Virtue rather: 
| love to ſee him ſparkle out betimes, 
, For twas, my Flame that lighted up his Soul: | | 
I am pleas'd with my own Work ; Fove was not. more | 
With Infant Nature, when his ſpacious Hand | 
Had rounded this huge Ball of Earth, and Seas, 
85 To give it the firſt Puſh, and fee it rowl 
Along the vaſt Abyſs. 
Cleon. My Mother would have had my Youth brought up 
To ſpin with Girls in Sparta. 
Crat, Well ſaid, my Boy; yet Hercules, they lay, 
Took up the Diſtaff once. 
Cleon. Yes, when he had been conquer'd by a . | 
mo to Cleom. One thing I had forgot, * may | 
mport you, 
\You'll ſuddenly hear Nev⁊s from Greece. 
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Cleom. Thou wert l. 
Indeed forgetful, not to tell me tat; 


” N 
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*, 


| For, from my firſt Arrival on this Coaſt,  _ e 
This fatal Agypt, where I fled for Refuge, 9 57 | 1 Elf 
In three long Months I have not heard from Greece.  , l 
1 What makes thee think I ſhall have News ſo ſon? 5 
ſt Panth. As walking on the Beach, I ſaw'a Ship - 10 
1 Juſt entring in the Port, and on the Deck 
Stood Cœnus. | P 
* Cleom. Conus, ſaidſt thou? "IRS 'W 1 
1 Pant h. Yes, our Cœnus, the rich Mefſenian Lord; C 
14 I faw and knew him, but amidſt the Shouts 
1 Of Mariners, and buſie Care to ſling 0 
5 His Horſes ſoon aſhore — he ſaw not me. -\ 4: 
| 1 Cleom. Then I ſhall hear of thee once more, Dear Country C 
j 9 I fear too {ſoon ; ſhall. hear how proud Antigonus 1 Sur 
bi Lied o'er Eurotas Banks his Conquering Troops, And 
\ And firſt, to wondring Sparta ſhe w d a King, C 
1 A King that was not hers: C 
i Then I ſhall hear of Sacriledge and Murthers, Ane 
| ir And Fires, and Rapes on Matrons, and on Maids, P 
1 Paurh. Such News we muſt expect. C 
1 Cleom. O happy Ghoſts! Do 
i Of thoſe that fell in the laſt fatal Fight, Or 
i And liv'd not to furvive their Country's Loſs ; Nor 
l Baſe as I was I ſhould have fall'n there too; pr 
it But firſt have raisd a Mountain of the dead, 
10 To choak their way to Sparta. Of! 
i | Panth. Thus I knew Unt 
N 'Your Blood would boil, and therefore I delaid As 1 
1 So long to tell you Comms was. arriv d. Of 1 
. Straking Cleanid in 
1 Mother, my Cleora, and my Boy— mg Cleonid. an 
.“ — Ears would be polluted Aut wel I, 8 Poo 
1 Which 1 muſt try to mollify, before But 
10 They reach your tender hearing. 
Wt . I obey you. and 
Mt But let not Grief diſorder you too much And 
For what you loſt. And 


For me, while I have you, and you are kind, 


lid. 
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Ia no more of Heaven, 
Cie0n. I 80 OO, * * 
gecauſe my King and Father bids me go: 
Elſe, I have Steruneſs in my Soul enough 
To hear of Murders, Rapes, and Sacrilege: 
for thoſe are Soldiers Work; and 1 would hear em 
To {pur me —— | 
rent Cratiſiclea, Cleora, Cleonidas. 
Pauth. He's here already. 
Now bear it like your ſelf. 
Cleom. Jam armed againſt it. 


Enter Cœnus, ſalutes Cleomenes. 


Cxn. | heard, Sir, you were refug'd in this Court, 
And come to beg a Favour. 


Cleom. Good! a Favour! 
dure, thou miſtakſt me for the King of AX ahbe; 
= think ſt 1 govern here ? 
V are Cleomenes. " 
* No thanks to Heaven for that: Thou have yu, 
And then J had not been this Cleomenes. 
anch. You promis'd Patience, Sir. 
Cem. Thou art a ſcurvy Monitor, J am patient. 
Do I foam at Lips; 
Or fare at Eyes? Methinks Jam wondrovs patient. 
Now, thou ſhalt fee how I can ſwallow Gall. 
| prithee, —_ Cœnus, tell the Story — 
4 Speaking fo;t: 
Of ruin'd Sparta; leave no Circumſtance Oy 5 5. 
Untold of all their Woes: And I will hear thee, 
a5 unconcern'd,”as if thou told'ſt a Tale 
Ot ruin'd Troy. I prithee tell us how 
The Victors robb'd the Shrines, polluted Temples, g 
geh d each wealthy Houſe: No, ſpare me chat, | 
Poor honeſt Sparta had no Wealth to loſ e. 
But when thou con!'tt-to tell of Matrons raviſt'd, poi 
Ralſes is Nice, 
and Virgins forc'd ; Then raiſe thy Voice, 
and let me hear their Howiings, 
and dreadful Shricks, as in the act ot Rape. 
ah. Again you are diſtemper'd. 
VOL, V1. N 
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yo |CLEOMENES!) 
Cleom. ¶ ſoftly.] Peace, I am not. 


J was but teaching him to grace his Tale 
'With decent Horror. 


Can. Your ſick Imagination feigns all this; 


'Now hear a Truth, and wonder! 


Cleom. Has not the Conqueror been at Sparta? 
Coen. Yes. | 
Cleom. Nay; then I know what follows Victory. 
Panth. You interrupt, as if you would not know. 
Can. Then if you will imagine, think ſome King, 
Who loy'd his People, took a peaceful Progreſs 
To ſome far diſtant Place of his Dominions ; 
Smild on his Subjects as he rode in Triumph, 
And firew'd his Plenty, whereſoe' er he paſs'd. 
Nay. raiſe your Thoughts yet higher. Think ſome Deity 
Some better Ceres drawn along the Sky | 
By gentle Dragons, ſcatter'd as ſhe flew, 
Her fruitful Grains upon the teeming Ground, 


| And bad new Harveſts riſe, 


Cleom. Do we cream, Panthers ? 
Panth. No ſure! We are awake—— but tis he dreim 
Cen. The Soldiers march'd, as in Proceſſion, flow; 
And enter'd Sparta like a Choir of Prieſts, 
As if they fear'd to tread on holy Ground. 
No Noiſe was heard; no Voice, but of the Cryer, 
Proclaiming Peace, and Liberty to Sparta; 


At that a Peal ot loud Applauſe rang out, 
And thin'd the Air, till even the Birds fell down 


Upon the Shouters Heads: The Shops flew open, 
And all the butte Trades renew'd their Tasks: 
No Law was chang'd, no Cuſtom was contreul'd; 
That had Lycurgus liv'd, or you return'd, 
So Sparta would have ſhown. 

Pant h. If this be true! 

Cleom. If this indeed be true, 
Then farewel Sparta. 

Can. Hear me out. 
die reap'd no Fruit of Conqueſt, but their Bleſſings 
Nor {tay'd three Days in Sparta; Summon'd thence; 
Wath ſudden News that a tins Hoſt 
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Was enter'd Macedonia! 

And like a mighty Deluge, rowling on, 

ewent a before em. Thus alarm'd, he left 15; 

1 O 1 5 

M:rch'd homeward; met and fought em; aay, and !iy'd 

To ay the Field is mine. 
put. Dy'd of his Wounds ? 

Cz, Not ſo; but ſtraining loud his feeble Voice, 

Tg animate his Soldiers, broke a Vein; 

Ind in a purple Vomit pour'd his Soul. 

Path, O bleſs d! bleſs'd Cans! for this happy Nevys. 
[ Emoraces (cenus. 
Cum. O Wretch ! O born to all Misfortunes! curſt, 

Curſt Cl-amenes ! [ Gods? 
b How's this! Are theſe the Thanks you pay the 
Fo freed your Sparta, and remoy'd by Death | 
Your only fatal Foe! 

Cn. O blind Panthers ! 

Cin d thou not find, that had I but deferr'd 
es Fight three Days; but three ſhort Days; 

ne then had Fought my Battel with Antigonus; 

% not fighting had been till a King ? fought. 
ah. That's true; but that you knew not when you 
Cem. Vhy therefore, once again, curſt Cleomenes ! 

Lis not to be endur d, 

15: ate of Empires, and the Fall of Kings 

19.4 urn on flying Hours, and catch of Moments, 

Part, Now, by my Soul, tis lazy Wickedneſs, 
at Heaven, and not to help your ſelf, 

5 but too kind, in offering you the Means: 
four ae, once more, is laid upon the Anvil: 

N07 pack vp all the Spartan in your Soul; 

bo tratch at every Stroke, and hammer out 

127 and Fobler Fortune; 

Lic miy the peaceful Ground reſtore the Dead, 

in gie up old Autigonus again. 

Ce I thank thee; Thou haſt added Flame to Fury? 

i 27tan Genius ſhall once more be rowzd; 

VI 900.4 Gods, that droop upon our Hearths, 

a 70M is Venerabie Face fhail bruſh 

I {2:24014/3 Soot, and ſhine again, 

a Now' you confeſs the Spartan. 

C6 Clean. 
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I ſtruggle like the Prieſteſs with a God; 
| With that oppreſſing God, that works her Soul. 
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But when tis o'er, the thoughtleſs King returns 


— 2144 + 


N 


* is * 500 fin ꝙ——— ae lA Ga Wy ors - 9 Bt, 4 Ee. — — now — re DF 
of * 
* 
— _ _ — — - _ - = . — — — 9 „ 
— — 
—— 
an M5 
FTP 1 4 


Cleom. Haſte, Panthers ! 


Haſte to Cleanthes, my Zgyprian Friend; 

That only Man that Zgypr ever made: 

He's my Luciana, Say my Friendſhip wants him 
To help me bring to Light a Manly Birth; 
Which to the wondring World I ſhall diſcloſe, 
Or if he fajl me, periſh in my Throwes, [Exetat, 
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ACT l. SCENE 1 W. 
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Euter Cleomenes, Cleanthes, and Pantheus. T1 


Cleom. HE King ſent for me,ſay'{t thou! and toC oui No 
| Clean. And J was coming to you, on th Fit 


Juſt when I met Panthers. [Meflap ( 
Panth. Good Omen, Sir, of ſome intended Good, % 


Your Fortune mends: She reconciles apace, 


When ZZgypt makes th' Advances. har 
Cleom. Riſe a Prophet. I 
For ſince his Father's Death, this Prolemy, 0 
Has minded me no more He 
Than Boys their laſt Year's Gugaws, * 
Petition on Petition; Prayer on Prayer, 11 
For Aid or free Diſmiſſion, all Unanſwer'd; 10 
As Cleomenes were not worth his Thought; 5 


Or he, that God, which Epicurus dreamt, 
Diſclaiming Care, and lolling on a Cloud. 
Fanth. At length, it ſeems it pleaſes him to wake, 
Clean. Yes, for himſelf, not you; he*sdrench'd toode 
To wake on any Call, but his own Danger : 
My Father, his wiſe Pilot, has obſerv'd 
The Face of Heaven, and ſees a gathering Storm, 
I know not from what Quarter, but it threatens, 
Ard while it Threats, he wants ſuch Hands as yours 


Juls; 
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70 native Sloth, ſhifts Sides, and flumbers on. 
241th, Sure, he'll remember to reward thoſe Header, 
Tlat help'd him from the Plunge. 
Clan. You dream, Panthemns ! 
of former Times, when Gratitude was Virtue; 
Rovard him! Ves, like Aop's Snake, the Wretch 
That warm'd him in his Boſom: We are Tools, 


ak 


o 


Vie abieft things, created for his Uſe, 

ks beaſts for Men; as Oxen draw the Yoke, 

Au! then are ſacrific'd. 

Ctom. I would not uſe him ſo. 

Clan. You are not Prolemy, 

Nor is he Cleomenes. 

Com. Vil preſs him home, 

To give me my Diſpatch; few Ships will ſerve 

To bear my little Band and me to Greece; 

I wil. not ask him one of his AEzyprians; 

No, let em keep 'em all for Slaves and Stallions 

Fit on y to beget their Succeſſors. 

Clu, Excepting one Zgyttizn, that's my ſelf. 
Chom. Thou need'ſt not be excepted; Thou art only 

M:{planted in a baſe degenerate Soil; 

But Nature, when ſhe made thee, meant a Spartan, 
Pauth, Then if your Father will but ſecond us, — 
Clean. dare not promiſe for him, but Tl] try, 

Be loves me: Love and Intereſt ſometimes 

hae make a Stateſman honeſt. 

Clem. For the King, 

[ knowr he' not refuſe us, for he dares not; 

\ Coward is the kindeſt Animal, 

Ti: the moſt giving Creature in a Fright. 

Clean. Say the moſt promiſing, and there you hit him, 
Cm, Well, IIl attack him on the ſhaking fide, 
That next his fearful Heart. | 
Enter Cœnus. 
Cz. I come to mind you of the late Requeſt, 

You would not hear: Be pleasd t engage this Lord, 

And then it may ſucceed. | 
Cleom. What would'ſt thou, Cxnus? 
Cer, I brought along 
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Some Horſes of the beſt Theſſalian breed, 
High ſpirited and ſtrong, and made for War; 
Thele I would i] the King. 


—— ee ee et 
. 


| 05 Cleom. Miſtaken Man! 


Thou ſhouldſt have brought bim Whores and Catamites , 
Such Merchandiz e is fit for ſuch a Monarch. 
Clean. Would'ſt thou bring Horſes here to ſhame our Men! 


a | Thoſe very Words of Spirited and War, 


Are Treaſon in our C:me. [ward, 


5 Cleom. From ihe King downward, (if there be a down. 


* From Prolemy to any of his Slaves!) 


No true Zg1prian ever knew in Horſes 
The Far Side from the Near. [brouzht 

Clin. Cleemenes told thee true: Thou ſhouldſt have 
A ſoft pad Strumpet tor our Monarch's Uſe. 

Tho? thank'd be Hell, we want not one at home 
Our Maſter's Miſtreſs, ſhe that governs all. 

Tis well, ye Powers, ye made us but Zgyptians, 
You could not have impos'd 

On any other People {uc': a Load 

uus an Effeminate Tyrant and a Woman. 

Cicomm. Sell me thy Horſes, and at my Return, 
When 1 have got from Conquer'd Greece the Pelf 
That Noble Sparta ſcorns, III pay their Value. 

Cæn. Juſt as you paid me for the fair Eſtate 
] ſold you there. 

Cleom, What's that you mutter? [worth 

Can, [Aſide.] Nothing: That's what his Hopes at 

[Ex. Ca, 


Panth. I fear he's gone away diſlatisfy'd. 
Clean. Il make it up: Thoſe Horſes I preſent you, 
You'll put em to the Ule that Nature meant 'em. 
Cleom. I burden you too much! 
Clean. If you refuſe, you burden me much more: 
A Trifle this, | 
A ſinging Eunuch's Price; a Pander's Fee 
Exceeds this Sum at Court. 
The King expects us. 
Cleom. Come after us, Panthens ; 
And bring my Boy Cleonidas along, 
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[uſt 25 in ſober Sparta we expoſe 
Our [irnken Helotez: On! y with Deſign 
To v ur Chiluren from the vice of Wine. [Exennt; 


SCENE UH. The Apartment of Caſſandra. 
Fer King Prolemy, Soſybius with Papers after him. 


pig! No more of Buſineſs, 
$5. Sir, the Council waits you. | 
Pol. Council! What's that? a pack of Bearded Slaves, 

Grave Faces, Savycy Tongues, and Knayiſh Hearts, 

That never ſpeak one Word but Self's at Bottom; 

The Scayengers that ſweep State-nuſances, 

And are t! nemſelves the greateſt, Pl] no Council. 
$046. Remember you appointed them this Day. 

Prol. 1 had forgot tvxas my Ca andra's Birth-dav. 
90 5. Your Brother Mazas d ally gros more dangerouæ, | 

And has the Soldiers Hearts. 

Prol. L' cut him off. 
9%. Not ſo ſoon done as ſaid : The Spartan King 

Was {ummon'd for Advice, and waits Without. | 
Fol, His Buſineſs is to wait. | 
80%. Be pleas'd to Sign theſe Papers: They are all 

Of great Concern! 

Pol. y Pleaſure is of more. 

How I could curſe my Name of Ptolemy : 

For 'tis {0 long, it asks an Hour to write it. 

By Hcav'n, UI change it into 7ove er Mars! 

Or any other civil Monoſyllable, 

That vill not tire my Hand. 
%. Theſe are for Common Good, f Sewing Papers. 
Prot I am glad of that: 

Thoſe ſhall be ſure to wait. 

* 70. Orders to pay the Soldiers, ripe for Mutiny; 

They may Revolt. 

Fol. To whom? 
8%. The Man you fear: 

Your Brother Magas. 

N 4 
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1] ſhecy his Youth this baſe Luxurious Court, 
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Prol. That's indeed the danger: 
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Give me the Phyſick; Let me ſwallow quick. L 
There's Prolemy for that; Now, not one more, 4 


For every Minute I expect Caſſandra © T 
1 To call me to the Mufick, 5 | 4 
* If the ſhould find me at this rare Employment, £ 8 
. Of Signing out her Treaſures? | | a7, 
[| Seis. The reſt are only Grants to her you'loye;" Ti 
And Places for her Friends. 0 
Prot. II Sign em all; were every one a Province: 

Thou know'it her Humour, not to brook denial! 
And then a Quarrel — her Birth. day too 
I Would be of ill Preſage. Sigus more p Ar 
1 — Caſſandra, —— 25 7 Te 
al Caſ. J heard you waited, but you'll pardon me, 
| I was not ſooner Dreſt. | (Hard. A. 
| 10 Ftol. Thus I begin my Homage to the Day [Kiſſes hey on 
W That brought me forth a Miſtreſs, and am proud | Of 
1 To be your foremoſt Slave. dur 
1. Caſ. Our little Entertainment waits; not worth Thi 
q A longer Ceremeny ; pleaſe to Grace it? Anc 
| Anc 


partment. Muficians and Dancers 


The SCENE opens and diſcovers Caſſandra; 4 C 


Ptole- 0 


my leads in Caſſandra, Soſibius iu. 
They Sit. Towards the end of the Hong and Dane; 
Euter Cleomenes and Cleanthes on one ſide f 


the Stage, where they ſtand. 
SONG. 


T can dye with her, but not live without her. 
Oe tender Sigh of hers to fre me languiſh, 


Beware, O crmel Fair, how you frmile on me, 


N no, pror uff ring Heart, no Change endeat our, 
Croo/e io ſuſtain the Smart, rather than leave her; 
My raviſhd Eves bel o!4 ſuch Charms about her, 

Will more than pay the Price of my paſt Angui/h : 


"Twas à kind Look of yours iht has undone me. 


II. Love 


Love 
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II. 
love las in ſtore for me one happy Minute, 
Au She will end my Pam who did begin it; 
Then no Day void of Bliſs, of Pleaſure leaving, 
Age: | Gall ſlide away without perceiving 
Cavid Hall guard the Door, the more to pleaſe Hs, 
16 leet out Time and Death, when they would ſeixe us: 


Zune ard Death ſhall depart, and | ſay m flymg, 
10.7 3: /0rtng out a Way to Live by Dying. 


Afier the Muſick is over, 8 ſheaks. 
kon co Cleanti. Is this the Councilof th A&gyprian King? 

* = I calf'd upon the grave Debate, 

dic of trilling Notes and tripping Feet? 
"Gn 1. is of a piece with all the reſt of Ptolemy ! 

A Singing and a Dancing Government. 

0 Age, Egypt { Thou art grown the Lees 

Of al. ce World; The flime of thy own Nile. 

dure, we had nei ther Human Sires, nor Mothers ; 

The Sun and Nile begot us; Ware fo Cowardly, 

and yet ſo proud; ry many Gods we have, 

And yet not One 
C:co, No more They ſeem to gaze on me with wonder. 
Cean. And well they may, to ſee a Man in Ægytt. 

King, Caſſand. Soſyb. riſe aud come forward. 
zol, Weicome! Roya] Stranger! 

Not only to my Court, but to my Boſom. 

Clo. 1 heard you ſent for me; but on Mat Buſineſs 

Am yet to learn. | 
Fic!, The greateſt in the World: to ſee the Man, 

Whorg even his Foes extol; His Friends adote, 

And ell Mankind admire, 

Ceo, Say rather, Sir, 

A Man for faken of his better Stars, 

A dznif] ws 3 The Shadow of a King. 
Paal. M Father 's Friend. 

Cco. I muſt not think ſo van! y ot my ſet, 

To be hat you have ſaid, let it upbraid you 

To &: your Father's Friend, for there long Months, 

Thus Dance attendance for a word of Audience. 

N 5 Cal. 


nu 


— I nh a 


een 


— — — — — 


— 


Caſ. Now by my Soul, tis nobly urg' d: Ila ſpeak. 
As it he were in Sparta, on his Throne [Aſde. 
Not asking Aid; but granting: g oy we 4 
Hov little looks our Pageant Prince to him! 

This is the only King I ever ſaw. 

Cleo. By all the Gods; when I have ſtood repulsd 
Before your Gates, and could not gain Admittance, |. . * 
I have not figh'd ſo much for my own Sorrows, f 
As I have bluſh'd for your ungenerous Ulage. 

Clean. Not a Word, Ptolemy ! 


— 


Aſham d, by all that's good, to be miſcall'd 7 
A King, when this is preſent. 

Cleom. Think you *tis nothing 0 
For me to beg; That J conſtrain my Temper 0 
To ſue for Ai which you ſhould firſt have offer'd? 


Believe me, Ptolemy, a Noble Soul 
Does much that asks: He gives you pow'r t' oblige him, & 
Know, Sir, There's a proud Modeſty in Merit, 
Averſe from begging; and reloly'd to pay 
Ten times the Gift 1t-asks. 
Prol. T have been to blame; 
And you have juſtly tax d my long Neglect. 
I am Young, and am a Lover; and how far 
Fair Eyes may make even Kings forgetful, Look, 
And read my beſt Excuſe. 
Clean. O Miracle! He bluſhes! [ 4jidh 
The firſt red Virtue I have ever ſeen 
Upon that Face, 
Caf. Tam ſorry, Sir, y'have made me your Excuſe; 
As if I ſtood betwixt the Good you meant; 
And intercepted every Royal Grace. 
Now in my own Defence J mult ſolicite 
All his Concerns as mine: 
And if my Eyes have pow'r, he ſhould not ſue 
in vain, nor linger with a long Delay. 
Prol. Well! I'II confider. ; 
Caf. Say that Word again; 
And I'll conſider too. 
Pol. Prithee be ſatisfy'd, He ſhall be aided, 
Or II no more be King. | | 
| Clem. 
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Clean. Cafe de.) When wert thou one! For ſhame, for 
ſhame, ye Gods, 
That cer you put it in a Strum pet s Power, 
To do ſo good a Deed! 
Sr on. 1 am a Spartan, Madam, ſcarce of Words; 
ne: but juſt enough to ſpeak our Meaning. 
1 thi Ed: That's all T could have faid to Fove, 
Hal Pore, like you, reſtor'd me to my Crown, 
Sol; Ml to Cieom.] The Gods have giv'a you, Sir, the 
peedy means 
of fr i:hc your Debt of Gratitude. 
Oh make me happy: Tell me how this Sword”! 
111 an nd my Heart are all that's left me now) 
Cn be employ'd to ſerve the Crown of Ægypt. 
Clean. Aſide.] Well faid Father; Thou art à true 
Stateſman. 
do much for ſo much, is the way at Court. 
5/6. My King has in the Camp a younger Brother, 
Valiant they lay, but very Popular; 
He gets too far into the Soldiers Grace; 
And Inches out my Maſter. 
Cleom. Is the King 
allurd of this, by any Overt-A&; 
Or any cloſe Conſpiracy reveal'd? 
gal Ile has it in his Pow'r to be a Traytor ; 
rn 5 enough. 
%. He has it in his Will too: 
ie kh y this Oftentation of his Virtnes, 
Hz Bo unty, Valour, and his Temperance? 
wur are the; y thus expos'd to publick View ? 
but a3 a Venzes ſet beſides a Monſter, 
to make an Odious Compariſon ;. 
*51f lis Brother wanted what he boaſts? 
ol. What's to be done with him? 
Sed There needs no more, I think, but to contrive, 
n Secreſy, and Safety, to diſpatch him. 
Cle n [ 4{:de.] I thank thee, that thou haſt not cozen'd me 
In ths Advice: For two good Deeds together 
1 ad | en too much in Conicience for thy Calling. 
iel. He Dies, that's out of doubt. 
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Cleo. Your Brother, Sir! o DIOY von 3d boa 
Prol. Why do you ask that Queſtion 44+) 51-47 


Cleom, Becauſe I had a Brother; 11 
(Oh Grief to ſay I had, and have not now) | 
Wiſe, Valiant, Temperate; and in ſhort a Spartan! 
Had all the Virtues, which your Counſellor 
Imputed to your Brother, as his Crimes, 
He lov'd me well; ſo well, he could but die, 
To ſhew he lov'd me better than his Lite: 
He loſt it for me in Sellaſia's Field; 
And went the greateſt Ghoſt of all our Name, 
That ever had a Brother or a King. 


S0/v6, Wipe off the Tears, that ſtand upon your Eyes; | 


Good Nature works too far. Kings have no Brothers: 
What Men call ſuch, are Rivals of their Crowns; 
Yours tim'd his Death, ſo as to merit Grief. 

Who knows, but he laid in, by that aft Action, 

The means to have betray'd you, had he liv'd. 


Cloe. I would ſay ſomething: but I curb my Paſſion, 


Becauſe thou art the Father to my Friend. 


To you, Sir, this; If you condemn your Brother, [Io Ptol. 


Only becauſe he's Bounteous, Great, and Brave; 

Know you Condemn thoſe Virtues, own you want em. 
ad you a Thouſand Brothers, ſuch as he, 

You ought to ſhew you are above 'em all; 

By daring to reward, and cheriſh em, 

As Bucklers of your Crown in time of War; 

And in ſoft Peace, the Jewels that adorn it. 
Caf. I ſtand corrected, Sir; he ought to live. 
Prol. I think fo too. h 
So. 1 do not wiſh his Death, 

Howe'cr I ſeem'd to give that rugged Counſel. 


Clean. | A4/ide.) Well ſaid again Father! Comply, compy: 


Follow the Sun, True Shadow, 
So /. I only wiſh my Maſter may be ſafe; 


But there are Mercenaries in the Army, 


Three thouſand Greeks, the Flower of all our Troops, 


Like Wolves indeed among AÆgyttian Lambs; 
If theſe Revol. (1 do not {ay they will) 
But if your Brother pleaſe to take the Crown, 


And 
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ad be not good enough to let you reign, WA 
ee Sa, where-e'er they go, — the Scale. 
P;ol. What think you, Cleomenes ? | | 
Clem. He ſays true. 
Prol. Then Magas muſt not live. 
Clzom. That does not follow: 
Fexr not thoſe Mercenaries: They are mine; 
Nevoted to my Intereſt; commanded by my Nod: 
They are my Limbs of War, and I their Soul: 
Were they in Arms againſt you at your Gates; 
High in their Rage, and fix'd upon the Spoil, 
chould I ſay, Hold; Nay, ſhould I only Frown, 
They could not bear my Eyes, but aw'd and maſter'd, 
Like Lions to their Keepers, would couch and fawn, 
And diſobey their Hunger, 
Pfol. Wondrous Man! [ Embraces him. 
How I admire thy Virtue! 
Ca/. And his Genius; 
Some are born Kings. 
Made up of three parts Fire, ſo full of Heaven, 
It ſparkles at their Eyes: Interior Souls 
Know 'em as ſoon as ſeen, by ifure Inſtinct, 
To be their Lords, and naturally worſhip 
The ſecret God within em. 
9%. Sir, I humbly beg | 
AWord in Private — | [To Ptol. 
Pfol. Madam! 
C:/, You may go. 
95%. Cleanthes, follow me. [ Ex. Ptol. Soſyb. Cleanthes. 
Enter Cleonidas. 
Jeon. Pantheus brought me hither to attend you. 
Clem. And thou art welcome, but thou com'ſt too late. 
I's Ca/. Your Page of Honour 
Cleon. The Miſtake is eaſy in ſuch a Court as this, 
Where Princes look like Pages. 
Cleom. *Tis my Son! 
Caf. I muſt have leave to love you, Royal Youth; 
Above all Nations I adore a Greek, 
And of all Greeks a Spartan. [Looking on Cleomenes. 
Cleom, 


es; 


tol. 


_  CLEOMENES. 
Cleom. What he is, | 
And what I am, are owing to your Favour. 
1 Caf. {to Cleon.] Shall I not be your Miſtreſs ; | 
ui Looking on Cleomenes 
11 Cleon. No; for I would not ger Ægyptians. 
1 Caf. For what, Sir, do you take us? 


— 


1 Cleon. For what you are; 0 
4 When the Gods moulded up the Paſte of Man, Y 
Some of their Dough was left upon their Hands, 
1 For want of Souls: And ſo they made Ægyptians: 8 
"1 They were intended for four Feet; And when | 
Th They come to run before our Noble Spartans, F 
WH They'll curſe the Gods for the two Legs chey ow'd em. 
(my Caſ. Then ſince you will not let me be your Miſtreſs, Y 
1 Would I had been your Mother, [Looking ſtill on Cleom. 
| vg Cleon. So would not I: 
j 14 For then I had not been all Spartan. Y 
11 Caſ. Aſide.] He anſwers not my Glances, ſtupid Man! V 
\W4 My tender Looks; my languiſhing Regards, K 
14 Are like miſ-aiming Arrows, loſt in Air, 
1 And mils the flying Prey. I 
| 1 Hhile She walks, Clcom. and Cleonid. are looking on 4 


Picture hanging on the ſide of the Scenes. 
She takes out a Pocket Glaſs and looks in it, 7 
Theſe Eyes, I thank the Gods, T 
Are {till the fame; The Diamonds are not dimm'd; 
Nor in their Luſtre, loſt in Ptolemy; 


Small Boaſt: Alas! Ptolemy has no Soul, T 
"Tis what he wants, I love in Cleomenes. 

Perhaps he Cares not think I would be lov'd, fl 
Then muſt I make th' advance; and making loſe 10 
The vaſt Prerogative our Sex enjoys, o 
Ot being courted fri; Courted! To what? K 
To cur on Wiſhes: There's the Point; but ſtill, | 

To {peak our Withes firſt; forbid it, Pride, 0 
Forbid it, Modeſiy: True; They forbid it, 

But Nature does not: When we are athirſt, Ker 
Or hungry, will imperious Nature {tay ? A 
Not Eat nor Drink, betore "vis bid, Fall on? 1 


Well Sex, if this muſt be, Ca 
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Th,t I mult not invite: I may at leaſt be ſuſſer d | 


ro ſome Kind Occafion in his Way, 


That if he dare but ſpeak; He may ſucceed. | 
"She turns towards 'em, and obſerves what they're doing. 
Cleom. turns and meets her; Ciconid, looks ſtill 
on the Picture. 
Clem. ] durſt not have preſum'd to interrupt 
Your private Thoughts. | 
C They wholly were imploy'd in ſerving you; 
But Durſt not. and Prefume. are Words of Fear; 
thought they were not in your Spartan Tongue; 
For my ſake, baniſh em: 
On vrhat were you ſo earneſtly employ'd, 
You would not look this way? 
Cleom. A Picture, Madam. : 
C:{. View it again, 'tis worth a ſecond Sight, 
Your Son obſerves it ſtill; *Twere well to help 
My Lover's Underſtanding; ¶ Goes with him to the Picture. 
Know you this Piece, young Prince? 
Clem. Some Battie, I believe; and in that Thought, 
gaze with ſuch Delight. 
Clean. Some Rape. 1 gueſs. 
C:/, That's near the true Detign, and yet miſtaken; 
is Taris, bear ing from your Spartan Shore 
The Bcauteous Hellen; How do you approve it? 
C[z032, Not in the leaſt, for tis a ſcurvy Piece. 
C And yet 'tis known to be Appelle's Hand; 
The Style is his, you grant he was a Maſter. 
Com. Tis ſcurvy Kill, becauſe it repreſents 
\ vale; diſhoneſt Act; to violate 
6. noſpitable Rites, to force away 
His Bencfactor's Wife; Ungrateful Villain! 
ad io the Gods, th' avenging Gods have judg'd. 
Aeon. Was he a Starian King that ſuffer'd this? 
dare he reveng'd the Rape? 
Cem. He did, my Boy, 
And flew the Raviſher. 
C:/. Look better, Sir; You'll find it was no Rape; 
Mak well that Hellen in her Lover's Arms: 
Cm you not ice, ſhe but affects to ſtrive; 
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She heaves not up her Hands to Heay'n for Hel- 
But hugs the kind Companion of her Flighlt. 
See how her tender ages ſtrain his Sides 
»Tis an Embrace; a gratping of Deſire; | 1 
A very Belt of Love, that girds his Waſte. 7 
She looks as if ſhe did not fear to fall, . | 
But only loſe her Lover, if ſhe fell: 4 
Obſerve her Eyes; How flow they ſeem to row]l 
Their wiſhing Looks, and languiſh on his Face: k 
Obſerve the whole Deſign, and you wou'd ſwear, | 
She raviſh'd Paris, and not Paris, Her. 

Cleom. Sparta has not to boaſt of ſuch a Woman; 
Nor Troy to thank her, for her ill-plac'd Love. 

Caf. But Paris had; as for the War that follow'd, 
Twas but a Fable of a Græcian Wit, 

To raiſe the Valour of his Countrymen: 

For Menelaus was an honeſt Wretch; 

A Tame good Man, that never durſt reſent; 

A meer Convenient Husband; Dull and Slaviſh ; 
By Nature meant the thing the Lovers made him. 

Cleom. His Goodneis aggravates their Crime the more: 
Had Menelaus us'd his Hellen ill, WIE 
Had he been Jealous, or diſtruſted both, 

1 would allow a Grain or two, for Love; 

And plead in their Excuſe. 

Caſ. There wastheir Safety that he was not. Jealous: 
What would you more of him? he was a Fool, 

And put the happy Means into their Hands. 

Cleom. I cannot much commend my Countryman. 

Caſ. Indeed, my Lord, your Countryman was dull, 
That did not underſtand fo plain a Courtſhip, 

Have Spartans Eyes for nothing? not to ſee 
So manifeſt a Paſlion ? 

Cleom. Yes too well. H. 
Madam, your Goodneſs intereſts you too much | 
In Hellen's Caule, 1 have no more to urge, 

But that ſhe was a Wife: That Word, a Wife, 

In ſpight of all your Eloquence, conderans her. 

Caſ. You argue juſtly; Therefore twas a Crime: 
But had ſhe been a Miſtreſs, not a Wife; 
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der Love bad Pech © Virfue to fofHHK Ee nt —Ml 
| The Nauſeous Bed of a loathd fulſome Kinn; It! 
ö and fly into a ſprighth Lover's Arms. q 
| Ver Love had been a Merit to her Paris, 
| To leave her Country, and what's more, her Kingdom: 
' WH Vith a Poor Fugitive Prince to fail away, | = 
WH 4nd bear her Wealth along to make him happy. 
Cleom. You put your Picture in the faireſt Light: 
gut both the Lovers broke their plighted Vows; 
| je to Oenone, She to Menelars. 
(The Gods that made two Fools, had done more juſtly 
To have match'd Menelaus with Oenone: | 
Think better of my Picture, it deſerves 
A ſecond Thonght; it ſpeaks; the Hellen ſpeaks. 
Cleo, It ſpeaks Ægyptian then; a baſe diſhoneſt Tongue. 
Ci. You are too young to underſtand her Language. 
[ To Cleonidas. 
Do not thank me, [To Cleomenes. 
Til I have brought your Buſineſs to Perfection: 
Doubt not my Kindneſs; nothing ſhall be wanting | 
To make your Voyage happy. 
Cleom. 1 only fear th Exceſs of your full Bounty! 
To give me more than what my Wants require, 
Ex. Cleomenes and Cleonidas, 
Cz/. Meaning, perhaps, my Perſon and my Love! 
| would not think it ſo; and yet I fear, 


And vrhile I fear, his Voyage ſhall be hinder'd: 
No breath of Wind 


Can ſtir, to waft him hence, unleſs | pleaſe; 
I am the Goddeſs that commands the Seas. 
In vain he Vows at any other Shrine, 
My Heart is in his Hands; his Fate's in mine. 
Exit. Caſſandra. 
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Inn ON | ——_" 
ff Tiadle ſet. Ptolemy, Soſibius, Caſſandra fring: 
Prolemy at the upper End; Caſſandra, firing on one {ide 


—— 


i k wy + y 
1 Soſibius on the 7er. 5 . 
by 
N role my. Muſt confeſs *twas Obvious. (Nos. 


Soy. He ſaid he could Command 'em with his 

Can he do this with Mercenaries, rais'd 
Not at his Charge, but yours? by you maintain'd ? 
What could he more, had they been Spar7ais born? 

Caf. What would you hence infer ? 

So h. What you obicry'd! 
Some are born Kings, and ſo is Cleomenes. | 

Caſ. A great Soul dares not call himſelf a Villain: 
He bas that Intereſt, and will uſe it nob!y ; 
To ſerve, and not to ruin his Protector, 

5%. Is Egype's Safety, and the King's, and Your's 
Fit to be truſted on a bare Suppoſe, | 
That he is Honeſt? Honeſt, let him be; 4 
But on his own Experiment, not ours! | 
Man is but Man; Unconſtant ſtill, and Various; n 
There's no to-Mornow in him, like to Day. . 
Perhaps the Atoms rowling in his Brain, | 
Make him think Honeſty this preſent Hour ; X 
The next a Swarm of baſe, ungrateful Thoughts . 
May mount aloft: And where's our Ægyßt then? 
Who would truſt Chance? fince all Men have the Seeds T 
Of Good and Ill, which ſhould work upvrard firſt. 

Caſ. All Men! then you are one; and by that Rule, 1 
Your wicked Atoms may be working now 
To give bad Counſel; That you ſtill may Govern, 

Sofyo, J would the King would Govern. 

Caf. Becauſe you think I have too much Commani. 
Piel. Would you would rule me both by turns, in quiet, 
And let me take my Eaſe! Cal, 
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c, Then my Turn's firſt, 

50/6. Our Maſter's Safety, in ſound Reaſon, dught 

To be preferr'd to both. 

Piol. So thinks Caſſandra too. 
Caſ. No; Court Sofibius, and caſt Caſſandra off, 
P;ol. What have I ſaid, or done, 

To merit this Unkindneſs ? 

Tell me but what you think of Cleomenes, 

And be my Oracle. 

Caf. know him grateful. 

Sog. To know him grateful, is enough for Fove.. 

Ca/. And therefore not too much for me in Ægypt: 
I oy, I know him honeſt. 

Pol. Then J know it. 

Now may Soſibius ſpeak ? 
Ca, He may: but not to contradict my Knowledge. 
5/45, Then I concur, to let him go for Greece; | 

And wiſh our Zgypt fairly rid of him. 

For, as our Af is, tho in Temples fed, 

And under Golden Roofs, yet loaths his Food, 

Prcaule reſtrain'd; and longs to roam in Meads, 

mong the Milky-Mothers of the Herd. 

o, Cleozaenes, kept by Force in Ægypt, 

{5 fullen at our Feaſts; abhors our Dainties; 

\nd longs to change em for his Spartan Broth, 

te may be dang'rous here; Then ſend him hence, 

With Aid enough to conquer all he loſt, 

\nd make him formidable to Mankind. 

(a, He may be formidable then to us, 
hat thou wou'dſt ſay. 


45. No: for you know him grateful. double, 
C:/. Would thou wouldſt learn to ſpeak without a 
Thou Delphian Stateſman. [Riſes. 
5% . Would I could know your Wiſhes that I might: 

| would but ſmooth their Way, and make *em eaſy! 
[ Bownng . 

C/. Good Old Man! [ Smiling. 


A little over Zealous, but well-meaning. 
My Wiſhes are the Honour of my King. 
That Piotemy may keep his Royal Word; 
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And I my Promiſe to procure this Aid; 

If to be Miſtreſs, ſignifies Command. 
et this be done: If not, the King may find 

Another Beauty worthier of his Bed; 

And I another: Lover, leſs ungrateful. 

Prol. Let Egypt ſink before that fatal Day; 
No, we are one: Caſſandra, we are one: 

Or I am nothing: Thou art Prolemy. 

Caſ. Now you deſerve to be the firſt of Kings, 
Becauſe you rank your {elf the firſt of Lovers: 
What can I do to ſhow Caſſaudra grateful? 
Nothing but this; 

Te be ſo nice in my Concerns for you: 

To doubt where Doubts are not: To be too fearful: 

To raiſe a Bug- bear Shadow of a Danger, 

And then be frighted, tho' it cannot reach you. 

Sofyb. Be pleas'd to name your Apprehenſions, Madam. 

Caf. Plain Souls, like mine, judge others by themſelyes: 
Therefore I hold our Cleomenes honeſt ; 

But fince 'tis poſſible, tho? barely ſo, 

That he may prove ungrateful, 

'T would have Pledges given us of his Faith, 

His Wife, his Mother, and his Son, be left 

As Hoſtages in Ægyte. 

So/pb. Admirable ! 

Some God inſpir'd you with this prudent Counſel, 
Pol. J thought fo too, but that I durſt not ſpeak, 
89%. Leave me to manage this. 

Caf. My beſt Saſibius! 

But do it ſurely, by the eaſieſt Means, 

Infuſe it gently ; Do not pour it down; 

Let him not think he ſtands ſuſpected here; 

And leaſt of all, by Me! 

Soſyb, He ſhall not, Madam. 

Now Sir, th Illumination Feaſt attends you: 

For Apis has appear'd. 

Ptol. Why then I muſt be formal, 

Go to the Temple. 

Come my fair Caſſandra, 


That I may have an Obje& worth my Worſhip. 40 
3 | | al, 
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CLEOMENES. 
Ciſ. The God that I adore is in my Breaſt; 
This is the Temple: This the Sacrifice: 

But to the Pow'rs Divine We make Appeal, 
With great Devotion; and with little Zeal. 
[Exernt Ptol. and Caf. 
$96, ſolus. Yes, yes, it ſhall be done; but not her Way: 
Calin my Son Cleanthes: This Caſſandra 
I; our enchanting Syren: She that tings 
Our Piolemy into ſecure Deſtruction: 
In vain I Counſel him t' avoid his Ruin: 
Theie Women-Charmers, Oh they have a Devil 
Too ſtrong to diſpoſſeſs. Call in my Son. Goes to the Door. 
Enter Cleanthes. 
Cleanthes! Are you Cleomeness Friend, 
Or only ſeem you ſuch? 
lean. To ſeem to be, and not be what JI ſeem, 
Are Things my honeſt Nature underſtands not. 
90%. But you muſtlove your King and Country more. 
Clean, Yes, when I have a King and Country | 
That can deſerve my Love! 
Egypt, as Ægypt is, deſerves it not: 
A People, bater than the Beaſts they worſhip: 
Below their Pot-herb-Gods that grow in Gardens : 
The King 25 
S/. Go to; Young Man, whate'er he be, 
I muſt not hear my Maſter vilify'd. ers, 
Clean. Why did you name him then? Were I at Pray- 
And even for you, whom as my Soul I love, 
I Prolemy ſhould come acroſs my Thoughts, 
A Curſe would follow where I meant a Bleſſing. 
Soſyb, Tis well, *tis well, I am ſo fond a Father; 
Thoſe Words were Death in any other Mouth; 
I know too much of you, you love the Spartan, 
Beyond your King and Country. 
Clean. Tis a Truth 
So Noble; I-would own it to the Gods, 
And they be proud to hear it. 
906. Confeſs you love him better than your Father. 
Clean, No; but I love him equal with my Father. 
Soſyb. Say better, and fay true: | 17 
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If we were eppoſite, and one muſt fall. 
Whom wouldſt thou fave ? 
| Clean. Neither; for both would dye, 
Before I could reſolve. | : 
50/6. If 1 command thee i 
To break thy Friendſhip with him, wouldſt thou? 
Clean. No. | 
| 
| 


— 
— 
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Soſjb. Why then thou haſt confeſs'd, thou lov'ſt him \ 
Clean. Not ſo: for ſhould he bid me diſobey, I more. 4 
Or not love you: Thus would 1 anſwer him, 


10 As I have anſwer'd you. 
1 Soſyb. Ungrateful Poy ! W : 
Clean. You bid me tell you true, and this is my Re- 4 
So/yb. Go from my Sight. L Ward, 2 


Clean. 1 will; but would not go 
Without your Bleiling. 
So. O, fo well I love thee, 
That I could curſe thee for not loving me: 
Stay, I would {end thee on a Meſlage to him, 
But that I fear thy Faith, 
Clean. You wrong my Picty. 
Sci b. It much concerns my Intereſt, which is thine; 
Would'ſt thou deliver what I have to ſay? 
Would'ſt thou induce his Reaſon to comply? 
Clean. Both; Granting your Prupoial's Honoupable; 
If not, employ ſome Mercenary Tongue, 
The Court affords you ſtore: And ſpare my Virtue! 
So. I would have Cleomenes lent away 
With Royal Aid. 
Clean. You promis'd him he ſhould. (Voyage 
Sofjb. And would have thee perſwade him to this 
Clean. A welcome Errand: Oh my dear, dear Father. 
Soſ. But on my Terms, mark that; my Terms; Ce- 
Clean. I fear'd the Stateſman in you. f anl bes. 
Soße. I would have Sgypt ſafe; That's all my Intereſt; 
And therefore he muſt leave behind for Paws, 


Hrs Mother, Wife and Son, (ſel, 1 
Clean. Tis clogging of a Gift: *Tis baſe, mean Coun- In 
I. hope you gave it not. He. 
Sofjb, No: Twras Caſſandra 0 


But Ipr 
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put ſhe would have that Odium caſt on me, 
j am ker Beaſt of Burden, and muſt bear it, 
5 can. ] never can belye ſo good a Father! 
But | his I i] do: 
The vicſiage ſhall be faithfully deliver'd, 
And all t he > Strumpet ſtand expos'd to ſhame. 
$05. Thou hit'ſt my Meaning; but he muſt be ſecret ; 
Mut ſcem to take the Favour as from Her: 
= lay the Hardſhip of the Terms on me. 
Clean. He ſhall. 
50445, And thou wilt gild this bitter Pill: 
there s no other Way to go from hence, 


But 5 wing theſe behind. DSoul. 

Conn. A Beam of Thought comes glancing on my 

Aide. 

I undertake it [To his Father. 
Th! Ha ſha! be left. 

$936 My beſt Cleanthes: Emöraces l im. 


But haſte, * luie no Time! 
Jean I am all on Fire to ſerve my Friend and Father. 
Ex. Cleanthes. 
$116. alone.] This Cleomenes ought to be diſpatch'd: 
Pit-atch'd the lateſt Way: He oupht to die; 
Not that I hate his Virtue; but I fear it : 
The Miſtreſs drives my Counſels to the Leeward; 
Now I muſt edge upon a Point of Wind; 
= make flow Way, recovering more and more, 
can bring my Veſſel ſafe aſhore. [ Ex. Soſyb. 


E. NE of a Temple with Illuminations. An Altar, A- 

v.: painted above; Prieſts and Choriſters. Ptolemy, Cat: 
Landra, Courtiers Men and Women, all decently plac d. Mai- 
fack Ln? ramental and Vocal. Then Ptolemy taking Caſſan- 
d. 1 Oy the Hand, adances to the Altar of Apis, bowing 
tl, rice, and gives the high Prieſt a Purſe. Soft Mrſch: all the 
while Ptolemy and Caſſandra are Adoring and Speaking. 


Rol, Soul of the Univerſe, and Source of Life, 
Immortal Apis, thou thrice Holy Fire, 
Hear 2 es Vows and mine: if as we dream, 
8550 tian Earth impregnated with Flame, 

rung the firſt Man, 


Preſerves 
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Preſerve thy Primitive Plantation here. 
Then for my ſelf, thy Type, and thy Vicegerent, 
Row! from my Loins a long Deſcent of Kings: 
Mix'd of Caſſandra's kindly Blood and mine. 
Mine be ſhe only, and I only hers. 
And when I ſhall reſolve again to thee, 
May ſhe ſurvive me, and be Queen of Zgype :, 
Hear this, and firm it with ſome happy Omen. 
An Augury portending good Succeſs ariſes from the Ali 
Ones. Apis be prais'd for this Auſpicious Omen, 


[Ptol. bowing retires and ſeems pleas, | 
Caf. knzels. Great Pow'r of Love! who ſpread'ſt thy But 
gentle Fire | Ti. 
Thro' human Hearts, art every where Ador'd; She 
Accept theſe Vows, in ſhew to Apis paid, C 
T0 And make his Altar thine: Hear not that Wretch! But 
14 Becauſe his Prayers were not addreſs'd to thee; Oh 
\ Or only hear his laſt: that J may reign, Ye 
| We Make Cleomenes mine, and mine alone: My 
\ Give us a Flight ſecure, a ſafe Arrival; Is, 
„ And crown our Wiſhes in each other's Arms. For 
1 Hear this, and firm it with ſome happy Omen. 5 
10 [4 bad Omen ariſes from the Flames of the Ala, Ti: 
4. omnes. Avert this Omen, Apis. ud 
100 Caſ.riſes.] Accurſt be thou, Graſs- eating fodder d God! C 
1600 Accursd thy Temple! more accurs'd thy Prieſts! And 
1 The Gods are theirs, not ours; and when we pray As { 
11. For happy Omens, We their Price muſt pay: Den 
4 BWW In vain at Shrines, th' ungiving Suppliant ſtands; And 
This *tis to make a Vow with empty Hands: 

Fat Off rings are the Prieſthood's only Care; Nay 

They take the Mony, and Heaven hears the Prayer. Fat 

Without a Bribe their Oracles are mute, 901 

And their Inſtructed Gods refuſe the Suit. And 


[Exit Caſſ. in a Fury, King and An 
dants follow. Scene cloſes. 
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'CLEOM ENES, IS 
SCENE The Pors of Aterandrs, 


"Howe Conan 4 Cleanthes. 


Cleom. The Propoſi ions are unjuſt and hard 
And if I fallow em, tis as we take | | 
The Wrath of Heaven. | 
We muſt have Patience, for they will be Gods, 

And give us no Account of what we ſuffer. 

- Cean, My Father much abhors this middle Way, 
etwixt a Gift and Sale of Courteſy: 

But 'ris the Miſtreſs; She that ſeem'd ſo kind, | 
'Tis ſhe, that bears fo hard a Hand upon you: | 
She that would half Oblige, and half Affront. 

Clem. Let her be what ſhe is: That's Curſe enough 
But uch a Wife, a Mother, and a Son! 
0h ſure, ye Gods! when ye made this vile Ægype, 

Ye little thought, they ſhould be mortgag'd here! 
* only Comfort 
l that I truſt theſe precious Pawns with thee: | 
For thou art ſo religiouſly a Friend, | | 
That I would ſooner leave em in thy Hands, 
Than it J had Security from Heav'n, 
ind all the Gods to anſwer for their Safety. | 
Clean, Yes; yes; They ſhall be ſafe; | 
And thou ſhalt have a Pledge, | 
As ſtrong as Friendſhip can make over to thee : 
Deny me not, for I muſt go with thee, 
And ſharc what Fate allots for thee in Greece. | 
Cleomenes looks diſconte ited iy. 
var caſi not on me that forbidding Frown ; | 
bat let me be their Vawn, as they are thine: 
91 ſhall have thee wholly to my ſelf, - 
kad de thy Wife, thy Mother, and thy Son, 
la thou art all to me. | 


Com. Oh Friend! [Sighs aid wipes his Eyes, | 
Cean, What wouldit thou ſay, my better Part? | 
Com. No more, but this; tha* thou art too unkind, 
Men even in Kindneſs thou wouldſt over- come | 
Cen. Let me be proud; and pardoa thou my Pride; | 
You, VI, 0 bald 


974  _CLEOMENESs. 
Baſe, worthleſs Zgypt has no other Pawn, 
To Counter-ballance theſe, but only me. et £ 
Twas on ſuch Terms alone, I durſt propoſe it: 
Shalt thou leave thefe? FE 
And I not leave a Father, whom I love? 
Come, come; it muſt be ſo. | 
We'll give each other all we have beſides ; 
And then we ſhall be even. Here they are! 
T leave thee. Break thoſe tender Ties of Nature, 
As gently:as thou canſt; they muſt be broken. 
| _ [Going, return, 
But when thon ſeeſt Caſſandra, curb thy Spleen; 
Seem to receive the Kindneſs as from her: 
And if thou thinkſt I love thee, for my Sake, | 
Remembring me, ſtrive to forget my Father. | 
[Exit Clean, il » 
Enter Cleora, Cratiſiclea, and Cleonidas. 
Cleom. But how can I ſuſtain to tell em this, | 
[Walking from m. 


*Even in the gentleſt Terms ! 0 
There are not Words in any Tongue ſo ſoft | ; 
As I would uſe: The Gods muſt have a new one, F 
If they would have me ſpeak. | 
Crat. How, King of Sparta! When your Fortune ſmiles, | 
A Glorious Sun-ſhine, and a Gloomy Soul? | V. 
The Gods love Chearfulneſs, when they are kind; Fo 
They think their Gifts deſpis d, and thrown away Ti 
On ſullen thankleſs Hearts. | 
Cleor. J hear, my deareſt Lord, that we ſhall go. 
Cleom. Go! Zu 
Clean. What a mournful Eccho makes my Father! ö 
By Mars, he ſtifles Go upon his Tongue, To 
And kills the joy ful Sound, he ſpeaks ſo low, Th- 
That Heaven muſt liſten, if it hear his Thanks. C 
Cleo;n, Yes, I ſhall! go; but how? You 
Cleor. With Zgypr's Aid. Wh 
 Cleon., With his own Soul and Sword, a thouſand ſtrong; And 
And worth ten Ægypts, and their ten thouſand Gods. 0 
Crat. There's ſomething more in this, than what We C 
Some ſecret Anguiſh rowyls within his Breaſt, [gue And 
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That ſhakes him like an Earthquake, which he preſſes, 
And will not give it Vent, I know him well, 
He bluſhes, and would ſpeak, and wants a Voice! 
4nd ſtares and gapes like a forbidden Ghoſt, 
Till he be {poke to firſt —— Tell me, my Son! | 
Cleom. Mother, Iwill. And yetT cannot neither. Aide. 
Mother! that Word has ſtruck me dumb again: 
por, how can T ſay Mother, and propoun 
To leave her here behind, who gave me Life? 
MW other! and Wife? and Son! the Names that Nature 
*. Mot loves to ſpeak, are baniſh'd from my Mouth. 
| Clecr, Tell us, my Love, the King has chang'd his Mind, 
| And has refus'd us leave; for we can bear it: 
| WEL is Greece to me, while you are here. 
| Clem. Oh I would ſpeak? But, oh! you ſpeak ſo kindly, 
That you forbid my Specch: You call me, Love, 
Cl-or. Was that too kind a Word? 
Cleom. It was to me; I am a meer Barbarian ; 
Brute, a Stock, for I have no Relations, 
Or ſhortly ſhall have none. 
Ceor. Then we muſt die! | 
Cleon. We muſt; and welcome Death. 
Crat. To fave his Life. | | 
Cleom. The Gods forbid that you ſhould die for me! 
No: You may live; but J muſt die thrice over: 
For I muſt leave you here, or muſt not go: 
Theſe are the hard Conditions offer d me. 
Crat. Then Zgypt would have Pledges: Is this all? 
Cleom, Yes, and a mighty All: *Tis all I have: 
but I propoſe it not; remember that. 
Crat, I do: and therefore ] propoſe it firſt, 
To fave this virtuous Shame, this good Confuſion, 
That would not let you ſpeak. | 
Cleom. Oh! I could almoſt think you love me not: 
You granted me ſo quick, fo willingly : | 
wie flow to ask, 


What bear witneſs Heaven, 
And would be loath to have. 
Cleor. ] cannot leave you. 
Cleom. I was but wiſhing, thou vyonldſt draw me back, 
And now I cannot go, 
| O 2 


316 CLEOMENE.S. 
Crat. Are you turn'd, Woman? 
No more of this fond Stuff. _ 

Cleon. Shall I be left to gather Ruſt in Agb. 

A Glue of Sloth to ſtick. to my young Pinions, 

And marr their Flight; Habirual Cowardiſe: 

No; I muſt learn my ſtubborn Trade of War 

From you alone, and envy you betimes. 

Cleom. But the Conditions! Oh theſe hard Conditions, 
That ſuch a Spirit muſt be left behind, | | 

Vntaught! unfaſhion d by a Father's Hands! 

A Spirit ſit to ſtart into an Empire, 

And look the World to Law. 

Crat. No more debating, for I ſee the Pinch, 

He muſt be left, and ſo muſt She and I: 

For we are but your Softneſſes, my Son: 

Th' Incumbrances and Luggage of the War: 

Fight for us, and redeem us, if you pleaſe; 

For there. we. are your Clogs of Virtue: Here, 

The Spurs of your Return. 

Clcom. I thank you, Mother, 

Once more you have erected me to Man, 

And ſet me upright with my Face to Heaven! 

The Woman and the Boy, be yours awhile; 

The War be. mine alone! 
Cat. There ſpoke the Spartan King: Think not on vs, 
Cleom. I wonnot. 1 
Cleor. Not in Pray rs! . 

Clean. In Pray'rs! That's poor, 

As if the Gods were thoughtleſs of their Work; 

Think on us, when you fight: pd when you make 

A luſty Stroke, cry out, That's for my Boy. 

Crat. Diſpoſe this mouldring Carcaſs as you pleaſe, 
Ere lingring Age or Sickneſs Wear it out; 
Unproſſtable then tor. Sparta's good: 

Be cheerful fight it well, and all the reſt 

Leave to the Gods aud Fortune. 

Cleom. If they fail me, , 

Weir be the Fault, for Fate is thews alous: 

My Hirte. Hema aud Honor are my omn. 


IExecunt omnes. 
| i; ACT 
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ACT I... SSEMNEC | 
SCENE an Antichamber of Caſfindra*; Lodging. 
Enter Ptolemy, Sofibius, Ccenus, Caſſandra, 
vb, & O, ſo; it works: now Miſtreſs, fit you Falt — 
[Afde. - 


o 
* 


?P;ol. Humph, Whores and Catamites! 

Were thoſe his Words? 
Cæn. Upon my Life they were. 
P:ol, Whom ſhould he mean by thoſe unmarmer d Terms, 

Caſſandra, can you gueſs? | 
Caſ. Twas kindly ask'd 
Priol. A foul-month'd Villain. 
59h. So I ſhou'd have thought, 

But that th's Lady knows him good and grateful. 
Cæn. Madam! I ſtand ſuſpected without Cauſe, 

And, but I fear Revenge from this great Man, 

could ſay more. in 

Caſ, thought he was concern d. 
us. So/z4b. Who: 1? | K F 
Caſ. Speak boldly, Grecian, I protect thee, 

Cen, Cleanthes then was preſent, and he added 


Enter Cleanthes. 
But he appears in time to hear his Charge, 
Soib. My dear! dear Son! {d/ide.'- 
I fear thy faviſh Tongue has ruin'd thee; 


What can J do to fave thee? 


Caf. Well, proceed. 48 a 

Can. Can you deny, my Lord, that you were preſent, 
When Cleomenes tax'd the Court, and King, | 
With Brutal Vices? | 

Clean, I remember ſomewhat, 
Ot certain Horſes which he could not buy, 
And faw thee go away diſſatisfy d, 
Which to prevent, I meant to purchaſe em: 
The reſt I heard not, nor believe he ſpoke, 


O 3 Cat, 
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Caf. Cleanthes added farther ; that thou ſaidſt, "as 
Prol. And we would know: Ere Tortures force it from 
Sofib. [Afide.] Now comes the fatal Stroke. 
Cœn. He added farther——— 
Clean. No; thou add'ſt it all: 
'And I demand the Combat. 
Pol. Let him ſpeak. 
Soſib. Think 2 Cleanthes! Think TE you hazard 
Your Life and Honour in this bold Appeal, 
Somewhat, you might have ſaid, nay more you ought, 
Since I commanded you to be a Spy 
On Cleomenes Acts, and cloſe Deſigns. 
Clean. The good old Liar would preſerve my Life. 


[Air 
And I muſt fcer his Courſe. 
Tthirk——— T f: rther adde — [To the King 
P;ol. *Tis forgiven ; | | | 
So wholly pardon'd, that I will not 125 it; 
Gced Spies are uſeful, and muſt be encourag'd; 
But what muſt next be done with Cleomenes # 
$:6, Diſpatch him, as the Source of all your Fears; 
; Obferve the mounting Billows of the Main, „ 
| Blown by the Winds into a raging Storm: | de 
Bruſh off thoſe Winds, and the high Waves return | Wit 
Into their quiet firſt created Cam A 
Such is the Rage of buſie bluſtring Crowds, 
Fomented by th Ambition of the Great: 
Cut off the Cauſes, and th Effect will ceaſe; 1 
And all the moving Madneſs fall to Peace. T\ 
Frol. Let him be ſeiz'd in order to his Death; 
am in haſte, you know it, for my progreſs | | 
A thouſand Pleaſures wait me at Canopus 
And this poor trifling Buſineſs of one Life | 
Encumbers all: Caſſandra! Are you ready? | 
We will be ſeen ile I/rs and GA, 5 
Drawn in one Chariot, for admiring Eyes Or 
To worſhip as we paſs. 
Caf. A Word in private: Cans, attend without. ¶ Eri. 
{ Cal. leads the King to a ' Corner of the Stage; Soft 1 
takes his Son to the other, 
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ſerving 1 k 
The Life I gave you, which your Folly hazarded:.. 
Break off all Friendſhip with that Spartan King; 
Or never {ce me more: His Fate's reſolv'd: 
Nor can you ſtem the Tide: Avoid his Ruins; 
Reply not, but obey. | t | 
Clean. I know my Duty, Bowing. 
5/76, Thou overjoy'ſt me: Follow, well talk farther. 
Exeunt Soſib. and Clean. 
Caſ. What think you of Sofi64z5 and his Son? 
7:0, As of two Creatures zealous for my Service. 


C, Oh Heav'us! That I ſhould love this King ſo well! 


gut that I doat: What can I fee in him? 

But dull good Nature and — 

Well, well! my little Dear, I find the Gods 

Haze given me here, no Buſineſs of my own; 

But made me juft your Drudge, to Love and fave you, 
Priol. *Proteſt I thought em honeſt; are they not? 


Caſ. Ye Gods! why did you make this Man your Image? 


And made him but an Image: You'll forgive me? 
| love you ſo, that I am forc'd to rail. 
You ſaw no cloſe Conveyance of the Game 
betwixt the crafty Sire, and cunning Son. 
[iow flily one invented an Excuſe, 
and t'other took it up as dextrouſly ? - | 
Fil. Why ſure Cleanthes was his Father's Spy. 
Caſ. Yes, over you; but not on Cleomenes. 
fear you are betray'd, and the Gods blind you, 
To make your Ruin ſure! 
Ptol, As how, Caſſandra ? 
Caſ. When you are abſen. 
Prol. Well! 
Caſ. Tis in their Power 
P:ol, To murder Cleomenes —— 
Caf. It they pleaſe; 
Or elſe to ſet him free, and join with Magas, 
Ptol. I will not to Canopus. 
Caf. Yes; you muſt. 
Fol. But how ſhall I be ſafe, and take this Journey? 
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Caſ. Leave that to me. 
Ptol, But you muſt go along. 7 
Caſ. No: I muſt ſtay here, in order to your Safety, 
To watch the growth of Danger, and prevent it. 
This cruel Abſence I muſt oss 
Or elſe J love you not. 
Ptol. Since J muſt go, 
Tl cheat *em of a Day, and come before 
My Time, for love of thee. 
Caſ To ſum up all, 
For we are both in haſte; 
Intruſt your Royal Signet in my Hands. 
Prol. Join d with. Sqcbius. 
Caſ. Would you truſt a Stateſman 
Before your own dear Heart? You love him better, 


You naughty Man, in faith you do; and now I think ont, 


I will not have your Signet: By this Kids, 
And this, and this, I will not... 
Ptol. By all three, thou ſhalt. 


[Gives her the Signet from his Finger; 


But kill this Clomenes quickly, he's dangerous. 
Caf. He's in ſafe Hands with me, 
P:al. One more Embrace. 
' Caf. There, take it, and now go: | 
Thus for your Good, I thruſt you from my Arms, 


Prol. Farewel, my Love. [Exit Ptolemy. | 


Caſ. Farewel——T hope for ever. 
Now Cleomenes I will ſound thy Soul: 
For Life and Death depend upon thy Choice; 
But for that eaſie Wretch, him I contemn. 
Hard ſtate of Lovers! ſubje& to our Laws! 
Fools we muſt have, or elſe we cannot ſway; . 
For none but Fools will Woman-kind obey. 
If they prove ſtubborn and reſiſt our Will, 
We exerciſe our Pow'r, and uſe em ill. 
The paſſive Save that whines, adores and dies, 
Sometimes we Pity : But we til] deſpiſe. 
But when we doat, the ſelt- ſame Fate we prove, 
Faols at the beſt: But double Fools in Love. 
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nd ton che ſeeret Quick-ſands of the Court. 


We rage at firſt with ill-diſſembled Scorn; 
Then falling from our Height, more baſely mourn; 
And Man, th' inſulting Tyrant; takes his Turn. 

Leaves us to weep for our negiected Charms; 

and hugs another Miſtreſs in his Arens 

And that which humbles our — Sex the maſts 
Of all our lighted Favours, makes his Boaſt. 


\ [Exif Caſſandra. 
Eurer Cleomenes. 
Cleom. Her Words, her every Look, confelviheloves me, 
and therefore ſhe detains thete Hoſtages: 
As Pawns of my Return to her and gp. 
Thus far *tis plain and obvious: But the Picture. 
2 Hellen. There's the Riddle of her Love. 
For what I ſee, or only think I fee, | 
I; like a Glimpſe of Moon-fhine, _ with red; 
A ſhuffled, fallen, and uncertain Li 
That dances thro“ the Clouds, and — again: 
Then ware a riling Tempeſt on the Main. 
Ener Caſſandra. | 
Caſ. [ Aſide.] I would, bur cannot ſpeak. | v8 
The Shame that ſhould to Woman-kind belong, nl 
flown from my Boſom, hovers on my Tongue. 
Clem. *Tis rarely ſeen, that Gods from Heay'n deſcend; ' 
Put for ſome kind, ſome charitable End. 
And yet your troubled Looks ill News import, | 
Tops, or Delays; but that's no News at Court: | 
There's fomewhat which your Pity would diſguiſe, | | 
Caſ. Would you could read that ſomewhat in my Eyes. | 
But as you are a Spartan and a Ki 
Undaunted hear whatever News 1 bring. 
The Favourite hates you; Cœmm has betray d 
The bitter Truths; that our looſe Court upbraid. 
Your Friend ws ſet upon you for a Spy; 
und on his Witneſs, you are doom 'd to die. 
Clin, ] have been plung d already twice in Woes, 
And the third time above the Waves I roſe. | 
a have Strength to ſteer me into Port, 
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On the bare Beach, to lend his helping Hg, 2 


But *tis impoſſible; his Faith is tryd; : 
The Man, who had defam'd him thus, had lyd. 
' Caf. Well! I forgive your blunt Laconick way, N 
It ſhall be ſeen, it ſhall, this very Day, y 
Who would 8 Life, and who betray. 
The King incens d; the Favourite your Foe, 
Yet on the {ame Conditions you may go: 
Your Wife, your Son, your Mother lett behind. 

W hak. you. . now:? 

”eom. *Tis to be wond'rous Kind, 

Caf. Suppoſe I add a farther Bounty yet. 

Cleom. It could but make your Favours over weight, 

Caf. What if I went my ſelf to waft you oer? 
Ard left you, when I ſaw you ſafe aſhore? 
For I ſhould leaye you, if you thought it fit, 
Not to do more than Honour would permit. 
Can ] do leſs to ſhow you I am kind, 
To Comfort you for thoſe you left behind? 

Cleom. The World would think you kinder than you ougte, 

Caf. Why ſhould I care what baſe Ægyptians thought? 

Cleom, Immoderate Gifts oppreſs me, not relieye; 
Nor dare I take, what rwns you to give. 

C. Leave me to Judge f that. I could preſcribe 
An caſie way of giving back my Bribe. 
Why would you force me farther than my Part? 
Look on my Eyes; and you may read my Heart. 

[ Looks on her as by ſtealth 

Oh there you met me with a guilty Glance! 
Now tis too late to plead your Ignorance. 

Cleom. I am ſo much below, and you above. 
What can I ſay? wha | 

Caf.” But one kind word, I love. 

Cleom. As far as Gratitude that Love can pay, 

Caſ. Oh Rop not there; for that's but half the way: 
Would you to one poor narrow Word confine 
Tour Paſſion? When ] put no Bounds to mine, 
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Clem. Cleoraa 
Caſ. Now you ſpeak too ſoon; forbear, = 

Nothing can pleaſe me, that begins with her. 
Cleom. I muſt begin, here Nature void of Art 

Directs my Tongue, with her who Rules my Heart.“ 
Caſ. Let us together fail before the Wind; + 

And leave that dull Domeſtick Drudge behind. 

Cleom. What? to expoſe her helpleſs Innocence, 

To the wild Fury of at injur'd Prince? X 
Caf. A vain Surmiſe; their Talents would agree, „ 

The Gods have made your noble Mind for me: | 7 

And her inſipid Soul for Prolemy: 

A heavy Lump of Earth without Deſire, 

A heap of Aſhes that o er-lays your Fire. 
Cleom. Virtue you muſt allow her, tho' a Foe. it 
Caſ. No more, than what I would to Ice and Snowy; | 

| 


—— — — 


Yet thoſe have Seeds of Heat; her ſhivering Blood. 
Makes her, at beſt, but impotently Good. | 
But neither I can fave you, if you ſtay, 
Nor fave my ſelf unleſs I go away: 
For if I Nay behind, and ſet you free 
e Fury of the King would fall on me. 
eo. Then to prevent your Fate, I muſt not go: = | 
Deuch is my Choice, fince Heav'n will have it fo. ; | 


Caſ. Heav'n would preſerye- your Life, and ſo would IJ. 
gut you are obſtinately bent to die. | 
Clem. Some Men are made of ſuch a leaky Mold, Is 
That their .fili'd Veſſels can no Fortune hold: N 
Four'd in, it ſinks away, and leaves em dry; 
Ot that unſuſceptible Make am I: 
Yet think not, Fair one, I your Charms deſpiſe, 
My Heart's inſenfible, but not my Eyes. 
Reſpect and Gratitude are all my Store, 
and thoſe I give: My Love was giv'n before. 
Ca/. Thus break falſe Merchants with an honeſt ow 
Rich to themſelves, but Bankrupts where they owe. | 
Cleom, If at this awful Diſtance I remain, | 
Better be too Devout, than too Profane, en 
Caſ. Flattery! ſuch Alms the Prieſthood gives the Poor, 
They Bleſs, and ſend em empty from the Door: 


Knorr? 
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Know you, that Death ſtands ready at the Gate 37 

That I forbid him, and ſuſpend your Fate: 

The King's ſhort Abſence leaves me abſolute 

When he returns, th inevitable Ill | 

Is paſt my Pow'r, aud may be paſt my Will: 
nhappy Man! prevent thy Deſtiny ; 

Speak one kind Word to ſave thy Life and me, 

Cleom. Be anſwer'd, and expect no more Reply. 


89 


| Caf. Diſdain has ſwell'd him up, and ehoak' d his Breath 


Sullen and Dumb, and obſtinate to Death. 

No ſigns of Pity in his Face appear; 

Look! If th ungrateful Creature ſhed one Tear! 

Cram'd with his Pride, he leaves no room withia 

For Sighs to iſſue out, or Love to enter in. He turns away, 
What! doſt thou turn thy Face in my Deſpight? 

Am I a Toad? a Monſter to thy Sight? 


Farewel fond Pity then: As thou from me, 


So, thy good Fortune turns her Face from thee: 
Left, ſcorn'd, and loath'd, and all without Relief, 
Revenge ſucceeds to Love, and Rage to Griet: 
Tempeſts and Whirlwinds through my Boſom move, 
Heave up, and madly mount my Soul aboye 5 
The reach of Pity, or the bounds of Love. 
Approach, and ſeize the Traitor. 

Enter Guards. 


Cleam. Now I can ſpeak; thy Kindneſs kept me dumb 


For that I could not anſwer: The falſe Siren, 
No longer hiding her uncomely Parts, 
Struts on the Waves, and ſhews the Brute belovy. 

Caf. Stop that foul Mouth: Behold this Royal Signet; 
The Warrant of his Death. [ Guards go ro ſeize him. 

Cleom. Stand back, ye Slaves, He draws his Sword. 
And put me not to ſtain a Spartan Sword, 15 
With baſe gyptian Blood. 

He advances upon em, they retire with ſigns of Fear. 

Caf. Fall on: behold a noble oy at Bay, how o 
And the vile Huntſmen ſhrink —— More Aid: Who waits? 
Ie Enter Cleanthes. 
Now, Sir; what brings you here? 


Clean. 
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chan. My Teal to ſerve you OY 
Caſ, That ſhall be try'd; Difarm him, 
Cleats, Clibmenest © | 
pchver me your Sword. 
Clem. How's this, Cleanthes? 
Clean, It muſt be ſo! | 
cleom. ls this a Friend's Advice, 
WM Togive me up defenceleſe to a Crowd, 
! W whom Arm'd I could reſiſt? 
Clean. Muſt he die, Matam! 
| Or be reſerv'd for further Puniſhment, 
It Prolemy's Return? 
MH Ca. Why ask you that? | | 
"11 Clean, Becauſe his Deſtiny, for ought J find, 
Depends on you: Think firſt, and then Command. 
Caſ. Know then, that his laſt Thread is on the Diſtaff, 
And I can cut it now. 
Clean. And are refoly'd? | 
Caf. 1 only ſaid I can, and I can Save; 
Dilarm, and hurt him not. 
Clean. Once more your Sword. 
Clom. Send off thoſe Villains: Tho' I fear 'em not; 
Yet Cowards are offenſive to my Sight: 
Nor ſhall they ſee me do an Act that looks 
below the Courage of a Spartan King. 
9 Caſ. Cleanthes! May I truſt your Faith? 
Clean. You may. 1 | | | 
Caf. Be gone, and wait my Call. Ex. Guards. 
Cleom. Cleanthes! Still my Friend; for ſuch I hold 
Tho' this bad Woman ſays thou art my Spy; [thee, | 
| cannot give a greater Proof than this, | 
That 1 believe her not: [Gives him his Sword. 
if thou art falſe, | 
Tis in thy Power to ſhow it fafely, now: 
And compaſs that by Treaſon, which in Arms 
Nor Thou, nor any Man alive can force, 
Remember (till, I gave it to a Friend: 
For Lite and Death are equal in themſelves; 
That which would caſt the Ballance, is thy FalſkooJ, 
40 make my Death more wretched, 
Clean. 
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Lb Clean. Then you may think me that, which you calf] 
But Duty to my Father {alk 
Cleom. Say no more! 45 y 
I would not curſe thee, for thou wer't my Friend, 
I think thee ſtill as honeſt as thou couldſt; | 
Impenetrably but like Achilles, | | 

Thou hadſt a ſoft Zgyprian Heel undipt, 1 
And that has made thee Mortal. | 
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Caf. Cleanthes, thou haſt well approv'd thy Faith: | 
And as this Palace is thy Government, i 
On utmoſt Peril of thy Life ſecure him, | . 
One far ther Word Dise, 
Ex. Cleanth. looking — on Cleomene,, | 
Cleom. So guilty as thou art, and canſt thou look 4 
On him, thou haſt betray'd ? Go, take thy Hire, 
Which thou haſt dearly purchas'd, and be great. 
Caf. For you, brave Sir, as you have given my Hopes U 
But Air to feed on; Air ſhall our Food: 75 
No Bread ſhall enter theſe forbidden Doors. 15 
Thin, hungry Diet, I confeſs; but {till 
The liker Spartan Fare: Keen Appetites, rp 
And quick Digeſtion wait on you and yours. | An 
 Cleom. O mix not Innocence and Guilt together 10 
What Love have they refus d, or how offended? | Anc 
Be Joſt tho? you are Cruel, or be Kind, Oh 
And puniſh me alone. You 
Caſ. There Nature works, * 70 
Then there Il ſtab thee in thy tender Part. 0 
rie ls of Women wii, 3.6. 
Cleom. What diſmal Cries are thoſe? b 
Caſ. Nothing, a es Sum of Miſery, Can 
Ney added to the Foot of thy Account: Whi 
Thy Wife is ſeiz d by Force, and born away; 0 
Fare wel, I dare not truſt thy Vengeance further. Cl 
Running to the Door, he is ſtopt by Guards with drawn Sword. wie 
Cleom. Cleora T here ſtands Death, but no C u 
I would find both together. bre 
Enter Cratiſiclea, Cleonidas, and Pantheus #loody on li dor f 
Hand. And t 
Cat. Oh King of Sparta! Tan 


AQeeem. Peace, Mother, Peace. 
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have had News from Hell before you. 
Ckira's gone to Death. Is there a Door, 
4 Caſement, or a Rift within theſe Walls, 
That can let looſe my Body to her Reſcue ? 

panth. All clos d, nothing but Heaven above is : 

Cleom. Nay, that's clos'd too: The Gods are deaf to 
Hun then; th' irrevocable Doom's gone forth, [Pray'rs! 
And Prayers lagg after, but can ne'er o er-take, 
Let us talk forward of our Woes to come. 

Crat. Cleanthes\ (Oh could you ſuſpect his Faith?) 
was he, that headed thoſe, who torc'd her hence. 


Com. Pantheus bleeds! 
nes, | Pan. A Scratch, a feeble Dart, 
WM 4: Diſtance thrown by an Ægyptian Hand. 


Crat. You heard me not, Cleanthes is 
Clom, He was no more, good Mother, 
pes Fe tore a Piece of me away, and ſti 
tie void Place akes within me: O my Boy, 
lhre bad News to tell thee. 
= C:;. None fo bad, 
ds that J am a Boy: Cleanthes ſcorn'd-me,. 
And when I drove a Thruſt, home as I could, 
| To reach his Traitor Heart, he put it by, 
And cryed as in Deriſion, Spare the Strippling ; 
Oh that inſulting Word: I wou'd have {wopp'd. 
Youth for old Age, and all my Life behind, 
To have been then a momentary Man, 

Cleom. Alas! Thy. Manhood, like a forward Spring, 
before it comes to bear the promis'd Fruit, | 
; blighted in the Bud: Never, my Boy, 

Can'ſt thou fetch Manhood up, with x ſhort Steps, 
Wbile with long Strides the Giant ſtalks before thee, 

Cleon. Am I to dye before I am a Man? 

Cleom, Yes, thou muſt dye with me, and I with her 
Who gave me Life: and our poor Infant too within, 
Muſt dye before it knows what dying means. 

Three different dates of Nature one would think; | 

but Fate has cramm'd us all into one Leaſe; | 

and that even now expiring, 
Tant. Yet we live, 


Cleom. 
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And keeps out Life, for Nouriſhment is Life, 
And we have fed our laſt; Hunger feeds Death. 


And we can ſhorten thoſe, turn Days to Hours, 
And Hours to Moments: Death is in our Call. 
Pant. The ſooner then, the better. 
Cleon. So ſay I. 


Cleon. III hold my Breath, a 
And keep my Soul a Pris per in my Body; 
There let it creep and wander in the Dark, 
Till tir'd to find no Qut-let, it retreats 
Into my Spartan Heart, and there lies pleas d: 


This Famine has a ſharp and meager Face: 
*Tis Death in an Undreſs of Skin and Bone: ä 
Where Age and Youth, their Land- mark ta'en away, 
Look all one common Furrow. 

Crat. Yet you chuſe it, 


And find 'em all alike, they may cry out, 

Look how theſe dull obedient Spartans dy'd, 
Juſt as we wifh'd, as we preſcrib'd their Death; 
And durſt not take a nobler nearer Way. 


To break their Images without their Leave: 
The Moment e'er Caſſandra came, I had 

A Note without a Name, the Hand unknown, 
That bad me not deſpair, but ſtill hope Well. 
Then dye not yet; 

For Heav'n has Means to free us; if not me, 


Whoſe Life may ranſom yours. 
Crat. No more of that: 

I find your diſtant Drift to die alone: 

An unkind Accuſation of us all, 

As if we durſt not die: Ill not ſurvive you! 
Panth, Nor I, 3 


Cem, 


Cleom. No, even now we dye; Death i Within iis, | 


Crat. A lingring Doom, but four Days Aence the fame, 


; Part. While we have Spirits Yeft to meet him boldly 


So, we two are provided. Sir, your Choice? [To Com] 
Cleom. Not this Diſpatch, for we may die at Leiſure, 


To pleaſe our Foes, that when they view our Skeletons, | 


Cleom. Not ſo, but that we durſt not tempt the Gods 


Yet theſe and you: I am the hunted Stag, f 
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leon. Nor I. 
Com. But hear my Reaſons! 
Enter Cleota in a black Peil. Aer 
e Nh Whit Shadow's this? This that can glide through | 
W 0: pats its ſubtle Limbs through Bolts and Bars! 
nick too! like what it rep eſente, our Fate. 
| Cl:or. Too true a Shadow I, and you the Subſtance. 
| [Lifts up her Veil, 
ly, | Om. Cleora) 
Cem. Thus let me grow again to thee, 
Teo cloſe for Fate to ſever! | 
Or let Death find me in theſe dear, dear Arms, 
ind looking on thee, ſpare my better Part, 
and take me willing hence. | 4 
cu. What! are you dreaming, Soa! with Eyes call 
re. Lie a mad Prophet in an Ecſtake? {upwards 
Clom, Muſing on what we ſaw. 
| 11k ſuch is Death, | 
bin a black Veil, covering a beauteous Face! 
Tear d afar off 2 
d crring Nature: 'a miſtaken Phantom: 
nA harmleſs, lambent Fire. She kiſſes Cold; 
dur kind, and ſoft, and ſweet, as my Cleora. 
On could we know, 
What Joys ſhe brings; at leaſt, what Reſt from Grief! 
How ſhould we preſs into her Friendly Arms, 
And be ploas'd not to be, or to be happy? 
Cat. Look! What we have forgot! The Joy to fee 
Cera here, has kept us from enquiring, 
by what ſtrange. Means ſhe enter d. | 
Cleom. Smal Joy, Heaven knows, to be adopted here, 
lato the meagre Family of Famine! _ 
The Houſe of Hu therefore ask'd 1 not; 
d am I pleas d na, oa her Company, 
And ſo diſpleas'd to have it but in Death 
Cor. I know not how or why, my ſurly Goaler, 
Hard as his Irons, and inſolent as Pow'r, 
When put in vulgar Hands, Cleanthes gone, 
Put off the Brute; and with a gloomy Smile, 
(That ſhow'd a ſuen Loathiiels to be kind,) 
Skreend 
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Skreen'd me within this, Veil, then led me fort! 
And uſing to the Guards Caſſandra's Name, 4 
Made that. my Paſs- port: Every Door flew ope, 
T'admit my Entrance: and then clapt behind . 
To barr my going back. | 
Cleom. Some new Reſolve! 
Caſſandra plots, and then ref nes on Malice: | 
Plays with Revenge: with Rage the ſnatchd you! ke 
And renders you with Scorn; | thing ht to ſhow you | 

How eaſie twas to die, by — 

And hanſel Fate before you: Bot th 3 
Has chang'd my Mind, to dra he lingring Life, 
To ſhare thy Sorrows, and a thy Weakneſs: 
Do me in, my Friends, and let us Nati Death, 
Stroke the grim Lyon, *till he grow familiar. 
'Clora) Thou and I, as Lovers ſhould, 
Will Hand in Hand to the dark Manfions go, 
Where Life no more can cheat us into Woe; 
That ſucking in each others lateſt Breath, X: 
We may transfuſe our Souls, and put the Change a of 
5 One: 
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Enter Caſſinr and Solbius. 
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Have you determin'd ? 
Caf. He ſhall die. 
Soſ. A wholeſom Reſolution: Have you fix'd 
The Time? 
Caſ. He daily dies, by Hours and Moments: 
All vital Nouriſhment but Air is wanting! 
Three * Days and two deſcending Nights 
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une chang'd the Face of Heav'n and Earth by turns; | 
But brought no kind Viciſſitude to him: 

is State is ſtill the ſame: with Hunger pinch'd: 
Waiting. the law Approaches of his Death; — 
which halting on-wards, as his Life goes back, 

Sill gains upon his Ground! | 


„,' But cer Fat&\reach him, | 
nc The Mercy of the King may interpoſe: 
u Joa have the Signet? 


Caſ. Ves! In your Deſpight [| 
5. Be not diſpleas d, ſuppoſe he ſhou'd eſcape? 
Caſ. Suppoſe; he ſhou'd have Wings? Impoſſible, | 
. Yet, Keepers have been brib'd: To whom can 

Impute that Crime, but you? [Prolemy' 
Caſ. He may: But let him if he dares: 

Come, Stateſman ! Do not ſhuffle in your Pace; 

You wou'd expoſe me to the People's Hatred, 

by hurrying on this Act of Violence: 

You know a little Thing provokes the Crowd 

Spain # Miftreſs: She's the Publick Mark: 

Therefore content your ſelf I will be ſafe, | 1 

Nor ſhall the Priſoner die a ſpeedier Death, | | [i 


Than what my Doom decreed :. Unleſs the King 
Reverſe his Orders, by my Meſſenger. 

5. May.] preſume to ask you, whom you ſent? 

Caſ. Thy Son, unknown to thee; for ſo I charg'd him: | 
and this the promig'd Hour of his Return.--Nay wonder 
[choſe him with Deſign : That whatſoeꝰ er [not, | 
die king ordains, you both ſhou'd ſhare th' Event: [ me! 

ind ſtand or fall with me. Ponder on that, and leave | 
— Sh aſide.] What can ſhe mean? She neither kills nor | | 
ſaves „ [Exit Soſibius. | 

Caf. Now tell me, Heart: now anſwer for thy ſelf: 
What wilt thou do? and what doſt thou defire ! 

His Life? No, he's ungrateful; Or, his Death? 

[ tremble at that Word. What then? His Love! | 

ts Love! my Heart! What! by Reſtraint, and Famine? ( 

Are theſe the Means to compaſs thy Deſign? I. 

Revenge! My Hand's ſo ſoft, his Heart ſo hard, (HINGE 

The Blow recoils, and hurts me while I ſtrike! "1 
Like 


1 
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Like the mad Viper, ſcourg'd into a Rage, 
1 ſhoot into my ſelf my fatal Sting. | 
Enter Mariner. 
Marin. The Ship is ready, when you pleaſe to fad, 
And waits but your Command: The Wind ſtands fair, 
Caf. Be ſecret, and attend my farther net 
Gives him n Purſe, und exit 1 
So; this was time well manag d: In three Days 
To hire a Veſſel — Put my Wealth on Board: 
Send off th' obſerving Son, and fool the Father : 
See him I will, to found his laſt Reſolves, 
If Love can ſoften hi, or Fear can bovy. 
If both ſhou'd fail, th! ungrateful Wretch hill find; 
Rege has no Bounds in * Woman-kind, 
_ Cafſatd: 


8 CEN E, A Prifene? 


Euter Cleomenes. 


Cleom. No Food: And this the third arffing Suhr 
But what have I to do with teffing Suns, 
And meaſuring Time? That runs no mote for me! 
Vet ſure the s are good: I OU think ſo, 

If they wou'd 55 ve me leave; 


But . in Hiſtrefs, and Vice in Triumph * 
Make Atheiſts of Mankind. 
Enter Cratiſieles. 


What Comfort, Mother? | 
1 Orat. A Soul, not conſcios to it felf ef Il, 
1 Undaunted Courage, and a Maſter-mind: 
147 No Comfort elſe but Death, 
1 Who like a lazie Maſter ſtands aloof, By 
1 And leaves his Work to the {16w hands of Famine. 
Cleom. All I would ask of Heavn, 
Is, but to die alone; A fingle Ruin; 
But to die o'er and ofer, in each of you. 
With my own — pinch d, but pines With you! 
Crat. Grieve not for me! 
Cleom. What! not for you, my Mother! 
I am ſtrangely tempted to blaſpheme the Gods; 


Fol 


and; 
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'ying me ſo good, ſo kind a Parent: K's 
off ; up Nm. to cauſe her Heat 
(rat. Peace! Your Mis fortunes cauſe it, not your Fault. 
eg Enter Cleora. | 
Cem. What! my Cleora? 
frecch'd my Buunds as far as I could go, 
Jo un the Sight of whar I cannot help; 
\flow'r withering on the Stalk for want 
of Nouriſhment from Earth and Showers from Heaven: 
can g ve thee is but Rain of Eyes — [Wiping his Eyes. 
Ceor. Alas! 1 have not wherewithal to weep: | 
j Eyes grow dim, and ſtiflen'd up with Drought, 
(in hardly rowl and walk their feeble round: 
Indeed am faint. 
Cat. And ſo am I—Heaven knows! However [A/de. 
pity of em both, I keep it ſecret: 
Nor ſhall he ſce me fall 
Clem. How does our helpleſs Infant? 
Cor It wants the Breaſt, its kindly Nouriſhment: 
kid have none to give, from theſe dry Ciſterns, 
Which untupply'd themſelves, can yield no more: 
| pull'd and pull'd but now, but nothing came. 
ind laſt it drew ſo hard, that the Blood follow'd: 
And that red Milk J found upon its Lips, 
Whick made me ſwoon with Fear, 
Clem. Go in and reſt thee, | 
and huſh the Child aſleep. [Exit Cleora, 
Look doven ye Gd rok 
Look, Hercules, thou Author of my, Race, 
ud jog thy. Father Jove, that he may look 
On his neglected Work of Human-kind : 
Telhim l do not Curſe him: But Devotion 
Vi! cool in after-times, if none but good Men ſufſer.— 
What! another increaſe of Grief ? 4 
Enter Cleoiiidas. 
Clesz. O Father! | 
Cem. Why doſt thou call me by ſo kind a Name? 
\ Father ! That impli-s prefiding Care, 
Crearful to give.— Willing himſelf to want! 
Nate er thy Needs require 


Exit Cratiſiclea. 
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Cleon. A little Food! as | 
Have you none, Father? One poor Hungry Morſe]: 
Or give me leave to die——as I deſir'd; 3 
For without your Conſent, Heaven knows, I dare not 
Cleom. I prithce ſtay alittle: I am loath 
To ſay hard things of Heaven! 
Cleon. But what if Heaven | 
Will do hard things, muſt not hard things be-faid? 
Y'have often told me, that the Souls of Kings 
Are made above the reſt of Humane Race; 
Have they not Fortunes fitted for thoſe Souls ? 
Did ever King die Starv'd ? 


tt, 
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Cleom. I know not that: : 
Vet ſtill be firm in this: The Gods are good, uf 
Tho' thou and I may periſh, and 
Cleon. Indeed I know not, | P; 
That ever I offended Heaven in Thought: Cl 
I always (aid my Prayers. nd 

Cleom. Thou didſt thy Duty. To 

Cleon. And yet you loſt the Battel when I pray'd, Unic 

Cleom. Twas in the Fates I ſhould : But hold thee ther Ren 
The reſt is all unfathomable Depth: 7 
This we well know, That if there be a Bliſs | 
Beyond this preſent Life, *tis purchas'd here, Cl 
And Virtue is its Price. Tho! 

Cleon. But are you ſure [ln 
Our Souls ſhall be Immortal? Thee 
Cleom. Why that Queſtion ? That 

Cleo. Becauſe I find, that now my Body flarye:, Cl 
My Soul decays: I think not as I did: Cl 
My Head goes round: And now you ſwim before me. Wii: g 
Methinks my Soul is like a Flame, unfed d 
With Oy], that dances up and down the Lamp, Cl 
But mult expire cre long. | To t 
Cileom. I prithee try to hold it while thou canſt. Cl 
; Chon. I would obey you, Cl, 
As I have always done, but I am faint; Nor 
And when you pleaſe to let me die, 111 thank you. Cl, 
Cleom. Thou ſhalt have Food: I promiſe thee, thou (ll he: 

but 1 


Cleon. Then you ſhall promiſe to have Food for you! ; 


not. 


| Clam. How dar'ſt thou come again within my Sight ? 
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ur if you have it not, I would refuſe to eat: 7 8] 
Nay 1 would chuſe to die, thar you might feed on me. 
Clem. Mark, Heaven, his Filial Love, 

4nd if a Family of ſuch as theſe 

Muſt periſh thus, your Model is deſtroy'd 

V which you made ood Men. 

Enter Pantheus haſtily, | 
pauth. Be chearful, Sir, the Gods have ſent us Food. 
Clem. They try'd me of the longeſt: But by whom? 
panth. Go in and ſee, | 
Clem, Good Father, do not ſtay to ask, but go. | 
Clom, Go thou---thy Youth calls fiercer than my Age. 
55 But then make haſte: and come to take your part: 

hunger may make me impious to cat all, 

nd leave you laſt to ſtarve. [Exit Cleonidas. 
Panth. Sir, will you go? | | 
Clem, 1 know not: I am half-ſeas o'er to Death! | 

ind fince I muſt die once, I wou'd be loth 

To make a double Work of what's half finiſh'd; 

Vileſs could be ſure the Gods wou'd ſtill 

Renew theſe Miracles ; Who brought this Food ? 
Path, He's here that can reſolve you! [Exit Panth. 

Enter Cleanthes with a Sword in his Hand. | 


Thou art but *tis no matter what thou art 
[| not conſider thee ſo far to think 
Thee worth Reproach.— Away, away Zgyptian ! 
That's all the Name that's left Thee. 
Clean. Such I appear indeed: (art: 
dem. Why then for once, that which thou ſeem'ſt, tho 
de gone. | 
Gan Oh I have been too long away! 
Com. Too ſoon thou art return' 
To triumph o'er my Fate, 
Clean. Forgive me, that I ſeem'd your Foe. | 
Com, Forgive me, Heaven, for thinking thee my Friend: 
No more; 'tis loſs of Time to talk. | 
Clean. Indeed it is, 
When Hunger calls ſo loud for Suſtenance. 
bt whether Friend or Foe, tis Food I bring. 


' 
Cleorw, 
f 
* 


336 CL EO MEN NAS. 
Cem. T's Poiſon; and my Mother, and my wie, \ 


And my por fam {b'd Boy _ eating Death: 
Thou would'ſt not have me think that thou repent? 


Clean. Heav'n knows, I do not! 5 
Cleom. Well ſaid. Man! Go on — and be not baſhfu J 
To own the Merits of thy Wickedneſs. - F 


Clean. MV hat need has Innocence of a Repentance? I 

Cleom. Shuffling again! Prithee be of a Piece. 
A little Steddineſs becomes a Villain. 

Clean. Oh! Friend for yet I dare to call you 6 
Wh.ch if I were a Villain; ſure I durſt not, 
Hear me —- or kill me! 

Cleom. So, by Heav'n, I would, 

For thy profaning Friendſhip's holy Name: 
But for thou ſee'ſt no Juſtice hanging here 
On this bare Side, thou talk'ſt ſecure of Ven 

Clean. Then if you had a Sword, my Death's reel] 

Cleom. Thy Conſcience anſwers thee. | 

Clean. Without more Evidence than bare Surmiſe; 
At moſt, Appearance of a, Crime unprov'd; 

And while unproy'd, uncertain. 
Cleom. Traitor, no more; *tis Fulſome! | 
Clean. Take the Sword [Throws it to hin. 
Cleom. I thank thee draw thy own. [Takes it 40 
Clean. No Take that too. [ Draws his, and offers it 
Cleom. Fool — Would'it thou die without Defence? 
Clean. I would not: | 
But you forbad me to defend my ſelf, 
Then, vrhen you would not hear me! 
Cleom. Can Falſhood have a better Argument 
Than Force for its Defence? Truſt to that Topick, 
And bear thee like 2 Man. 
Clean. I think, I do. 
Cleom. What kind o Man is that, who dares not fight? 
Clean. The Man, who dares not when his Honour cals, 
Is what you mean; but what I never was: 
For Honour never fummons without Reaſon. 
Force is the Law of Biuics. The dumb Creation, 
Where Words and Reaioa want, appeal to M ght. 
] thought a King, and what you boaſt, a Spartan, 


Might 
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„ nagt have known this without th. Zyypriar's telling. 
Cleom. Come, come; thou dar'ſt — 3 
Ty Clean. By Heav'n, I dare. 
zut frſt my Honour muſt be juſtify d, 
fu you dare be my Judge: 
For in this crude and indigeſted Quarrel, 
| If I ſhould fall unheard, you kill your Friend, 
The Man who lov'd you beſt, and holds you deareſt. 
And ſhould you periſh in th' unjuſt Attempt, 
1 0.4 The Sword that flew you, ſhou'd revenge your Death: 
| For I ſhould ſoon. o'ertake you in the way, 
To quit my ſelf before you reach'd the Shades, 
And told your Tale to Mizos. [thee, 
Ceom. Then [ muſt hear: But ſwear, ſwear firſt I charge 
That when I have pronounc'd, thou wilt no more 
long thy Prattle with ſome new Excuſe: 
\nd prithee cut it ſhort —- becauſe I faint, 
And long to kill thee firſt: Oh, I am going, 
\ ning Vapour rumbles in my Brains, 
bear my Words far of. ſtand, ſtand, thou Traitor, 
Ad ſwim not thus before me tis too late, 
[Puts the Point upon the Ground once or twice, leans ont, 


Iva! 


him | and ſtaggers. 

it uh, alta nnreveng'd ——{ Offers to run at him and is falling. 
i C. What, ho, Panthens ! 

ce? | Rum to him, and takes hin in his Arms, 


Tie beſt of Men is dying in my Arms, 
ind 1 yrant Pow'r to fave him. 

Enter Pantheus, | 
ith. Oh Heav'ns! what means this direful Object? 
Clean, Ask not with unaſſiſting Pity; bow him forward; 

dh his numb'd Temples, while 1 wipe the Sweat 
hom his cold claammy Face. 
*ath, His mounting Heart 
bounces againſt my Hands, as if it would 
Th7uſt off his manly Soul. 
Jean. Wrench ope his Mouth, 
Vale I infuſe theſe Sovereign Drops, whoſe Pow'r 
Vid ſoon recal his wander'd Senſe —— 
| He inſtjils ſomewhat out of a Vial into his Mouth. 
Nor, VI. P Ee 
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He ſtirs, 

And ſtretches now, and m__ eſſay his Limbs, {| 
Cleom, Where am I? [Standmg awhile, they fupport h 
Clean. In his Arms, who dy'd with —4 Peper in 

And now you live, revives. 

Cleom. Art thou Pantheus? 

Pant h. Believe you Eyes, I am. | 

Cleom. Speak then, and truly, (for I truſt not him,) 1 

Who brought me back to Life? 

Panth. Who, but he, who was left ſingle with you, | 
Who caught you falling in his faithful Arms; \ 
And not alone ſufficient to reſtore you, 
Calbd loud for my Aſſiſtance: 2 
I found him propping you with trembling Hands; - 


— — * — words 


His Eyes ſo haggard, I could ſcarce diſtinguiſh = : 
Who was the . I and who the dead. 1 
Cleom. All this Cleanthes! This, what this Cleaubim? WM : 


Panth. Ves, your Cleanthes. | 


Clean. Your ſuſpected Friend, | Ki 
Much wrong'd, but ever faithful! M 
Jleom. Art thou ſure T 
T live? Or am I in the Regions of the dead? At 
And hear the Fables there; my ſelf a Fable? 

Panth. Go in, and ſee your chearful Famil = \ 
Eating his Bread, brought in their laſt Dj j = 
And with a good miſtaking Piety, Bb 
Firſt bleſſing him, then Heaven ! 

Cleom. When J hear this, I have no need of Food; It 
J am reſtor'd without it. | 
Clean, Then, now hear me, 
How I was forc'd into this ſeeming Falſhood, Fo 
To ſave my ſelf, the only Means remainin To 
To fave the Man I love beyond my ſelf; Ne 

And gain a needful Credit with Caſſandra: Wi 
And yet even then deceiv'd, and ſent far off An 
For three long Days, unknowing of your Wants, WI 
Not thinking ſhe, who loy'd, could uſe you thus, ] 
By Famiſhment to. ( 

Cleom. O no more! no more! Wh 


For now I underſtand e er thou canſt ſpeak it haf: . 
E %or 
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To thee J ow d the ſeizing of my Sword, 

Left I ſhould fall by odds My Wite's return, 

Al, all to thee — And thou art more than All: 

Cinſt thou forgive me? Can'ſt thou, my Cleanthes ? 

cin] deſerve thus to grow here once more: 


[Embracing him. 
u me embrace my ſelf quite into thee. 
| Clean. Come, come as fiercely as thou wilt---I meet thee 
u, [ Embraces Cleomenes, 
== | coſe within thee, and am thou again. 


panth. Why, this is as it ſnou'd be. 

Cleo. I could not thus have taken to the Death 
kn0ther's Falſhood, but thine, only thine: 

For infinitely, infinitely loving, 
Teras 2 wide Gap thou mad'ft within my Boſom, 
ind as my Soul rent from me, 
Clean. But thy Hunger! 
This violent Tranſport of my Reconcilement, 
Makes me forget thy Wants When I embrac'd thee, 
Thy ſpungy Body dwindled in my Arms, 
and like a Ghoſt fled from me. 

Clon, ] could eat | [ Going 18. 
Now my firſt Appetite of Love is ſery'd; 
And that was much the keeneſt: Let us in; 
for Lite looks lovely now, and worth preſerving. 

Clean Not that way, Friend 
Itiexds you to the Women, and the Boy, 

Cem, And why muſt I avoid thoſe tender Bleſſings * 

Clas. Even fuch becauſe they are, you muſt avoid them. 
for I mult tell you, Friend, you have but time 
To inatch a haſty Morſel, and away : 

Nothing of Manhood muſt be clogg'd or ſoften'd 
Vith Womaniſh Sighs and Tears, and kind Adicu's! 
And thoſe ill-tim'd Remorſes of Nature, 
: When your whole Soul is needfu 
I Panth. You tell us Wonders! 
Clean. At the King's Return, 
Which daily we expect, your Death's reſoly'd : 
This Hour's your own ! Take it, and tempt your Ferne; 
"me few brave Friends I hope to add: | 
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If not, all ZEgyp:'s number'd in my ſelf. 
Cleom. I am all on Fire; now for a lucky pull 
At Fate's laſt Lottery: | 
I long to ſee the Colour, white or black; 
That's'the God's Work: And if I fall their Shame; 
Let 'em ne'er think of making Heroes more, 
If Cowards muſt prevail. 
Panth. The fewer Hands, | 
The fewer Partners in the Share of Honour. +3 
Cleom. Come, my Pantheus: Lead, my beſt Cane 
We three to all the World. 
Clean. Magas, and Liberty, let be the Word: 
Magas is lov d, and Liberty deſir'd. | | 
A ſhort Refection waits at the Lieutenant's, = 


That honeſt Friend, who ſent you back your Wiſe; = 
We'll drink a Bowl of Wine, and pour the reſt, | 
Not to the Dog Anubis; but to Jove, 
The Freer and Avenger. Exil. 
Enter Cratiſiclea, Cleora, Cleonidas. B 
Cleor. Gone — and without taking leave! A 
Crat. The better. 
He bated me the Forms, and you the Fondneſs. 
Cleon. Pantheus too, and he who brought the Food, Do 
The brave Ægyptian, vani{h'd all together. =_ 
Cleor. Oh, my tore- boding Soul! he's gone to Death! | ( 
And that Cleambes, whom thou cal! the brave, Fo 
Has baſely train'd him out to his Deſtruction ( 
Crat. Suſpect him not: When Fate was in his Power, 0 
And by a Method ſo ſecure as Famine; 0 
To ſave us then, ſhows he had little Need 0 
To trick my Son to Death: by : 
I have a better Proſpect of th' Event, C 
Cleor. Dear Mother! Comfort me, and tell your Thoughts; 0 
For I tee nothing but a gathering Tempeſt, Poot 
Horror on Horror to the end of Heaven! ard 
Crat. No, no; you are not of a Soul to bear 
The mighty Good and Ill that meet mid-way, Cl 
As from two Goals; and which comes firſt upon us, p Cr, 
Fate only knows, a5, 
O( 


Cleon, Then ſpeak to me; for I can ſtand the Shock, 
Lib 
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Ve a young Plant that faſtens in a Storm, 
4rd deeper drives the Root. 
Crat. Thy Soul's too ſtrong; thy Body yet too weak, 
To bear the Cruſh. Be ſtill, and wait thy Doom. 
A Cry within: Liberty, Liberty; Magas, Magas; To Arms. 
| ſor Magas, and for Liberty. | 1 
C ban. What noble Sound was that ? So ſmart and yigorou?? 
soul in every Word. 
Out. Why that was it, 
choueht, vas doing; but I durſt not tell, 
Aro it ſhows it felt. 
be Work's begun, my Boy; the Work's begun: 


gere was thy Father in that Warlike Shout, 


* 
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Semming the Tide of Z2ypr. 

Cleor, O comfort me, my Husband's Mother; far, 

ly Lord may live and conquer. 

Crit, Poſſibly: 
But til make ſure of Death: Truſt we to jtlar, 
A: to our laſt Reſerve. 

Clzor. Alas, I dare not die. 

Cat. Come, come, you dare: 
Do not belie your Courage. 

Cleor. Heaven help me, I have none. 

Crat. Then dare you be a Slave to baſe A*zyprians ? 
For that muit be, if you outlive your Husband. 

Cleor. I think, I durſt, to fave my ſelf from Death. 

Crat. Then, as a Slave, you durſt be raviſh'd too? 

Cleor. The Gods forbid. 

Crat. The Gods cannot forbid it 
by any way but Death. 

Cleor. Then I dare die. 

Cat. I told you ſo: You did not know your Virtue: | 
poor trembling thing; I' warm thee in my Boſom, 
and make thee take Death kindly. 

Another Shout within: Liberty and Mags ! 
cleon. What muſt become of me? 

Crat. More Trouble yet about this paltry Being ? 

For Shame no more ſuch Qualms! 

Cleon. No more ſuch vile Miſtakes! I would die warm, 

not in Women's Company——but Men's. 
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' Whether ſome God inſpires me to this Act, 


| The Cowards whiſper Liberty ſo ny, 


And take em at their Word. 


— EE IEC 


CLEOMENES. 


Or Fate inevitably calls me on, 
J will not, cannot Ray : 


But as a generous, unfleſh'd Hound, that hears 
From far the Hunter's Horn and chearful Cry; 
So will I haſte; and by the Muſick led, 


Come up with Death or Honour — 
Clecr. Stop him, dear Mother; he may comfort us, 

But cannot help his Father, ; 
Crat. The Hero's Blood is not to he das ; 

Even in a Child *tis madly Maſterful : 

But wait we patient with our petty Stakes, 

Which on thoſe greater Gameſters muſt depend; 

For as they throw, our little Lots muſt follow, 


Like ſweepings of their heap. ¶ Cratiſiclea and Cleora goin; | 
„Liberty, and Magas. 
eus, followed by ſan | 


[Trumpets, A ſnout within: b 
Enter Cieomenes, Cleanthes, Pant 
Jew # gyptians. 

Cleom. What? Is this populous City turn'd a Deſart? 

The Cry of Liberty runs on before us; 

And yet not one appears! 

By Hercules! we drive em through their Town: 

7 hey dare not ſtay to welcome their Deliverers. 
Ciean. The Cowards are afraid of what they wiſh: 


End cou'd they be their own, they wou'd be ours, 
Cleom. They're gone! We talk to Houſes and to Wals. 
Panth. Not ſo: I ſee ſome peeping from their Doors, | 


What are you, Friends or Foes? 


Four Egyptians appear peeping at the oppoſite Entrances of | 


the Stage. 
1 Z£gypt. Friends, Friends: All honeſt Men, 


And hearty to the Cauſe. | 
Clean. Explain what Cauſe——and give the general Cy. 


1 & 2 Egypt. Liberty and Magas. 
Cleom. [ in their Tone.) Liberty and Magas ! 


As if they were afraid the Gods ſhould hear it, 


Exit, 


1 Kl 


8 — 


1 EZY. No, Friend: We Vulpar never fear the Gods: 
But we whiſper, for fear our over-thwart Neighbours | 
Should hear us cry, Laberty, and betray us to the' Go- 


vernment. [gypt. 
Clean. Of what Side are you there? ¶ IU the 2 E 
3 Egypt. That's according as you ſucceed : Of your 
Side hitherto. | 

Pant h. If you are Men, come join with us. 

4 E:ypt. You are too few for us to join with you; 
but get the greater Party of your Side, and we'l: be ſure 
to hep the Com mon Cry. | | 

C/:on, Dare you do nothing to aſſert your Freedom? 

2 Ezypt. Yes; We'll pray devoutly for you. | 

Cean. The brave pray with their Swords; that's a 

Man's Part. [ing ; 

4 Egypt. Pray with our Swords, the Law calls Fight- 
nt Fighting is Blood-ſhed; And Blood-thed is Hanging; 
Aid Hanging is the Part of a Dog, and not of a Man; in. 

my Opinion. [pets within. 

1 E:ypt. Every one ſhift for himſelf, [Egyptian Traum 
Tue Government is a coming. 

[They ſhrink back in a Fright, and clap the Doors. 

Ceon. Run; couch, ye Cowards, to your Tyrant Lords, 
A Dog you worthip, and partake his Nature: 

A Race of ſpeaking Spaniels. 

Pant. Let em go; well do our Work without em. 

Clean. The Comfort is, our Foes are like our Friends 
Holy. day Hero's drawn out once a Month, 
at publick Charge, to Eat, and to be Drunk: 

Mere Mouths of War. 

Enter Soſibius and Cœnus at the Head of many Egyptiane: 
Lie who ſpoke before, belt out of their Doors, and join 
With them. | 
S$y:6, Twas what I always fear d; Sen when I fav'd 

To find thee thus engag d among my Foes : [ Thee, 

but, yet ſubmit; And I can yet forgive Thee; 

Conſider; for *tis all 1 have time to lay, 

Thou fight'ſt againſt thy Father. 

Jean. Againit my Father's Cauſe, but not my Father: 
Feit, i you wou'd needs become your ſelf a Slave, 


wi Apt 
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Exit, 
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And get me ſuch, I muſt redeem us both, . 
And will, or periſh in the brave Attempft. [Ther 
Sg. Withdraw thy ſelf from Ruin: commang | 
Clean. Command I cannot: But, I beg you, Sir, 
Fngage not for an Arbitrary Power. Da 40 
That odious Weight upon a Free-born Soul, ] 
89%. This is too much; fall on: But ſpare my Son 
a Enter Caſizndra attended. E 
Caf. Soſchius, hold! Withdraw. your Men to Diſtance: 
You know this Signet: Obey your King in Me. 
[ Shews the Signs, 
Sg. Never more gladly : Tho my Son's a Rebel; 
Yet Mature works to fave him. 
Caf. Then rather than he ſhou'd untimely fall, 
[ Cxnus draws aff Soſibius Mey, 
I wou'd forgive the Reſt, and offer Life 
[Panth. Cleom. Men, Ex. Manent Caſſ. Soſib. Clean, 
Even to that Fugitive, if he pleaſe to treat. 
Cleom. Be ſhort; and if you can, for once, fincere, 
Caſ. What can you hope from this unequal Figlu, 
Where Numbers rife from every Foe you kill, 
And grow from their Defeat? 
Cleom. We come reſoly d: 
And to die killing is a kind of Conqueſt, : 
Caſ. But are not Life and Freedom worth accepting, 
When offer d; and, with ſuch Conditions too, 
As make em both more pleaſing? Your Friend's Safety, ! 
Your Son, your Mother, and that only She, 


Who loves you beſt, for your Companion home: 
You know what She I mean, [ Aſrde to him, 
Cleom. No private. Parley — [ St: pping back, 


Spartans do all in. pu blick. 

Clean. We know your Reaſons for thoſe ſecret Whit- 
And to your Infamy Ipeis; 
Cleom. [Aſide to him.] Peace, Peace, my Friend. 

No Injuries from Women can provoke f 

A Man of Honour to expoſe their Fame. 

Madam; We underſtand each other well: 

My Son, my Mother, and my Wite reſtor'd, 


* 


Sail 


CL'EoMENES 347 
| Syed. A fair Propoſal: Be it Peace. 
ee, | Caf. No, Fool! *Tis War. Know, heavy Hero, know 
ul gain d this time for my ſecure Revenge; | 
70 ſeize thy Wife and Mother: And to ſtab Thee 
On both ſides of thy Heart, they're gone to die, 
ro make thy Death more pai Farewel, Traytor ! 
And thank hy ſelf---not me- [Ex. Caſ. & Soſib. 
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Cleom, Revenge, Revenge, 
And ſpeedy Death, or Conqueſt: Hold, Cleanthes! 
ane Of Enter Cleonidas. 
poor Boy! 
By Heaven, I am pleas'd to ſee thee ſafe this Moment, 
Tho I expect the next to loſe thee. Guard him, 
Cleanthes : Set him ſafe behind the Front. 
Cleanth. Come, Sir: You are now my Charge! 
Cleon. The Gods forbid | 
That I ſhould ſeek this Danger, and not ſhire it. | 
[To Cleom.] Forgive me, Sir, that once I diſobey yon, 
To prove my ſelf your Son; living, or dying, 
not be leſs than Man. 
Clem. Oh! I could chide Thee. 
But there's no time: for Love and Anger both 
Fight by my Side; and Heaven protect thy Courage. | 
{Cleomenes, Cleanthes, Cleonidas, and their Party go off 
the Stage to fight the Egyptians, 
Trumpets, Drums, Shouts and Claſhings within. 
Re-enter both Parties---The Egyptians firſt: Driven by Cleo- 
menes, Pantheus ready to kill Sofibius, as having 
nm down: Cleanthes runs to him, and interpoſes. I 
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him. Clean. Pantheus, hold; or turn thy Sword on me. 

back. Tant h. [to Soſib.] Riſe Sir; and, thank your Son. | 
| Clean, [ to Panth.) Purſue the Foes: I have no Joy of 

Whil- Till I have ſet my Father ſafe. [Conquels, 

peis; do. The Gods reward thy pious Care. 


Clean. leads off his Father; while Pantheus folloms Cleo-— 
menes: The Egyptians are driven to the bottom of the * 
i, Stage: They make a wheeling Fight; ſtill retiring. before 
the Spartans: Cleomenes advances eagerly. after che 
Egyptians, and, with Pantheus, drives em off: 
wh Niqdas jj left behind ; So is Cœnus who had tkulk'd. 
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Cleon. Oh! I am lain by Treaſon! 
Revenge me, Royal Father. 
Re-enter Cleomenes. 


Cleom. Twas ſure his Voice: ¶ Sees him on the Ground,” 


Too ſure: Pity and Rage 2 
Diſtract my Soul: But Rage will firſt be ſerv'd. 
[Runs at Coenus and kills him. 
There's Juſtice for my ſelf and for my Son! 
Look up, ſweet Boy, 
And tell me that thou liv'ſt. 
Cleon. Fain I would live 
To comfort you: ] bleed, and am aſham'd 
To ſay I faint, and call my ſelf your Son; 
O Traytor Ces) What's become of him? 
Cleom. Look, there he lies. 
Cleon. I am glad on't, 
Forgive me, Heav'n: I hope tis no Offence 
To tay I am glad, becauſe he kill'd me baſely. 
Still, I grow fainter: Hold me, hold me, Father. 
Cleom. Cheer up, and thou ſhalt live. 
Cleon. No: I'm juſt dying. 
Cleom. What ſhall I loſe? 


Cleon. A Boy: That's all. I might have liv d to Manhood; 


But once I muſt have dy'd 
Cleom. But not before thy Father? 


Cleon. Nay, then you envy me, that T am firſt Happy: | 


I go; ard when you come, pray find me out, 


And own me for your Son Dies. N 
Cleom. There went his Soul: Fate thou haſt done th 


| worſt, 
And all thou canſt henceforth, is but mean Slaughter; 
The gleanings of this Harveſt. 


Exter Pantheus. | 
| Path. Sir, y'are well found: our Enemies are fled: 
I ieft our Men purfuing, and made haſte 
To bring this joy ful News. 1 

Cm. Look there, and if chou dar'ſt, now give me joj 


Panth. 


' Conus. This was well watch d: The Boy is left un- 
guarded. [ Tpruſts at Cleonidas behind, | 


GY XI 


ee 
pinth. Enough! yhave ſtoppd my Mouth— h- | 
Canis kiſrd ? RTE | 
ak no Queſtions then of who kill who: 
The Bodies tell their Story as they lie. 
Paſte, and revenge! | 
Cl:»m. Where are our Enemies? | 
Ph, Sculking, diſperſt in Garrets, and in Cellars; 
P = Hes 7-4 
Clem. Not worth the ſeeking: Are theſe fit t'attone 
For Cleomenes Mother, Son, and Wife? 
put what the Gods have left us, we muſt take. 
Clan. Tis all in vain: we have no further Work: 
The People will not be dragg d out to Freedom: 
Thev bar their Doors againſt it: Nay, the Priſoners 
ren guard their Chains, as their Inheritance; 
and Man their very Dungeons, for their Maſters: 
let Godlike Liberty, the Common Foe, 
Soul enter in; and they be judg'd hereafter 
kccomplices of Freedom. 
Pb. Then we may ſheath our Swords. 
Clean, We may, Panthens; 
But ſo as brave Men ſhould, each in his Boſom, 
That only way is left us to die free. 

Cleom. All's loſt for which J once defird to live. 
panth. Come to our Buſineſs then: Be ſpeedy Sir; 
\nd give the Word; Þil be che firſt, to charge | 

The grim Foe, Death. 
Com, Fortune, Thou haſt reduc'd me very low; 
To do the Drudgery of Fate my ſelf! 
What! not one brave Egyptian! not one worthy 
To do me manly Right, in ſingle Combat! 
To fall beneath my Fury? For that's Juſtice: 
put, then to drag me after: For to die, 
And yet, in Death to Conquer, is my Wiſh! 4 
Clean. Then have your Wiſh: The Gods at laſt are kind. 
in! have provided you a Sword that's worthy YR. 
To match your own: *Tis an Egyptian's too. | 
Cm, Is there that hidden Treaſure in thy Country ? 1 
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Us God: be prais d for ſuch a Foc I want, 
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Cleanth. — Not ſuch a Foe, but ſuch a Friend am I. 
I would fall firſt, for fear I ſhould ſurvive you 
And pull you after to make ſure in Death, 
To be your undivided Friend for ever. 
Cleom. Then enter we into each others Breaſts, 
Tis a ſharp Paſſage; yet a kind one too. 
But to prevent the blind miſtake of Swords, 
' Leſt one Drop firſt, and leave his Friend behind, 


nn >> E=Þ + 


Both thruſt at once, and home, and at our Hearts: = ' 
Let neither ſtand on Guard, but let our Boſoms ' 
Lie open to each other in our Death, | 
As in our Life they were ——= F. 
Clean. I Seal it thus. [ Kiſs and embrac. 
Panth. And where's my Part? You ſhut me out like Ml « 
Churls, = 
While you devour the Feaſt of Death betwixt you. / 


Cleom. Cheer up thy Soul, and thou ſhalt die, Fauth: 
Bur in thy turn; There's Death enough for all: WM | 
But as I am thy Maſter, wait my Leiſure, - ' 
And honeſtly compoſe my Limbs to reſt, : 


Then ſerve thy ſelf—— Now are you ready, Friend? , J 
Clean, I am, ; a = ' 
Cleom. Then this to our next happy Meeting | 


[They both puſh together, then ſtager backwards and fall 
together in each others Arms. | 

Clean. Speak, have Iſerv'd you to your Wiſh, my Friend? 
Clem. Yes, Friend thou haſ. I have thee in m7 
Heart 

Say——art thou ſped? 

Clean. I am, tis my laſt Breath. | 
Cleom. And mine then both are Happy } 

| [ Both die 
| Panth. So, this was well perform'd, and ſoon diſpatch: 
Both found aſleep already, | 

And farewell both for one ſhort Moment. 4 
[Trumpets ſound, Victory within. 
Thoſe are the Foes, our little Band is loſt 
For want of theſe Defenders: J muſt haſten, 
Leſt I be forc'd to live, and led in Triumph; 


* 
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befrauded of my Fate, I've earn'd it well, ace 

nd finiſſvd all my Task: This ig y Place 

juſt at my Maſter's Feet —Gtard him, ye Gods, 

And fave his ſacred Corps from publick Shame — 

1 falls on his Sword, and lyes at the Feet of Cleo- 
menes . Dies. 4 

Enter Soſibius, Caſſandra and Ægyptians. | 

$0/b, Tis what my Heart foreboded : There he lyes, 

fxtended by the Man whom beſt he loy'd! | 

A better Friend than Son. n 

Caſ. What's he, or thou? or Prolemy? or Zgypr? 

Or all the World, to Cleomenes loſt? | 

Shih. Then I ſuſpected 4 * If my Revenge 

Can caſe my Sorrow; this the King ſhall know; | 

That thou mayſt reap the due Reward of Treaſon, 

And violated Love, 

Caſ. Thy worſt, old Dotard. 

] wiſh to die: But if my Mind ſhould change, 

So well I know my Power, that thou art loſt. 

doch. The King's Arrival ſhall decide our Fate. 

Mean time, to ſhow how much I honour Virtue, 

Inke up that Hero's Body, bear it high, 

W Like the Proceſſion of a Deity : 

Let his armd Figure on his Tomb be ſer, 

And we like Slaves lye groveling at his Feet; 

Whoſe Glories growing till his lateſt Breath, 

Excell'd all others: And his own in Death | 

Exeunt 0mnss. 
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EIS Day, the Poet, bloodily inclin d, 

| Has made me die, full ſore againſt my Mind! 

Some of you naughty Men, I fear, will cry, = 
Poor Rogue! would I might teach thee how to dis ! = / 
Tanks for your Love; but I ſmeerely ſay, 
I never mean to die, your wicked Way. . 

Tell, ſince it is Decreed all Fieſh-muſt go, 

(And I am Fleſh, at leaſt for ought you know ;) 
J firſt declare, I die with pious Mind, _ 
In perfect Charity with all Mankind. | | |, ©; 1 
Next for my Will: I have, in my Diſpoſe, 1 
Some certain Moveables would pleaſe you Beaux; 4 
As, firſt, my Youth, for as I have been told, | ( 
Some of you, modiſh Sparks, are dev/liſh ola. 
My Chaſtity 1 need not leave among ye: | 9 

For to ſuſpect old Fops, were much to wrong ye. 1 

You ſwear you're Sinners but for all your haſte, 

Your Miſſes ſhake their Heads, and find you chaſt. 

I give my Courage to thoſe bold Commanders al 
That ſtay with us, and dare not go for Flanders. | [ 
T leave my Truth, (t0 make his Plot more clear, ; 
To Mr. Fuller, when he next ſhall ſwear. 
I give my Fugdment, craving all your Mercies, 
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i ö To thoſe that leave good Plays, for damm d dull Farces, 
b ] | My ſmall Devotion let the Gallants ſhare, . 
TOW That come to ogle us at Evening Prayr. J 
vi I give my Perſon— let me well conſider, 
j | Faith e en to him that is the faireſt Bidder. 
l 1 To ſome rich Hunks, if any be ſo bold 

00 Jo ſay thoſe dreadful Words, To have and hold, F 
MW But a to give, and be — ſtill, 

4h fen I'm ſo poor, is juſt like Wickham's Will: 
| Like that notorious Cheat, vaſt Sums I give, - 


Only that you may keep me while I live. 
Buy a good Bargain, Gallants, while you may, 
Ii coft you but your Half-a-Crown a Day. 
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The Britj Worthy. | 


A Dramatick 


Perform'd at the — 8 Theatre 
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Heic alta Theatris | 1 
Fundamenta locant: Scenis decora alta futuris. Virg. En. 1. || | 


Purpurea intexti tollunt aulea Britanmi, Georg. 3. 10. 
Tanton placuit concurrere motu. nid. 1 . 


7 uit er, aterna Genteis in pace futuras + ? 
Et celebrare Domeſtica facta. 
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Marqueſs of 


My LoRD, 
NIELS HIS Poem was the laſt Piece of Ser- 
6 vice, which I had the Honour to do 
for my Gracious Maſter, King 
CHARLES the Second: And tho“ 
he liv'd not to ſee the Performance 
| of it on the Stage, yet the PRo- 
LOGUE to it, which was the Opera of Albion 
and Albanians, was often practis'd before him at 
Vhiteball, and encourag'd by his Royal Approba- 
ton, It was indeed a Time, which was proper 
tot Triumph, when he had overcome all thoſe | 
Dificulties which for ſome Years had perplex'd 
His peaceful Reign: But when he had juſt re- 
tor'd his People to their Senſes, and made the 
latter End of his Government of a Piece with the 
happy Beginning of it, he was on the ſudden 
Hatch'd away from the Bleſſings and Acclamati- | 
ons of his Subjects, who arriv'd ſo late to the 
Knowledge of him, that they had but juſt time e- 
nough to deſire him longer, before they were to 
part With him for ever. Peace be with the —_— 


ee . 
of ſo good a * Let his Humane Fraitties be 
forgotten; and his Clemency and Moderation 

(the inherent Virtues of his Family) be remem 

bred with a grateful Veneration by Three King. 

doms, through which he ſpread the Bleflings'of} 
them. And, as your Lordſhip held a principaj]] 

Place in his Eſteem, and perhaps the firſt in hig! 

Affection, during his latter Troubles; the.Succek, 

which accompanied thoſe prudent Counſels, can] 

not but reflect an Honour on thoſe few whomasl 
nag'd them; and wrought out, by their Faithfulueſs] 
and Diligence, the Publick Safety. I mightdilate'f 
on the Difficulties which attended that Underta- 
king, the Temper of the People, the Power, 
Arts and Intereſt of the contrary Party, but thoſe} 
are all of them invidious Topicks; they are too 
green in our Remembrance; and he who touches | 
on them, Incedit per ignes, ſuppoſitos cineri dilefe:| 
But without reproaching one fide to praiſe ano- 
ther, I may juſtly recommend to both, thoſe! 
wholſom Counſels, which wiſely adminiſtered, 
and as well executed, were the Means of ptevent- 
| ing Civil War, and of extinguiſhing agrowing Firell 
which was juſt ready to have broken forth among us, 
So many Wives, who have yet their Husbands in 
their Arms; ſo many Parents, who have not the 
Number of their Children leſſen'd; ſo many Villages, 
Towns and Cities, whoſe Inhabitants are not decteaſ- 
ed, their Property violated, or their Wealth diminiſh - 
ed, are yet owing to the ſober Conduct, and happy 

Reſults of your Advice. If a true Account mai 

he expected by future Ages, from the preſent, vou 

Lordſhip will be delivered over to Poſterity, in 4} 
fairer Character than I have given: And be read, 
not in the Preface. of a Play, (whoſe Author 6} 

not vain enough to promiſe Immortality to 0 

thers, or to hope it for himſelf) but in many oy 
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xs of a Chronicle, fill'd with Praiſes of your Ad- 
miniſtration. For if Writers be juſt to the Me- 
mory of King CHARLES the Second, they 
cannot deny him to have been an exact Knower 
of Mankind, and a perfect Diſtinguiſher of their 
Talents. *Tis true, his Neceflities often forc'd 
tim to vary his Counſellors and Counſels, and 
ſometimes to employ ſuch Perſons in the Ma- 
gement of his Affairs, who were rather fit for 
tis preſent Purpoſe, than ſatisfactory to his Judg- 
nent: But where it was Choice in him, not Com- 
plſion, he was Maſter of too much good Senſe. 
to delight in heavy Converſation; and whatever! 
tis Favourites of State might be, yet thoſe of his 
Affection were Men of Wit He vras eaſie with 
theſe ; and comply'd only with the former: But 
in the latter Part of his Life, which certainly re- 
quit'd to be moſt cautiouſly manag'd, his ſecret 


Thoughts were communicated but to few; and 
thoſe ſelected of that ſort, who were Amici o- 
iam Hlorarum, able to adviſe him in & ſerious 

Conſult, where his Honour and Safety were con- 
cern d; and afterwards capable of entertaining him 
with pleaſant Diſcourſe, as well as profitable. 
ln this matureſt Part of his Age, when he had 
been long ſeaſon'd with Difficulties and Dangers, 
and was grown-to a Niceneſs in his Choice, as 
being ſatisfied how few cou'd be truſted ; and, of 
tnoſe who cou'd be truſted, how few-cou'd ſerve 
him, he confined himſelf to a ſmall Number of 
bolom Friends ; amongſt whom, the World is 
much miſtaken, if your Lordſhip was not firſt. 

If the Rewards which you receiv'd for thoſe. 
Services, were only Honours, it rather ſhew'd the 
Neceſſities of the Times, than any want of Kind- 
neſs in your Royal Maſter : And as the Splendour 
of your Fortune ſtood not in need of being ſup- 
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ported 


ported by the Crown, ſo likewiſe in bein r (ati L 
ned without other Recompence, you ſhow? Your a 
ſelf to be above a Mercenary Intereſt; and ſtreng:M® 
en'd that Power, which beſtowed | thoſe Titles . 
on you: Which, truly ſpeaking, were Marks of 4 
: Acknowledgment more than Favour, _ + A 
But, as a 6kilful Pilot will not be tempted ou; 
to Sea, in ſuſpected Weather; ſo have you wit E 
Y choſen to withdraw your. felf from publick 5 
Buſineſs, When the Face of Heaven grew tro: < 
led; and the frequent ſhifting of the Winds fore 
ſhew'd a Storm: There are Fimes and Seaſon 10 
when the beſt Patriots are willing to withdraw 10 
their Hands from the Commonwealth; as Phocio " 
in his latter Days was obſerv'd to decline the Mu .. 
nagement of Affairs: Or, as Cicero, (to draw te ». 
Similitude more home) left the Pulpit, for Tu... 
culum; and the Praiſe of Oratory, for the ſweet 0 
Enjoyments of a private Life. And, in the Hap- 
pineſ$ of thoſe Retirements, has more oblig'd Po. 
ſtetity by his Moral Precepts, than he did the Re: 0 
publick, in quelling the Conſpiracy of Catiline. 

What prudent Man wou'd not rather follow the 0 
Example of his Retreat, than ſtay like Cato, win 5 
a ſtubborn unſeaſonable Virtue, to oppoſe the] . 
Torrent of the People, and at laſt be driven from 
the Market-place by a Riot of a Multitude, uner-: 
pable of Counſel, and deaf to Eloquence? T here BY , 
is likewiſe a Portion of our Lives, which ever} a 
wiſe Man may juſtly reſerve to his own peculiat By . 
Uſe, and that without defrauding his Native Goun- Bi - 
try. A Roman Soldier was allow'd to plead the BY - 
Merit of his Services for his Diſmiſſion at ſuc il ; 
an Age; and there was but one Exception to that By - 
Rule, which was, an Invaſion from the Gas. Wl - 


How far that may work with your Lordſhip, I 
am not certain; but I hope it is not coming 10 
the Tryal. In 


The Epiſtle Dedicntory. | 
jn the mean time, while the Nation is ſecur'd. 
om Foreign Attempts, by ſo powerful a Fleet, 
ind we enjoy not only the Happineſs, but even 
e Ornaments of Peace, in the Divertiſement of 
he Town, I humbly offer you this Trifle, which 
it ſucceed upon the Stage, is like to be the chief- 
Entertainment of our Ladies and Gentlemen 
this Summer. When I wrote it, ſeven Years 
0, I employ'd ſome reading about it, to inform 
ny ſelf out of Beda, Bochartus, and other Au- 
hots, concerning the Rites and Cuſtoms of the 
Heathen Saxons ; as I alſo us'd the little Skill I 
have in Poetry to adorn it. But not to offend 
the preſent T imes, nor a Government which has 
hitzerto protected me, I have been oblig'd ſo much 
t0 alter the firſt Deſign, and take away fo many 
Beauties from the Writing, that it is now no' 
more what it was formerly, than the preſent Ship 
of the Royal Sovereign, after ſo often wes 
ad altering, is the Veſſel it was at the firſt Build- 
ing. There is nothing better, than what J intend- 
el, but the Mufick ; which has ſince arriv'd to a 
greater Perfection in Ezgland, than ever formerly; 
eſpecially paſſing through tke artful Hands of Mr. 
Purcel, who has Compos'd it with ſo great a Ge- 
nius, that he has nothing to fear but an ignorant, 
Hjudging Audience. But the Numbers of Poe- 
y and Vocal Muſick are ſometimes fo contrary, 
that in many Places I have been oblig'd to cramp! 
my Verſes, and make them rugged to the Reader, 
that they may be harmonious to the Hearer: Of 
which I have no Reaſon to repent me, becauſe 
theſe ſorts of Entertainment are principally de- 
lzn'd for the Ear and Eye; and therefore in Rea- 
lon my Art on this Occaſion, ought to be ſub- 
kryient to his. And beſides, I flatter my wor 
Vit 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory, © 
with an Imagination, that a judicious Audieticeyi 
eaſily diſtingniſh betwixt the Songs, Wherein I had 
comply'd with him, and thoſe in which J have fol 
lowed the Rules of Poetry, in the Sound and G 
dence of the Words. Notwithſtanding all ther 
Diſadvantages, there is ſomewhat ſtill remainin 
of the firſt Spirit with which I wrote it: And 
though I can only ſpeak by gueſs of what pleas 
my firſt and beſt Patroneſs the Dutcheſs of Mond 
mouth in the reading, yet I will venture my Opit 
nion, by the Knowledge I have long had of hed 

Grace's Excellent Judgment, and true Taſte of 
Poetry, that the Parts of the Airy and Earthy Spi 
kits, and that Fairy kind of Writing, whid 
depends only upon the Force of Imagination 

were the Grounds of her liking the Poem, and 
afterwards of her Recommending it to the Queen 
I have likewiſe had the Satisfaction to hear, that 
her Majeſty has graciouſly been pleas'd to peruſe 
the Manuſcript of this Opera, and given it he 

Royal Approbation. Poets, who ſubſiſt not bull 
on the Favour of Sovereign Princes, and of great 
Perſons, may have leave to be a little vain, and 
boaſt of their Patronage, who encourage the Ge- 

nius that animates them. And therefore J will 
again preſume to gueſs, that her Majeſty was noiſ 
diſpleas'd to find in this Poem the Praiſes of he 

Native Country; and the Heroick Actions of ſo 
famous a Predeceſlor in the Government of Crea 
Britain, as King Arthar. 


All this, my Lord, I muſt confeſs, looks with 
'a kind of Infinuation, that I preſent you with 
ſomewhat not unworthy your Protection: But! 
may eaſily miſtake the Favour of her Majeſty for 
her Judgment: I think I cannot be deceiv'd in 
thus addreſſing to your Lordſhip, whom I have 
had the Honour to know, at that Diſtance "oy 
| £4 
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jecomes me, for ſo many Years. *Tis true, that 
formerly J have ſhadow'd ſome part of your Vir- 
wes, under another Name; but the Character, 
though ſhort and imperfect, was ſo true, that it 
joke through the Fable, and was diſcover'd by 
js Native Light. What I pretend by this Dedica- 
ton, is an Honour which I do my ſelf to Poſte- 
rity, by acquainting them that 1 have been con- 
rerfant with the firſt Perſons: of the Age in which 
[liv'd; and thereby perpetuate my Proſe, when 
my Verſes may'poffibly be forgotten, or obſcur'd 
by the Farne of future Poets. Which Ambition, 
mongſt my other Faults and ImperfeRions, be 
fleaſed to pardon, in, f 
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My LoRD, 


Yonur Lordſbip's moſt Obedient Servant, 


Joun DRxpkx. 
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Spoken by Mr. Betterton. 
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| 8 there's a Dearth of Wit in this dull Town, 
OJ When ſally Plays ſo ſavourily go down : 

As when Clipp d Mony paſſes, tis a ſign 

Nation is not over-ftotk*'d with Coin. 

Happy is he, who, in his own Defence, 

Can Write juſt level to your humble Senſe; 

ho higher than your Pitch can never go; 

And doubtleſs, he muſt creep, who Writes below. 
So have I ſeen in Hall of Knight, or Lord, 

A weak Arm, throw on a long Shovel- Board, 

He barely lays his Piece, bar Kubs and Knocks, 
Secur d b, Weakneſs not to reach the Box, 
Feeble Poet will his Bus'neſs do; 

WWho ſtrainimg all he can, comes up to you: 

For if you like your Selves, jon like him too. 

An Ate his own dear Image will embrace; 
An ugly Beau adores a Hatchet Face: 
So ſome of you, on pure Inſtinct of Nature, 
Are led, by Kind, F admire your Fellow Creature. 
In Fear of which, our Houſe has ſent this Day, 
I' inſure our New-built-Veſſel, call'd a Play. 
No fooner Nam'd, than one crys out, Theſe Stagers 
Come in good Time, to make more Work for Magers. 
The Town divides, if it will take or no; 

The Courtiers Bet, the Cits, the Merchants too; 
Sign they have but little elſe to do. 
Betts, at the firſt, were Fool-Traps; where the Wiſe 
Like Spiders, lay in Ambuſh for the Fltes: 
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But now theyre grown & common Trade for all, 


I Actions, by the News-Book, Riſe and Fall. 
Wits, Cheats, and Fops, are free of Wager-Hall, 
One Policy, as far as Lyons carries; 

ther, nearer home, ſets up for Paris, 

Our Betts, at laſt, wou'd ev'n to Rome extend, 
But that the Pope has prov d our Truſty Friend. 
led, it were a Bargain worth our Money, 

o we mſure another Ottobuoni. 

Among the reſt there are a ſharping Sett, 

That pray for us, and yet againſt us Bett: 

Se Heu it ſelf is at à loſs, to know 

cle won have their Pray rs be heard, or no: 
Fr iu great Stakes, we 3 ly ſuppoſe, 

Men Pra; but very faintly they may loſe. 

Line off theſe Wagers; for in Conſcience Speaking, 
The City needs not your new Tricks for Breaking : 
ind if zo Gallants loſe, to all appearing 

In! want an Equipage for Volunteering ; 

Woe thits, no Spark of Honour left within ye, 

Wren you ſhon'd draw the Sword, youu draw the Guinea) 
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King Arthur. Mr. Betterton, 
Oſwald, Kin of Kent. 27 | ER 
Saxon and * 5 5 Mr. Williams, 


Conon, Dake of Cornwal, > | 
Tributary to King Arthur. 8 Mr. Hoagſon, 


Merlin, @ famons Inchanter, Mr. Kynaſton, 
Oſmond, à Saxon 9 Mr. Sandford. 


aud a Heathen. li 
Aurelius, Fiend to Arthur. Mr. Alexander. 


Albanadt, Captain of Ar- | | 
thur's Card. : c Mr. B-wev, 


* 
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Guillamar, Friend to Oſwald, Mr. Harris. — 
A ( 
| WOMEN. = 
Emmeline, Daughter of Conon. Mrs. Bracegirale | B 
Matilda, her Attendant. Mrs. Richardſon — 
Philidel, an Airy Spirit. Mrs. Butler. FEED 
Grimbald, an Eartby Spirit. Mr. Bowman, bog 
2 
| EZ. fficers and Soldiers, Singers and Dancers, 23 1 
SCENE i KENT. 
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The Britiſh Worthy. 
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Enter Conon, Aurelius, AlbanaQ. 


| 
CONON. | | 
| 


HEN this is the deciding Day, to fix | 
GreatBritain's Scepter in great Arthur's Hand. 
Aur. Or put it in the bold Invader's 
Gripe. 
Arahur and Oſwald, and their different Fates, 

Are weighing now within the Scales of 
Heaven. | | 

9s, In ten ſet Battels have we driven back 
Ittic Heathen Saxons, and regain'd our Eirch. 

 Luth recovers from an Ebbing Tide, 


2 


FC CORSETS ER, — 
364. Kix ARTHUR O 
Her half-drown'd Face, and lifts it oer the” wars. 4 For Ro 
From Sevem's Banks, even to this Barren Domn, Fre Ofs 
Our foremoſt Men have preſt their fainty Rear, Con. 
And not one Saxon Face has been beheld; © One, v 
But all their Backs, and Shoulders have been fn As Cort 
With foul diſhoneſt Wounds: Now here, indeed, | wou's 
«Becauſe they have no further Ground, they fand. To be 
Aur. Well have we choſe a happy Day for Fight; FA 
For every Man, in courſe of time, has Mount Born 
Some Days are lucky, ſome unfortunate. Men, ſe 
| Alb. But why this Day more lucky thaw the my And wi 
Con. Becauſe this Day Con, 
Is Sacred to the Patron of our Iſle; And vo 
A Chriſtian, and a Soldier's annual Feaſt. Bat ſtil 
Alb. Oh, now I underſtand you. This is St, George of be H. 
Cappadocias Day. Well, it may be ſo, but Faith T 
ignorant; we Soldiers ſeldom examin the Rubrick; al b 0 
now and then a Saint may happen to flip by us; But _ 
he be a Gentleman Saint, he will forgive us. | Eater 
— Con. Oſwald undoubtedlly will fight 1 it bravely. th, 
| Aur, And it behoves him well, tis his laſt Stake are 
But what manner of Man is this Ofwald ? ? Haye ye erg 4 fold 
|* ſeen him ? l Alb le I, 
Alb. Neer but once; and that was to my Cot tool baton 
I follow'd him too cloſe, and to ſay the Truth, ſonal Merl 
what uncivilly, upon a Rout; but he turn d upon me, ? Nun He 
quick and as round, as a chaf d Boar; and gave me twy Lon aug 
Licks a- croſs the Face, to put me in mind of my Chr 33 nov 
ſtianity. ard und 
Con. I know him well; he's free and open-hearted. ler ye 
Aur. His Country's Character: That ſpeaks a German Un, N 
Con. Revengeful rugged, violently Brave; 45 th, 
And once reſolv'd is never to be moyd. Lear £7 
Alb. Yes, he's a valiant Dog; Pox on him, 10 mad 
Con. This was the Character he then maintain'd, af Ci; 
When in my Court, he fought my Daughter's Love: = 
My Fair, Blind Zmeline. ad 1NNO 
Ab. I cannot blame him for Courting the Heires WM. R 
Cornwal: All Heireſſes are beautiful; and as blind as u are a 


is, he Would have had no blind Bargain of her. 
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Zi, For that De feat | in Love, he raid this War. 
rar Royal Arthur reign'd within her Heart, 


fre Oßwald mov d kis SAME >. | ＋ 


. Ay, now Aurelius, you have nam d a Man; 
one, whom beſides the Homage that I owe, 


| 
G as Duke, to his Imperial Crovyn, | 


rod have, choſen out; from all Mankind, 


To be my Sovereign Lord. l 


fir, His Worth divides him from the crowd of King 5 
© Jorn, without Deſert to be ſo Born; : 
Men, ſet a-loft, to be the Scourge of Heaven; 
ind with long Arms, to laſh the Under-World, 


| 
Cn. Arthur is all that's Excellent in Oſwald ; oh 


Ind void of all his Faults : In Battle brave; . | 
ut ſtil Serene in all the Stormy War, 

ke Heaven above the Clouds; and after Fight, | 
ks merciful and kind, to vanquiſht Foes, 


* Forgiving God; but ſee, h&s here, . 
ud Praiſe is dumb before him. | 
Enter King Arthur, reading 4 Letter, with Attendants. | 
Ath. [Reading.] Go on, Auſpicious Prince, the Stars 


are kind: 


Nt "old thy Banners to the woomg Wind; 


daf on:ing Art with Art, and Charms with Charms. 
0 Mrlis writes; nor can we doubt th' Event, [Tv Con. 
With Heay' n and you to Friends; Oh Noble Co:02, 
lou taught my tender Hands the Trade of War; 
bl now again you Helm your hoary Head, 
d under double weight of Age and Arms, 
kf: ert your Country's Freedom, and my Crown. | 
= No more, my SON. 1 
41h, Moſt happy in that Name! 
Four Emmreline, to Oſwald's Vows refus'd, 
10 made my plighted Bride: 
* charming Daughter, who like Love, born Blind, 
ll aiming hits, with ſureſt Ir 
Ind innocently kills. 
Cn. Remember, Son, 
lou are a General, other Wars require you. 


Q 3 bor 


be I, with Aiery Legions, help thy Arms; N 
— 
| 


King ARTHUR: Or, 


For ſee the Saxon Groſs begins to move. 
Arth. Their Infantry embattel'd, ſquare and cloſes... 
March firmly on, to fill the middle Space: 0 A 
Cover d by their advancing Cavalry. | . 97 „ 
By Fleay'n, tis Beauteous Horror: 
(T4 he Noble Ofwald has provok d my Envy. 
Enter Emmeline, led by Matilda. 4 Aa 
Ha! Now my Beauteous' Emmeline appears, 
A new, but Oh, a ſofter Flame, inſpires met nor ich 
Even Rage and Vengeance ſlumber at — 5 40 
Con. Haſte your Farewel; II chear _ Troops, ane 
wait ye. | | [Exit Conon ff 
Em. Oh Father, Father, I am fare you re rv "ro! 
Becauſe I ice your Voice. 
Arth. No, thou miſtak'ſt thy Hearing for thy "Sight 
He's gore; my Emmeline  . 
And I but ſtay to gaze on thoſe fair Eyes, 
Which cannot view the Conqueſt they have made. 
Oh Star-like Night, dark only to thy {elf, 
But full of Glory, as thoſe Lamps of Heav'n 
That fee not, when they ſhine. (Day, 
Em. What is this Heav'n, and Stars, and Night, a 
To which you thus compare my: Eyes and me? 
J underſtand you, when = ſay you love: 
For, when my Father claſps my Hand in his, 
That's cold, and I can feel it hard and wrinkPd;. 
But when you graſp it, then I ſigh and pant, 
And ſomething ſmarts and tickles at my Heart, 
Arth. Oh artleſs Love! where the Soul moves the 
Tongue, 
Ard only Nature ſpeaks what Nature thinks! 
77 ſhe but Eyes! 
E. Juſt now you ſaid I had: 
J ſee em, I have two. 
| Arth. But neither ſee. 
| Em. I'm ſure they hear you then: 
What can your Eyes do more? 
| Arth. They view your Beauties. 
En. Do not I ſee? You have a Face, like mine, 
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Two Hands, and two round, pretty, n 7 
That heave like mine. | 
Arth. But you delcyibe. 2 Woman. 
Nor is it Sight, but 2 with your Hands. 
Em. Then 'tis my Hand that ſees, and that's alone: . 
For is not ſeeing; touching with your Eyes? 
4h. No, for I ſee at Diſtance, where I touch not. 
Em. If you can ſee ſo far, and yet not touch, | 
fear you ſee. my naked Legs and Feet | 
Quite through my. Cloaths; pray do not ſee 0 well. | 
Arth. Fear not, {ſweet I \ 
| view the lovely Features of your Face; 
Your Lips Carnation, your dark ſhaded Eye-brows, 
Black Eyes, and Snow-white Forehead all the Col 
That make your Beauty, and produce my Love. 
Em. Nay, then, you do not love on equal Terms: 
[love you dearly, without all theſe Helps: 
cannot ſee your Lips Carnation, 
Your ſhaded Eye-brows, fior your Milk-white Eres. . 
Arth. You ſtill miſtake, 
Em. Indeed I thought you had a Noſe and Eyes, 
And fuch a Face as mine; hive not Men Faces; 
Arth. Oh, none Ike yours, ſo excellently fair. 
Em. Then wou'd I had no Face; for I wou'd be 
Juſt ſuch a one as you. 
Arch. Alas 'tis vain to inſtruct your Innocence, | 
You have no Notion of Light or Colours. 
[Trumpet ſouunds wiehin 
Em. Why, is not that a Trumpet? | 
Arih, Tes. | 
En. I knew it. 
And I can tell you how the Sound on't looks; 
It looks as if it had an angry fighting Face. 
Ab. Tis now indeed a ſharp unpleaſant Sound, 
Becauſe 1t calls me hence, from her I love, 
To meet Ten thouſand Foes. 
Em. How does ſo many Men &er come to meet? 2 
This Devil Trumpet vexes em, and then 
They feel about, for one another's Faces; 


: Q 4 And 
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[And fo they meer, nd M. 
Arib. VI! tell ye all, when we have gain'd the Field; 


one kiſs of your fair Hand, the pledge of Conqueſt, on. 
And ſo a ſtort Farewel. ma Grim 
| [Kiſſes her Hard, amd Exit with Aurel. Alb. and Attendan;, Wi laſpect 


| 


| Em. My Heart and Vows go with him to the Fight: Blood v 
May every Foe be that, which they call blind. =_ 0”. 
And none of all their Swords have Eyes to find him, Why ce 
But lead me nearer to the Trumpet's Face; Crim 
For that brave Sound upholds my fainting Heart; Why d: 
And while I hear, methinks I fight my Part. bocqus 
| Exit, led by Matiloz Wa = Via 
| ; .. eve, 
The SCENE repreſents a Place of Heathen ” Ga 
Morſhip; the three Saxon Gods, Woden, Thot, = Ty 
and Freya placed on Pedeſtals. An Altar. : * x 
| Y Ad 
Enter Oſwald and Oſmond. =. *. 
Oſn. *Tis time to haſten our myſterious Rites; r 
Fecauſe your Army waits you. _ 
Oſw. Thor, Freya, Woden, all ye Saxon Powers, _ 
Making three Bows before the three Image, | ful on 
Fear and revenge my Father Hengifl's Death. : 2 
On. Father of Gods and Men, great Woden, hear, N una ba 
Mount thy hot Courſer, drive amid thy Foes; Vhich 
Lift high thy thund'ring Arm, let every Blow we 
Daſh out a miſ-believing Briton's Brains. and 1a 
| Ofv. Father of Gods and Men, great Hoden hear; b Cn. 
Give Conqueſt to thy Saxon Race, and me. * 
| Ofm. Thor, Freya, Ii nden, hear, and ſpell your Saxow, om 
With Sacred Runick Rhimes, from Death in Battle. brim 
Edge their bright Swords, and blunt the Britons Darts. 7 * 
No more, Great Prince, for ſee my truſty Fiend, 2 
Who all the Night has wing'd the dusky Air. wy 


Grimbald, a feerce earthy Spirit, ari es. 
What News, my Grimbald ? | 

Grim. J have plaid my Part; 
For I have Steed the Fools that are to dye; 
Six Fools, ſo prodigal of Life and Soul, 
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That for their Country; — devote — 1B: kit 
A Sacrifice to Mother Earth, and oder... VOY 
0/7, Tis well; but are we ſure of Vieory?. 81 7 
Gow. Why ask'ſt thou me? 2 7 
Inſpect their Intrails, draw from thence thy Gueſs: : | 
good we muſt have; without it we are dumb. 
0% Say, where's thy Fellow-ſeryant, Net: | 
Why comes not he? nA 
Grim, For, he's a puling Sprite. | 


A um : T 
Why didſt thou-chuſe a tender airy- Fare, Dead a aaa | 
Pcqual to the mighty Work of Miſchief?... _- ,_ 
xs Make is flitting, ſoft, and yielding Atomes, 7 


he trembles at the yawning Gulph of Hell. | 
Nor dares approach the Flame, teſt he ſhou'd ſinge ö 
His gaudy ſilken Wings. 
Re lighs hen he Qiculd lunge a Soul in Sulphur, | 
ks with Compaſſion N of fooliſh Man. | 
On. What a half Devil's he? 
Wis | Frrand was, to draw the Low-!and Damps, 
in noilom Vapours, from the foggy Fens: | 
Then, breath the baleful Stench, with all his Force, | 
ful on the Faces of our chriſtned Foes, | 
Grin, Accordingly he drein'd thoſe Marſhy-grounds ; | 
na bagg d em in a blue peſtiferous Cloud; | 
ich when he ſhouw'd have blown, the frighted El1F 
ut q the red Croſs Banners of their Hoſt; 
{ {id he durſt not add to his Damnation. 
* 5. Vi] puniſh him at leiſure; 
.in the Victims to propitiate Hell. 
Gum. That's my kind Maſter, I ſhall breakfaſt on em. 


bim bald goes to the Door, and Re- enters with fix Saxons i 
ite, with Swords in their Hands. They range the 
tes three aud three in Oppoſetion to each other. The reſh 
of the Ih is ful with Priefts and e 


Oden, firſt to thee, 


A Miik-white Steed, in Battle vnn, 
Me have Sacriſic d. ' 


Ln, He have Sacrific 4. 


ER 
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King An THuUR : Or, 


Verſ. Let our next Oblation be, 


Chor. We have Sacriſic d. 


To Thor, thy thundring Son, 2 
Of ſuch another. THI 


verſ. A4 Third; (of Friezland Breed was be,) 


wm Woden's Wife, and to Thor's Mother: 
And now we have atton'd all three 
Ve have Sacriſic d. 3 0. o2109gt;! |; b 


Chor. We have Sacriſio d. (aunt 
z Voc. The White Horſe neigh'd aloud. | 


To Woden thanks we render. 
Do Woden, we have vow d. 
Chor. To Woden, our Defender. 


{The four laſt Lines in Chow 


Verf. The Lot is caſt, and Tanfan pleasd: 


Chor. Of mortal Cares you ſhall be eas d, 


- 


verſ. 


oe 


o 


Brave Souls to be renown'd in Story. 
Honour prizmg, 
Death deſpiſing. 
Fame acquiring 
B ring, 
3 reap the fruit of Glory. 
Brave Souls to be renomn d in Stary. , 


2. I call ye all, 

To Woden's Hall; 

Your Temples round 

With Ivy bound, 

In Goblets crown'd, 

And plenteous Bowls e Gold; 
Where you ſhall laugh, 

And dance, and quaff 

The Fuice, that makes the Britons bold, 


FThe fx. Saxons are led off by the Prieſts, in Oder li 


Sacrifc d. 


05 


The Go 
And bi 


The Fa 
Their 7 
They f 
Victor 


Non 
10 ti 
e ret; 
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| Oſw. Ambitious Fools we are, 


The Britiſh Worthy, 71 


And yet Ambition is a Godlike Fault: 

Or rather, 'tis no Fault in Souls born great, 
Who dare extend their Glory by their Deeds. 
Now Britany prepare to change thy State, 


And from this Day begin thy Saxon Date. 


Exeunt Omnes. 


A Battle ſuppoſed to be given behind the Scenes, 
with Drums, Trumpets, and Military Shouts 
and Excurſions: After which, the Britons, ex- 
preſſing their Joy for the Victory, ſing this Song 
of Triumph. | 


Ome if you dare, our Trumpets ſound ; 
Come if you dare, the Foes rebound : | 
We come, we come, we come, we come, \ | 


Says the double, double, double Beat of the thundring Drum. | 


Now they charge on amain, 

Now they rally again: 
The Gods from above the mad Labour behold, 
fd pity Mankind that will periſh for Gold. 


The Fainting Saxons =_ their Ground, 
Their Trumpets langui/h in the Sound; 


They fly, they fly, they fly, they fly ; 
Victoria, Victoria, the Bold Britons cry. 4 


Now the Victorys won, 

To the Plunder we run: 
We return to our Laſſes like Fortunate Traders, 
Triumphant with Spoils of the Vanquiſh'd Invas ers. 


53 


fab | Eater Philidel. 
Phil. Las, for Pity, of this bloody Field! T3 ae 5] 
Wo Piteous it needs muſt be, when J., 2 Spirit, 
Can have ſo ſoft a ſenſe of Humane Woes! | 


„Ahl! for ſo many Souls, as but this Morn' 
Were cloath'd with Fleſh, and warm'd with Vital Blood, 


* 


But naked now, or ſhirted but with Air. 
[Merlin, with Spirits, deſcends to Philidel, on a Charig 
| drawn by Dragons. | 

Mer. What art thou, Spirit, of what Name and Order! 
(For I have view'd thee in my Magick Glafs,) + 
Making thy Moan, among the Midnight Wolves, 
That hay the ſilent Meon: Speak, I Conjure thee, 
*Tis Merlin bids thee, at whoſe awful Wand. 
The pale Ghoſt quivers, and the grim Fiend gaſps. 
« Phil. An Airy Shape, the tender'ſt of my Kind, 
The laſt ſeduc'd, and leaſt deform'd of Hell; 
Half white, and ſhuf'd in the Crowd, I fell; 
Deſirous to repent, and loth to ſin, 
Awkward in Miſchief, piteous of Mankind, 
My Name is FHilidel, my Lot in Air, 9 
Where next beneath the Moon, and neareſt Heay'n, 
I ſoar, and have a Glimpſe to be receiy'd, 
For which the ſwarthy Demons envy me. 

Mer. Thy Buſineſs here? 
Fhil. To ſhun the Saxon Wizard's dire Commands, 

O mond, the awtull'ſt Name next thine below, 
Cauſe I refus'd to hurl a Noyſom Fog 
On Chriſten'd Heads, the Hue and Cry of Hell 
Is rais'd againſt me, for a Fugitive Spright. 
Mer. Oſmond ſhall know, a greater Power protects thee; 
But follow thou the Whiſpers of thy Soul, 
That draw thce nearer Heay'n, 


' 


z 


And, 
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Ind, as 


thy Pla ce is neareſt 


to the Sky, 


The Rays will reach thee firſt, and, blcach thy Soot. ... . 

phil. In hope.of that, I ſpread my Azure Winps, © 

aud wiſhing ſtill, for yet 1 dare not pray, 
bk in Day light, and behold with Joy 


Scum work outw 


ard, and my Ruſt wear off. 


Mer. 
Iwill emp 


Thou KNOV 
Or Oſmond 8 


Phil, O 
7 


Why, 'tis my ho 
loy thee, for thy future G 
know ſt,” in Spigin 


h Maſter! haſten £ ) 2 


petyl Devil WJ now mark me, 
fri of: Valiant Oſwald's- Arms, 
Powertut Spells, the Field is ours. 


. 


(Zhiidel, 


1 


0014's fierce Fiend, 1 fnuff his Earthy Scent: © 
1% Conquering Brizms he miſlieads'to Rivers, © 
Or dreadtul Downfalls of unheeded Rocks; 
Where many fall, that ne'er ſhall riſe again. 


"Mer, Be that thy Care, 'to-ſtand by Falls of Brock, 
ud trembling Bogs, that bear a Green-Swyord Show. 


Warn off the bold Purſuers rom the Chace: : 
No more, they "COME, and we divide the Task. 
But leſt fierCe Grimbald's pond'rous Bulk oppreſs 
Thy tender flitting Air, Vil leave my Band 
Of Spun its with United Strength to Aid thee, 
ind Force with Force repel, | 
[Exit Merlin oz bis Charioy, 
with Philidel. 
auer Grimbald in te Habit of a Shepherd, follow'd by King 
Arthur, Conon, Aurelius, Albanact and Soldiers, who 
waider at a Diſtance in the Scenes. 1 
Grim. Here, this Way, Britons, fallow Oſpald's Flight; 
This Evening as I whiltPd out my Dog, «oi 
To drive my ſtragling Flock, and pitch d my Fold, 
| flaw him dropping Sweat, o'er-labourd, Riff, 
Make taintly as he could, ro yonder Dell. 
ad in my Steps, long Neighbourhood by Day 
Has made theſe Fields tamiliar in the Night, 
41th. I thank thee, Shepherd; 
Expect Reward, lead on, we follow thee, 


Fail, l this Way, this Way bend, 
ings. $ Truſt not that malicious Fiend : 


2 — ET — 


Merlin's Spirits ſtay 
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- $374" 44 boos 
Theſe are falſe deluding Lights, 2 "AC R 5 


Cho 


Maſted far and near tt: 0 
| Truſt em nor, for they decetve bin Ma oo 
B And in Bogs and Marſhes leave ye. N e — 
Chor. of Phil. Spirits. Hither this Way, thin n d Phil 
Chor. of Grimb. Spirits. This Way, this Way bend, MY 
Phil. $4 you ſtep, no Danger thinking, 4 
ſings. S Down you fall, a Eurlong ſinking: Grin 
N a Fiend who has-annoy'd ye Thou, 
Name but Heav'n, and he'll avoid ye. gb 
| 5 HY t 
Chor. of Phil. Spirits. Hither this Way, this Way bend, The C 
Chor. of Grimb. Spirits. This Way, this Way bend. Good | 
'Philidel's Spirits. 77/t not that malicious Fiend, 
Gri mbald's Spirits. Truſt me, I am no malicious Fiend. Phil 
'PhilidePs Spirits. Hither this. Way, &c. | Cho 
Cn. Some wicked Phantom, Foe to Human Kind, Verf 
Miſguides our Steps. * Cho 
Aba. III follow him no farther. pigkt. Verſ 
' Grimb. ſpeaks. By Hell ſhe ſings em back, in my Del. WI Cho: 
J had a Voice. in Heav'n, ere Sulph'rous Steam 
Had damp'd it to a Hoarſeneſs; but Ill try. verſ 
ſtle fing. Let not a Moon- born Elf miſ-lead ye, 
From your Prey, and from your Glory. Chor 
| Too far, Alas, he has betray d ye: N 
| Follow the Flames, that wave before ye: (Phil 
| 8 4 and "ig One; 4 
Hurry, hurry, Hurry, on. Ez 
a Bags to 15 
| See, ſee, the Footſteps plain appearing, Mat. 
5: 5M That Way Oſwald choſe for flying : Great 4 
$ Firm is the Turf, and fit for bearing, And we 
* Where jonder Pearly Dews are lying. Em. 
Far he cannot hence be gone; He'll be 
| Hurry, hurry, hurry, burry on. g he be 
Arr. Tis true, he ſays; the Footſteps yet are freſl: l 
pon the Sod, no falling Dew-Drops have How ft 
iſturb'd the Print. [All are going to follow Grimbald, Mat 
' Philidel ſings. Hit her this Way. But hoy 


| ; Chor, 
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Chor. of Phil. Spirits: Hinher ahis lay, this Way bend. | 


Chor. of Grimb;:Sparits. Thi He this Way bend. 
PhilidePs Spirits: Ig not rhar Maticious Fiend. | 
Grimb. Spirits." Truſt mo, I am no Malicious Fiend. | 
PhilidePs Spirits. Hither this ' Way; &c. | 
ain [They all incline to Philidel. 
Grim. [ ſpeaks.) Curſe on her Voice, I muſt my Prey 
Thou, Philidel, ſhalt anſwer this, below. (forego; 
ne ef with Fat 
4th. At laſt the Cheat is plain; * 
The Cloven-footed Fiend is yaniſh'd from us; | 
Good Angels be our Guides,” and bring us back. 


Chor. Come follow, &c. | | 
And. me. And me. And me. And me. E220 
verſ. 2 Voc. Ani Green-Sword all your Way ſhall be. 
Chor. Come follow, &c. | | 
verſ. No Goblin or Elf ſhall. dare-to offend ye. | 
Chor . No, no, No, &c. 
No Goblin or Elf 2 dare to offend ye. 
Verſ, 3 Voc. We Brethren of Air, 
You Hero's will bear, 
To the Kind and the Fair that attend ye. 
Chor. We Brethren, &c. | 
[Philide] -and the Spirits go off ſinging, with King Arthur | 
and the reſt in the middle of them. | 
Enter Emmeline led by. Matilda. Scene. Pavilion | 
Im. No News of my dear Love, or of my Father? 
Mat. None, Madam, ſince the gaining of the Battel; | - 
Great Arthur is a Royal Conqueror now, 
And well deſerves your Love. 
Em. But now I fear 
Hel! be too great, to lave poor ſilly me. 
It he be dead, or neyer come again, 
mean to die: But there's a greater Doubt, 
vince I ne'er ſaw. him here, 
How ſhall I meet him in another World? | 
Mat. I have heard ſomething, how two Bodies mech, | 
But how Souls joyn, I know not. 1 


Em. 
* 


* 
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6 Em. I _ — 21 | 

or ſurely L.have; in op Sleeplenn's 1, WG, | 
And then methought, he put cis Mouth to mine, V 
And eat a Thouſand e en ü H 
Sure by — pa cou'd find him Ou Arc 01 ud. 4 
Among in the Sky. Ii 

Mat. But 17 a Fi of Man do ape kin A 
| Em. He muſt be made of the mo ous Thing, ca 1: 
And I believe his Mouth, and Eyes, _ "Cheeks | | 
2 Noſe, and all his Face; are made of 9, [ 

Mat. Heay'n bleſs us, Madam, What a Fact jou make 

t it be yellow, he muſt have the Jaundies, "lin | 

nd that's a bad Diſeaſe. 

Em. Why then do Lovers give 4 Thing ſo bad Sh 
As Gold, to Women, whom fo well they yo (Thi | 
| Mat. Becauſe that bad thing, Gold, buys al A = 

Em. Yet I muſt know. him better: of all Colour, | 
Tell me which is the pureſt, and the f Ke 

Mat. They ſay * tis Back. | 2 Ae 

Em. Why then, ſince Gold is hard, et is; precl 
£ Face muſt all be made of ſoft, black Fr (cus, x 

Mat. But, Madam 

Em. No more; I have learn'd enough for once. lere the 

Mat. Here are a Crew of Kentiſh Lads and Lailes, | (hor. 
ry entertain ye, till your Lord's Return, al. 
With Songs and Dances, to divert your L 

Em. O bring em in, | 
For tho' I cannot ſee the Songs, I love =, RR” [Th 
And Love, they tell me, is a Dance of Hearts, 6 
* Enter Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. er on + 
| Of. 7 

1 SHEPHERD ings. wong t 
How bleſt are Shepherds, how happy their Laſſes,, WY 6ii/ :- 
While Drums and Trumpets are ſounding Alarms! bey ſeer 
Over our Lowly Sheds all the Storm paſſes; In. W 
And when we die, "tis in each others Arm. bere ar 
All the Day on our Herds, and Flocks employing; = LR 

All the Night o our Flutes, and in hing. fear nor, 
Chor, All che Day, &c. In. M 


n. d 


1 


II. oY An nok 4 "= 

Fricht Nymplis M Britsin, with NG eee, ] 

nil jour” Days without Pleaſure expire; ; 

Honour's but empty, e e ene, | 

All Men will praiſe you, Bult hone will defi | 

Let not Youth fly away withont Contoitin 
Age will tome Hine e . 

(hor, — not Youth, an | 

[Here the Men offer help Flutes. to the Women, 

which they refuſe. be: 24 


2 SHEPHERD * | 
Shepherd, Shepherd, leave Decoying, 


4 


Pipes are ſweet, a Summers Day; 
But a little after Toying, 

Women have the Shox to Pay. 

IT. 

Here are Marriage-Vows for ſigning, 

Set their Marks that cannot write: 
After that, without Repining, 

Play and Welcome, Day and Night. 


ae the Women give the len Contracts, whichtheyaccept? 


Chor. 2 Come, Shepherds, lead up, a lively Meaſure ; 
tall. © The Cares of Wedloth, are Cares of Pleaſure; 
But whether Marriage bring Foy, or Sorrow, 
Make ſure of this Day, and hang t0_Morrow. 


<2 


[Thc Dance after the Song, and Exeunt = and | 


Shepherdeſſes. 


er an the other Side of the Stage, Oſwald and Guilamar. | 


0/9. The Night has wilder'd us; and we are fall'n 
wong their foremoſt Tents. 

Cuil. Ha! What are theſe! 
dey ſeem of more than Vulgar Quality. 


En. What Sounds are thoſe? They cannot. far be di- 
_ are we now, Matilda? ; 5 Lſtant: | 


at, Juſt before your Tent : 
or not, they muſt be Friends, and they approach. 


My Arthur, ſpeak, my Love; Are you return'd 
bes your Enmmeline ? 


> 
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258 Ning Anruus: O-, 
Oſw. [to con”, knove thi Buoy Fac? now #11 FI 
'Tis 1 Fair, who, tn n Eee 
| ans... tvaPs Love: Hear” u, —— | bb fir 
Thou ow'ſt me nothing now po 25k 
Mat. Fear grows upon me: 9 2 NN 72 
Speak what you are; ſpeak; or I call for Hep. i | Qur T. 
Oſw. We are your Guards. Bey A 
Mat. Ah me! We-are betray'd; tis fund's. Vac | yY 
Em. Let em not ſee our Voices, an — annd arth 
find us. Compa 
Oſw. Paſſions in Men oppreſb ue are doubly Aung Iginſt 
I take her from King Arthur; there's Revenge: 0/w. 
If ſhe can love, ſhe buoys my ſinking Fortunes: For ef 
Good Reaſons both: Pl on— Fer wee Ladles ah. 
; You ſhall be ſafe. n For you 
| [Oſwald and Dune feivs Emmicline ard atil 0%. 
Em. and Matil. Help, help! a Rape, a Rape! Icalbd 
0, w. By Heav'n ye injure me, tho Foren is 180 I thoſe 
Four Honour ſhaltbe ſacre . Arth. 
Em. Help, help, Oh Britons, help! War is! 
| Ofw. Your Britons cannot help you: And bet 
This Arm, through all their Troops, ſhall force w wy or. 
Vet neither quit my Honour, nor my Prey, Arth. 
| [Exeunt, the Women ſiill cryin 0. 
[ An Alarm within: Some Soldiers running over the Kale ic 
Follow, follow, follow. Arth 
Euter Albanact Captain the Guards, with Soldiers, But fine 
Alb. Which way went th' Alarm You ſho 
1 Sol. Here, towards the Caſtle. Mrs ad not 
Alb. Pox o'this Victory; the whole Camps debaucl op. 
All Drunk or Whoring: This way, follow, follow. Eil Gai 
| [The Alarm renews : Claſhing of Swords within for-a wider Min 
Re-enter Albana&, Officer and Soldiers. r war 
Offic. How ſits the Conqueſt on great Arthur's Bron t follow 
Alb. As when the Lover with the King is mixt, but to ſe 
He puts the Gain of Britain in a Scale, 0 Arth. 
Which weighing with the Loſs of Emmeline, do ſafe ar 
He thinks he's ſcarce a Saver. ¶ Trumpet wungrip-d 
Ofic. Hark ! a Trumpet! hen Na 
It ſounds a Parley, . e ſtret. 


— 


A, 
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4b. Tis from Ofwald hen, | 

n Eccho to King Arthur's friendly . on * 

ent ſince he heard the Rape of Evaneline, | i 

fo ak an Interview: Handet n on the other fl 
offi. But hark! already f/ 1 | 

Qur Trumpet makes reply; and ſee 3 rat? | 

Pater Arthur on one ſide attended, Ofwald oz the other _ 

Attendants. and Guillamar. They-mtet and ſalute. 

4r:b. Brave Oſwald Me have met on friendlier Terms, 

Companions of a War, with common Intereſt 

Iginſt the bordering: Piat: But Times are changd. | 
%s. And L am ſerry that-thoſe! Timesare changd:- 

for eſe we now might meet, on Terms as friendly. | 


4th. If ſo we meet not now, the I 1 owny 
for you have wrong d me euch: * 


o, Oh you we d tell me 
[calld more Saxons in, t enlar my Bounds: 
[thoſe be Wrongs, the War has well redreſs'd ye. 

Arth. Miſtake me not, 1 count not War a Wro 
War is the Trade of Kings, that fight for Empires” | 
And. better be a Lion, than a Sheep. 

Ofr. In what, then, have I En yer? 

Arth. In my Love. 2" 

Ow. Even Love's an Empire too; the noble Soul, 
lle Kings, is OCovetous of ſingle Swray. 

Arth. 1 blame ye not, for loving Emmeline- 
But fince the Soul is free, and Love is choice, + 
You hou d haye made a Oonqueſt of her Mind, 
Ind not have fore d her Berſdn by a Rape. 

2 Whether by Force, or Stratagem, we gains, 5 | 
tl Gaining is our End, in War or Love. 
her Mind's the Jewel; in her Body lock de 
{I would gain the Gem, and want the Key, 
It follows I muſt ſeize the Cabinet: 
Put to ſecure your Fear, her Honour is untouch'd. | 
Ath. Was Honour ever ſafe in brutal Hands? | 
do ſafe are Lambs within the Lion's Pa- K 
Ngrip'd and plaid with, till fierce Hun calls, 
hen Nature ſhews it ſelf; the cloſe-hid Nails 
e ſtretch d, and open d, to the panting Prey. 
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But if l Yor. are ſo Cold a 3 gt 
Ofw. Not Cold; but Honourdble. RT Nich 
Arth. Then Reſtore her. rene 

That done, I ſhall believe” you noeh 1 

Oſw. Think'ſt thou I will forego a Vietor's Rig} 
Arth. Say rather, of an Tmpious Raviſher.' - 

| That Caſtle, were ir wall d withe Adrian, 

Can hide thy Head, but Till to-Morrow's Dave. Wh 

 Ofw. AtlexettorMortove* I may be a God, 

13 = arc bog be kind: Bat kind or cruel 
I tell thee, Arthur, but to ſee this Day; | 

That Heavenly Face, tho' not to have her mine, 

I would give up a hundred Years ot Life, 

And bid Fate cut to Morro-m-. de 
Arth. It ſoon will come, and chou repent too hte: 

Which to prevent, I'll bribe thee to be honeſt. * 

Thy Noble Head, accuſtom'd to a Crown, 

Shall wear it ſtill: Nor ſhall thy Hand forget 

The: Scepter's Uſe: From Medway's pleafing Stream, 

To Severn's Roar, be thine, 

In ſhort, Reſtore my. Love, and ſhare my Kingdom. 
Oſw. Not, tho? you ſpread my Sway from Thame to 

uch Gifts might bribe a King, but not à Lover. Dh; 
Arth. Tlien prithee give me back my Kingly Word 
Paſs'd for thy ſafe Return; and let this — | | 
n ſingle Cernbat, Hand to Hand, decide 
he Fate of Empire, and of Emmeline. | 
Oſw. Not, that I fear, do I decline chis Coniat 101 

And not decline it neither, but defer- | 

When Enmeline has been my Prize as lon 

As ſhe was thine, I dare thee to the "Da - | [row. 

Arth. 1 nam d your utmoſt Term of Lifez To a: 

Oſw. You are not Fate. 

Arth. But Fate is in this Arm. 

You might have made a Merit of your Theft. 

O/w. Ha! Theft! Your Guards can tell I ſtole her not, 

Arth. Had I been preſent————— 

Oſw. Had you been preſent, She had been mine more 

Arth. There lies your Way. {Nobly, 

Oſw. My Way lies where I pleaſe, Erpel 

F . 
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| Tl (for Oſwald's Magick gangot fail) gone, 
bog To-Morrow, ere your Arms penis mach 
if fall, make Room ye B 
1 one who ee and 


I Big n 


Ms 15 {4 


dy, for Love... Ay 


| e Ofwald and bis 8 
. There may. b one Minute ere to Morrow: 
rr who can tell, -what Power, A and. Charms, 


„do this Night? * Au With er. 0 Arms, 
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ACT. II. SCENE _ 


_ 1 * WY „ 1 
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— Arch, Conan, — — 


0 L Urle up: our Colours, ad Unbrace our —_ 
F ATTN betimes; and quit this fatal Coat. 

An. Have we forgot to Conquer 3 | 
4ur. Caſt off Hope: 

Th Imbattl'd Legions of Fire, Air, and Earth, 

lre banded for our Foes, 

fot going to diſcover, with the Dawn, 

Yon Southern Hill, which promis d to the Sight” 

\ Riſe more eaſie to attack the Fort, 

ſcarce had we ſtept on the Forbidden Ground, 

When the Woods ſhook, the Trees ſtood briſtling up; 

\ Living Trembling nodded through the Leaves. 
Arth. Poplars, and Aſpen- Bou ke a Pannick Fright. 
Cn. We thought {o too, As Joubled ſtill our Pace, | 

hut ſtrait a rumbling Sound, like bellowing Winds, 

Roſe and grew loud; Confus'd with Howls. of wolyes, 

And Grunts of Bears; ; and dreadful Hiſs of Snakes; 

duieks more than Humane; Globes of e a 

iu Armed Winter, and inverted Day. 
Arth. Dreadful indeed! 1 
ur. Count then our Labour's. loſt: | 

For otherway lies none, to mount the Cliff, 

Unleſs we borrow Wings, and fail thro' Air. 

4th, Now I perceive. a Danger worthy me. 


* 


* 


80 


_—. 


1z8z ATR Or, 


"Tis Oſinond's Work, a Band of Hell-hir'd Slaves: ſir form! 
Be mine the Hazard, mine ſhall be the Fame. ls o'er 
[Arthur is going out, but is met ' 6y Merlin, who u Abſe 
him by the. Hand, and bringg him back.. | t every 
| Enter Merlin. Ko that i 
ler. Hold, Sir, and wait Heav'ns Time; th Attempt dere ſe 
| too dangerous: | Now CO 
There's not a Tree in that Inchanted Grove, If Task 
But numbred out, and given by Tale to Fiends; 
And under every Leaf a Spirit couch'd. Enter ' 
But by what Method to diflolve theſe Charms, 


Grim. 
Phil. 
rim. 
Thou m 
Q clean, 
The Liv 
What m 
Thou ſu. 
Phil. “ 
Who we 
bat hear 
The Fav 
Gm, 
The Fo 
When b 
In quak 
| Phil, 
And hal! 
To hop 
Cou'd b 
But I ar 
Grim, 
Phil. 
Punfol 
Grim, 
When v 
forgot, 
but inc 
oo, 


Is yet unknown to me. ; 
Arth. Hadſt thou been here, (for what can thwart th 
Nor Emmeline had been the Boaſt of Oſwald; [Skill 
Nor I, fore-warn d, been wanting to her Guard, 
Con. Her darken'd Eyes had ſeen the Light of Heayn 
{ That was thy Promiſe too, and this the Time. 

Mer. Nor has my Aid been abſent, tho' unſeen, 
With Friendly Guides in your benighted Maze; 
Nor Emeline ſhall longer want the Sun. 
Arth, Is there an End of Woes? 
Mer. There is, and fudden. 
I have employ'd a ſubtle Airy Spright 
T' explore the Paſſage, and prepare my Way. 
My ſelf, mean Time, will view the Mag'ck Wood, 
To learn whereon depends its Force. 
Con. But Emmeline a 
Mer. Fear not: This Vial ſhall reſtore. her Sight. 
Arth. Oh might I hope (and what's impoſſible 
To Merlins Art) to be my ſelf the Bearer, 
That with the Light. of Heay'a ſhe may diſcern 
Her Lover firſt, 5 
Mer. Tis wondrous hazardous; 
Yet I foreſee th Event, tis fortunate, 
I' bear ye ſafe, and bring ye back unharm'd: 
Then loſe not precious Time, but follow me. 

Ereunt Onnes, Merlin leading Arthur 
SCENE, 2 Deep Mood. 
. Enter Philidel. 

Phil. J left all ſafe behind; 
For in the hindmoſt Quarter of the. Wood. 


Tie Britiſh Wait, 38; | 


"amp Lord, Grim Oſmond, walks the Round: 
lls o'er the. Names, and ſchools the tardy e 8 
. Abſence gives me more Security. | 
It ever} Walk k paſs d: I drew a Spell, 
o that if any Fiend, abhorring Heavn, 
ere ſets his Foot, it roots him to the Ground. 
Now cou'd I but diſcover Enmeline, 
Task were fairly done. 
[Walking about, and 


him in a Chain. 

Grim. O Rebel, have I caught thee! | ? 

Zil, Ah me! What hard Miſhap! 

Grim. What juſt Revenge! | 
Thou miſcreant Elf, thou Renegado Scout, 

Y clean, ſo furbiſh'd, ſo renew'd in White, 

ſhe Livery of our Foes; I ſee thee through: 

What mak'ſt thou here? Thou trim Apoſtate, ſpeak. 

Thou ſhak'ſt for Fear, I feel thy falſe Heart pant. 
Rll. Ah mighty Grimbald, 8 

Fho would not fear, when ſeiz d in thy ſtrong Gripe: 4 
at hear me, Oh Renown'd, Oh "worthy Fiend, 
The Favourite of our Chief, 

Gim, Away with fulſom Flattery, 
The Fool of Fools; thou know'ſt where laſt we met, 
When but for thee, the Chriſtians bad been ſwallew'd 
h quaking Bogs, and Living ſent to Hell. 
Fil. Ay, then I was ſedue'd by Merlin's Art, 
And half perſwaded by his ſoothing Tales, | 
To hope for Heav'n; as if Eternal Doom 
Cod be reyers'd, and undecreed for me: 
but am now ſet Right. | 

Grim, Oh {till thou think'ſt to fly a Fool to Mark. 

Phil. T fled from Merlin, free as Air that bore me, 
Tuntold to Oſmond all his deep Deſigns. 

Grim, I believe nothing, Oh thou fond Impoſtor, 
hen wert thou laſt in Hell? Is not thy Name 
forgot, and Blotted from tl infernal Roll; 
but lince thou ſay * thy Errand was to 
Io Omen ſhalt thou go; March, know <3 Driver. 


Phil. 


* 
23234 ²ĩ 


ing betwixt the Trees. | 
Enter Grimbald ruſhing out: He ſeizes Philidel, and bind; 


Tempt t Hermits 5 . in thei HT | 80 bi Et 
And Virgins in their Dreams. 

Grim. ot thou, a Devil; hops to cheat 1 Dh 
A Spy ; why that's a Name ache d in Hell; -, 
Haſte forward, forward, or TI Goa thee on — 
With Iron Spurs. * 5 18 . 

Phil. But uſe me kindly Wey: 7:7 95% een 
Pull not fo hard, to hurt my Airy Limbs; © | "ung wy 
Il follow theeunforc'd; look there's thy Way. 
| Grim. Ay, there's thy Way indeed; but for more 
Tl keep an Eye behind: Not one Word more, ſe 
Bur follow decently. [Grimbald goes out, dragging pl 

Phil. ſide.) So, catch him Sp A lid 
| Grim. [within.) Oh help me, help me, Philidel, 
; Phil. Why, What's the Matter? 
| Grim. Oh, I am enſnar'd; 

Heav'ns Birdlime wraps me round, and glues n my Wi 
Looſe me, and I will free thee; 
Do, and Pll be thy Slave. 
. Phil. What, to a Spy, a Name abhorr d in Hell? 
Grim. Do not inſult, Oh, Oh, I grow to Ground; 
> The Fiery Net draws cloſer on m 5 * kun 
Phil. Thou ſhalt not have the Kals to Curſe in 
Be Dumb for ene half Hour; ſo long my Charm. 
Can keep thee Silent, and there lie 
Till On breaks thy Chain. 
LFhilidel anbind, FA own Fel 
Enter to him Merlin, with a Vial in his Hand; and Att 

Mer. Well haſt thou wrought thy Safety with thy 

My Philidel; go Meritorious on. 
Me, other Work requires, to view the Wood, 
And learn to make the dire Inchantments void. 
Mean Time attend King Arthur in my Room 
Shew him his Love, and with theſe Sovereign Drops 
Reſtore her Sight. 


f 


(omes 


4 Exit Merlin, giving 4 al ro Phill 
Phil. 1 muſt work, we muſt haſte ; nl 
E Hau is 727. L 
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 Shrights, that e e 
Into Shades already run 
Oſmond u be anon... 


Enter Emmeling and Matikia, ate far endof the Hiod, | 

Aab. O yonder, yonder ſhe's already found. 

ir Soul dre u e d dies before- . | 
05 entle Spirit, thy utmoſt Art; 

deal her Eyes; and this Way lead her 

[Arthur vu. lebens ge Sims; 

[Emmeline and Matilda came forward to the Front. 


Madel a>:roaches Emmeline, ſprinkling forne of the Water 
over her Eyes, ont of the Vial. 
Ml Toms, thus I infuſe 
Th 1 Sovereign Dews, 
Fly back, ye Films, that cloud her Sight, 
lad you, ye cryſtal Hunmars bright, 
Your noxious Vaponrs purg d I. 
Perover, and ami 
Now caſt your Eyes abroad, and ſee 
All but me. 


"He Gia — * 


| 7», Hal What was that? Who ſpoke? | 
Met. I heard the Voice; *tisone of O Fiends, | 
En. Some bleſſed Angel fure; I feelmy Eyes | 
Unlez'd, they walk abroad, and a new World | 
Comes aiding on, and ſtands all gay before me. | 
at. Oh Heavens! Oh Joyof Joys! ſhe has her Sight! 
by, I am new-born; I ſhall ron mad for Pleaſure. 
[Staring on Mat, 
e Women ſuch as thou? Such glorious Creatures? 


Arth. [ Aſide.) Oh how I enyy her, to be firſt * | 
bn, Stand farther; let me take my fill of Si | 


Flats that above, that weakens my new Eyes, | 
Wakes me not ſee, by iceing? | 
Mat. *Tis the Sun. | 
em. The Sun? *tis ſure a God, if that be Heav'n, | 
* thou art a Creature, beſt and faireſt, 


n How 


—— ͤ D — — 
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> A\R TH WF Vr, 
How tos — NMortals fw remrioter m7 Art 
To ſhine, and not to burn, by near Approach = ber 
How haſt thou lightened *. my very Soul, ON i oh no, 
-_ let in Knowledge by another Senſee | think 
I gaze about, new-born, to Day and thee; | 

A Stranger yet, arf Infant of the World Hi! V 
Art thou not pleas d, Matilda? Why, —_ 19 „onde 
Doſt thou not look and wonder? 21d dale But tall 
Mat. For theſe Sights . LYN n oem Of a CO 
Are to my Eyes familiar. 7 800 Mat. 
| Em, That's my Joy, En. 
Not to have ſeen before: For Nature now 4rth 
Comes all at once, confounding my Deli | [f you | 
But ah! what Thing am 1? Fain wou'd Fron, J En. 
Or am I blind, or do I ſee but half? een. 
With all my Care, and locking round about To kno 
I cannot view my Face. 6 þ 1 Of our 
5 . None ſee themſelves 5040 
ut by Reflection; in this Glaſs you ma ive bead e 
Em. | taking the Glaſs, and boking] a7: [6 this? 8 
It holds a Face within it: Oh ſweet Face! * 
It draws the Mouth, and ſmiles, and looks upon me; To you 

And talks; but yet I cannot hear it 8 ; En. 

The pretty thing is Dumb. \ dre all 
Mat. The pretty That us 
You ſee within the ——— is ou. Arth, 
Em. What, am I two? Is this another me? and mi 
ndeed it wears my Cloaths, has Hands like mine; ie you 
And mocks whate'er I do; but that Pm {ure g | En. 
I am a Maid, I'd ſwear it were my Child. = x 7 
Look my Matilda; We both are in the G I ec 
Oh, now I know it plain; they are our Names, | ode Ml 
That peep upon us there. 3 Em. | 
Mat, Our Shadows, Madam. be 
| Em. Mine is a prettier Shadow far, than thine.” "2 * a 
I love it; let me kiſs my Yother Seim amv 4 6 
[ Kiſſing the Run 
Alas, I've kiſs'd it Dead; be Weg * gen hp * 
1.iced it kilsd fo Cold, as if twere Dying, | 7 


De Rritih enn fp 


kthur comes forward fofelys fers hinfolf bind br. 
Fis here again. Fi; 
Oh no, this Face is neither mine nor chine; 7 


| think the Glaſs has' born another Child. 


998; 17 44 [be tun av Lathes: 


u What art thou with a new kind of Face, 
ud other Gloaths, a noble Creature too; 7 
But taller, bigger, 258 ia thy Look; 
0f a comptrolling Eye, Majeſtick Make? 
Mat. Do you not — him, n 
En. Ist a Man? ö 
Arth. Ves, and the moſt r Kay Kind, 
jou have chang d your Love. | 
En. My dear Lord! 
Was my Soul blind; and cou'd not that look out, 
To know 790 e're you ſpoke? Oh Counterpart 
(f our {oft Sex; Well are ye made our Lords; 
oo bold, 10 great, ſo God- like are ye form d. 
How can ye love ſuch filly. Things as Women? 
4h, Beauty like yours commands; and Man was, made 
hut a more — — and a ſtronger Slave, 
Jo jou, the beſt Delights of human Kind. 
En. But are ye mine? Is there an end of War? 
bre all thoſe Trumpets dead themſelves, at laſt, 
That us d to kill Men with their thundring Sounds? 
Arth. The Sum of War is undecided: yet; 
And many a breathing Body muſt be Cold, 
Lie you are free. | 
Eu. How came ye hither then? 
ach, By Merlin's Art, to ſnatch a ae d Bliſs, 
To feed _ famiſh'd Love upon your Eyes, 
Vie Moment, and depart. 7 A1 


Em. O Moment, worth (2 078 

Whole Ages paſt, and all that are _ come? 

lit Love-ſick Oſwald, now unpitied mourn; 

et 0/mond mutter Charms to Sprights in vain, 

To.nuke me love him; ail ſhall not change my Soul. 
4th. Hal Does the Inchanter us Hell upon you? 
k te my Riyal too? 
Lx. Yes, but 1 hate him; ; 


R 2 For 


/ Far when he 


| Your new-born Eyes; and tell Mn. what you gain 


— To ſee the roſie Morning gild 


hs... M.A... 


s Ok. © a 


388 King, A Rt HUR 1; On 


ke, throu h my ſhut Eyes 
His Voice loved ugly, * breathd -— 
And then I firſt was * that I. was Blind, 


Not to behold Damnation. 
Phil. This time is left me to congtatulate * 


By Sight reftor'd, and viewing 
JETS you airy Forms. 


[Airy Spirits appear in the Shapes of 10 0 

lan ſings. Oh Sight, the Mother. of Deſires, \.. "MM 

What charming Objects doſt thou Yield. | 
is ſweet, when tediaus Night: expires, 


m you, rv 


—— 


The Mountain-Tops, and paint the Field! 
But, when Clorinda comes in Sight, 1:11) 1 


ͤ——ñ3ũ—— —y— 


She makes the Summers. Day. more hight 51 0 
Aud when ſhe goes amay, tis Nights + +011 211 
When Fair Clorinda comes in Sight, CY | 


Chor. 


Wom. lings. "Tis ſweet the bluſhing Morn babe; 
And Plains adorm d with pearly Dew : 

But ſuch cheap Delights to ſee, / 

| Heaven and Nature, 

| Give each Creature; 


This is the Foy, all Foy _ 
To ſee, to: ſee, | EDS 


| | That only ſhe, 741 33} 207 if 


| That only ſhe we love! * vl 
Chor. n * T9 above, Kc. { i 


Man Sings. And, if we may diſcover, 
What Charms both Nymph 
| Mn, when the Fair at Mercy len, 
3 With kind and anette anguiſh, 
T fogh, to look, to ee, 


Chor. of all Men and Wein En 
Aud if we may Aſcover, 4 


* 


SN? i 


They hare Eyes, as well as we; 5 10 n vl 


wid Lobe, wy 


Eb 236) 
„ar, yi 


q 8 
On each other. Eyes eie 


tis n 
My Hea 

Arth. 
Tis but 
True L. 
In Apr; 
I lune 


Inter O. 


And 'N 
Vinkin, 
Nares ti 
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77 2 W your Mufick; for our > Foes are near. 

* | [Spirits FRE 
Enter Merlin, 


Merl. My Soyereign, we have hazarded too far; 
ut Love 0 5 yo1, and Preſcience mne. 
uke haſte; for Ofnond is even now alarm d, 
nd greedy of Revenge, is haſting home. 
43 Oh take my e with us, or leave me here. 
"Merl. J cannot, for ſhe's held by Charms too ſtrong: 
Which, with th” inchanted Grove muſt be deſtroy d; 
til when, my Art is vain: But fear not, Emmelize 
Th Enchanter has no Pow'r on Innocence. a 


En [to Abh.] Farewel, ſince we mult part: Whe 
vou are gone, 
[l look into my Glaſs, juſt where you look d; 
To find your Face again; 
tis not there, II think on you ſo long, 
ly Heart ſhall make _ Picture for my Eyes. | 
4th. Where-cer I go, my Soul ſhall ſtay with thee: | 
Tis but my Shadow: t t I take away; | 
Te Love is never happy but by halves; | 
in April Sun-ſhine, that by fits appears, | 
b f11lcs by Moments, but it mourns by Years. 
[ Exerunt Arthur and Merlin at one Door. 
r Oſmond at the other Door, who gazes on N 
and ſhe on him. 
En. Matilla, fave me from this ugly Thing, | 
This Foe to ſi ht, ſpeak; doſt thou know him? FO 
Mat. Too well; tis Oſwald's Friend, the great Magician. 
En It cannot be a Man, he's ſo unlike ; 5 Man I love, 
% (4jde.] Death to my Eyes, ſhe ſees! 
En. I wiſh I cou'd not; bu: Pl cloſe my Sight, 
ind ſhut out all I. can It wo'not be; | 
ſting, J ſee thee ſtill, thy odious Image 
es full into m Souls = there infects the Room 
My Arthur ſhou? d poſſe 
%. Aſide. ] 1 a CF 
That Merlin and her Lover have been here. 
{1 was fir'd before whey ſhe was blind, 


kt Eyes dart Lightning now, ſhe muſt be mine, 
i R 3 


F 


Kine As THR: Of 


* 


That thou preſum'ſt-to Rule? Be ſitre on tell him: 


En. I prithee, dreadful Thing, tel E (08 
And, if thou canft, reform* e 6a Walk 5 bj "1197 on bod v 
Look not ſo "Stir upon me. ine 

Oſm My Name is O/mond,. and Bufineſ rm | 

Em Thou haſt a griezly Look; ae what thou ak 
If I durſt tell are ; M ; 

Of. My Pent-houſe Eye- rows, 0 oy 1 4% 
Offend Bac Sight, but theſe e are mant We 9 4TÞ 7 ages Ba bg) 
Faint White Sg abu our Poa | 
Be Woman; know your S888 10 Peaſures 

Em. Love from a Monſter, pag 

Oſn. Come you muſt Love, or you muſt ſuffer Lore Ciniue 


No Coyneſs, none, for I am Maſter here. 
En And when did x hou: give away his. Power, 


For as I am his Priſoner, he is mine. 
Oſin. Why then thou art a Captiye to a Captive, 

O'erlabour'd with the Fight, oppreft with Thirſt; 

That Ofwald whom you mention'd, call'd for Drink: 

I mix'd a ſleepy Potion in his Bowl; "1, 663 1. Hh Copid, 

Which he and his Fool Friend quiff- d 

The happy. Doſe wrought the defir'd 12 

Then to a Dungeon“ depth I ſent both bow: 

Where tow'd with Snakes and Adders now they lodge; | 

Two Planks their Beds; flippery with Ooſe and Slime: 

The Rats bruſh oer their Faces with their Tails; 

And croaking Paddocks craw! upon their Limbs... 

Since when the Garriſon depends on me; = [* 

Now. know you are my Slave. 1 88 
Mat. He ſtrikes a Horrour through my Blood. 
Em. 1 freeze, as if his impious Art tay Fea 


My Feet to Earth. 


O/m. But Love fhall thaw ye. 
Tl ſhow his Force in Countries cak d 5 15 
Where the pale Pole- Star in the North of Hevn pid. 
Sits high, and on the froſty Winter broods; 
Yet there Love reigns; For Proof, this Magick Wand 
Shall change the Mildneſs of foreet Britain's Climc 
To Treland and the fartheſt Thule's Froſt ; 
Where the Proud God, diſdaining Wiaters Bounds, 


O 


— 


Zoe r 


er eaps the Fences of Frernal Snow, L 
od with his Warmth ſupplies the diſtant Sun. | 59 


Oſnond ftrikes the Ground with his Wand : The Scene chas- 
1. 0 4 Hofes of Winter in Frozen Countries, 
| -  **© Cupid Deſcends, | 
Phat ho, then Genius of the Clime; what "op 9:7 4. K 
* 1 802 'f thi afeep beneath thoſs Hills of Snow 
Stretch out-7 laty Limbs ; awake,” awake, | 
Aid Winter from thy Furt) Marte Fake.” 


Genius Ariſes.- 
Cenius. Nhat Power art thou, who from below 

Haſt made me viſe, unwillingly, and flow, 
From Beds' of Everlaſting Snow! | 
dee ſt thou not how ſtiff, and wond'rous al., * | 
Far wnfit to bear the bitter Cold, | 
T can ſcarcely move, or draw any Breath; 

Let mez let mp, Freeze again 10 Death. |; 


(upd, "Thou doating Fool forbear, forbear ; | | 
at, deſt thau dream of Freezing here? 
At Love's appearing, the Sky clearing » ö 
The ſtor: Hands their Fury ſpare : | ll 
din » and Spring renewing, _ | 
Near, 


My Beams create à more 
Thon doating Fool, forbear, forbear , 
What, ' doſt. thou dream of Ereezing here? 


(enius. Great Love, I know thee nom; 39 * 
Eldeſt of the Gods art thou: | | | 
r | 

Human Nature ; | 

Is thy Creature, —Y V | 

Every where thow art obe d. 8 | 

Cupid, No pare of Dominion Ball be wi N 
Th read e and fig my Praiſe, 21% | | 

n here 1 will 2 a People re. 34 

of ki kind embrating Lovers, and cot], 


— * 
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382 King AR 1 N, 
4 waves his Wand, upon which ch the Stone 
3 a Proſpect o of Ice and Snow to 7 


Stage. - 7975 277 mot x 
Singers and Pancery,. Men and Women, appears 


0,5. 
No. me 
Nhat is 
En. 


Thou al 


Nan. See, fe, we cfml... 0% 

Thy Renels to bold: A _— 4 ud HD n 31 fl give 
Ving qui ring wia Col * ; 

— ard trambl e. [- * gr Gin _ 

Copid. Tis I, "ts I, fin. that 83 CENTS, 17 1 * 

| | In ſpight of cold Weather, ww} aw$ Grim 

I've orought you together: I Ard; pu 


| Tis 7, us I,, tis h. hat lune arm dye... | 


| Chor. 7 Love; 1h Tobe, ti Love, that tas nate 
| | In ſpight of cold Weather, 15 
He brought us together: NO N 
"Ths Love, "ths Love, vis Epve'that Tas 1915 


Cupid. Sound a Parly, ye Fair, and farrenam 
_ Set Jeu ſelves, and your Lovers a bee, = 


d 


With a 
Lad on 
0/m. 
Mean t1 
epare 
ut if 
| little 
Im. 


"He's a grateful Offender been 
Ifo Pleaſure dare ſeize:  .- (4; 1:0 boect 
But the in hing Pretender MID 
8 Is ſure i io Es 


2 5 a ” 4x6 £ <X" e e 
11 "the Eris of Babe poſh. 
| |= "Tis unmanly to Sigh amd Complain ; 


When we kneel for Radreſn gg, A 
| u move your Diſdain: OT 
. Love was made for a Bleffng, —— 
7 And not for A Pas...) ©... 
A Dance; after which the Singers rb 0 
Wer 
En. 1 d beer wwidh an l * 1 Y 
Who entertain d my: Sight with. y —_—_ e ” Fe - 
As Men and Women — here — * id. 


That courſing one another in their Steps, 
Have — Feet a Tune, F 


35 


4 


De Bricifty Fray = 


Dj. nate le KIA} bar pig rhe Nie? 
du more; bot w Ake me e ob, ( 
Fit is, without your ſtrugg 3 


zn. From my Sight, 
Thou all thy Dell in one, wh dart not force me. 
0/m. You teach me well, I find you would be raviſh's; 
l give you that Excuſe your Sen defires,” 
[ He beamed lay bol on ber. and they ſtruggle. 
* [within,) O help me, Maſter, help me! [me. 
mn. Who's that, my Grimbald! Come and help thou 
1 5 tis thy Work t my a Ravi = by Biel, | 
Grim. [ within.) 1 cannot Rir; ; I am 3 11 
And; purs'd within a Net. 
With a huge heavy Weight of Holy Words, | 
lad on my Head, that Al hk ya Dot, 
fn. II read em rags e thy Bonds: 


Mean time go in: — 
Frepare v0 ae and eaſe my. — 


hut if you will not fairly be — oy d, 

alittle honeſt Force is well em Play d. 2 Ex os 
En. Hcav'n be my Guard, I have no other Friend! 

Reay'n ever preſent to thy Suppliants Aid, 

notect and pity Innocence betray'd. 


"Hans Emmeline and 


* 
— 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


8 ů —— 


Euter Olm ond lui. nk 


OW Tam ſettled i in my Force-full Sway; x 
Why then, I'll be luxurious in my rr 
Tike my fall Guſt, and ſetting Forms afide; 0 od 
F lie do-]. 
Lan, iv be gong ﬀ. 


Rs 


Ti Anvmul CG, 

Exer Grimbald, i bo meet hm + 1c; F 
Grim. Not ſo faſt, Maſter, Danger threatens thee. 
There's a black Cloud, deſcending 1 above, n 500 
Full of Heaven's Venom, burſting o'er thy Head. Art 

Om, Malicious Fiend, thou ly A Lam fene „boo c 
By Millions of thy Fellowys, in my Grove: 770 gr 
+I bad thee, when I freed thee from the Charms; ; 27 2 iy This 1 1 
Run ſcouting through the Wood, from Tree de m. Bt ww 
And look if all my Devils were on Duty - ak! 
Hadſt thou perform'd thy C goo, eee tardy 7 Spright, % 
Thou wouldſt have knoven no 

Grim. When did a Devil fail in —— 


fn wl 
His bi 
Once 


ell er 
More \ 


Poor Mortal, thou thy ſelf art overſeen ; ire 
1 have been there, thence I bri rb News.” 1 
Thy Fatal Foe, great Arthur, is at | 5 15 Ferhap: 
| Merlin has ta en his time while thou — Jn To fink 
I' obſerve thy Characters, their Force, = Nate; With F 
And — thy Spells. n Or all ti 

O/m. The Devil take Merlin; ooo 4 [4s / 


Il caſt em all a- new, and inſtantly, 

AV of another Mould; be thou at hand: 

Their Compoſition was, before, of Horror; 

Now they ſhall be of Blandiſhment, and Love: 

Seducing Hopes, ſoft Pity, tender Moans* + 

Art ſhall meet Art: and, when they think to win, 

® | The Fools ſhall find their Labour to begin. 
1 [Exeunt Ofirt. and Grin 

Enter Arthur, and Merlin ar another Dor. 

| Scene of the Wood continues. * 

Meyl. Thus far it is permitted me to go; 

But all beyond this Spot is fenc d with Charm; 

I may no more; but only with Advice. - 

Arb. My Sword ſhall do the reſt. 

| Merl. Remember well, that all is but magen, 

So on; good Stars attend the. | 

Arth. Doubt me not. 

Merl. Yet in Prevention 

Ot what may come, Ill leave my Pabl. 

Fo watch thy Steps, and with him leave my Wand; 

The touch of which, no SEO Fiend can bear, 


Wa 


} Syren 


Chor, 
both lin, 


De Britiſh rr 
In whate er Shape transform d, but muſt lay down 
His borrowꝰ d Figure, and confrſs the Devil. 
Once more Fare wel, and proſper 
Arth. walking. No Dan | 
No City of the Fiends, with Forms obſcene, ' 
To grin from far. on flaming Battlements. 
This is indeed the Grove I ſhou d deſtroy; 
Bt where s the Horrourꝰ Sure the Pr 


fk! Muſick, and the warbling Notes of Birds; 


| | 1 WORZ JYINLF VI » FEI! 19 [Soft Muaſfck 
fel! entertains me, like ſome welcome G e 
yore Wonders yet; all delightful 3 


= 4 Silver Current to forbid my Paſſage, | 
u yet to invite me, "ſtands a Golden Bridge: 
berbaps a Trap, for my unwary Feet | l 
vo link and whelm me underneath the Waves 
With Fire or Water, let him wage 


„Ei Merlin. 
yet, I ſee no Walls of Fire, 


** 


0 


| * 9 * 
War a oO - 
by wo * 


Or all the Elements at once; :I'il on. 


[4s he is going to the Bridge, two 


Syrens ariſe” from the 


Water ; They ſhem themſelves to the Maſte, and ſag. 


O paſs not on, but ſtay, 
And waſte the joyous Day 
With us in gentle Play: 
Unbend. to Love, unbeud thee : 
O lay thy Sword aſide, 
„Au other Arms provide; 
For other Wars attend thee, 
Aud ſweeter to be try d. 
Chor. For other Wars, &c. 


doch ſing. 


dyren. 


"i 


Two Daughters of this aged Stream are we; 
And both our Sea: green Locks have comb d for ties; 
Come Bathe with us an Hour or two, ry 
Come naked in, for we are ſo; 

What Danger from a naked Foe?  _ 
Come Bathe with us, come Bathe, and ſhare, 
N hat Pleaſures in the Floods appear; 

We'll beat the Waters till they bound, 
| And Circle, round, around, around, 
A Circle round, around. 


»- 


FOLDS 


. 


Arb. A lazy 1 Pleaſe triekles Aol 5 85 N 
Here cou'd 1 and well be cozer? 
But Honour 7780 is Honour in ſuch hafte? Kay 2! al 
Can he not bait at ſuch a pleaſing mn? d r 
No; for the more I look, the more I long: en 10 
| Farewel, ye Fair Illuſions, I muſt leave ye Brat NV; 200 
'hile T have Pow'r to fly, that J mut We * 11 
Farewel, with half my Soul I ſtagger off: 
How dear this flying Victory has coſt, EY 1 2 
When, if I ſtay to ſtiuggle, amloſt. oO L004 


As he is going forward, Nymphs and bu come w df 
behind the Trees. A Baſe — two Dale ing ar faln 
Song to a Minuet. 


Dance with the Song, all with Branches i in ler ae 


Song. Hom happy the Lover, | 
Ho eaſe bis Chain, f | ory vi 
How pleaſmg his Pain? ; 
How ſweet to aiſcovey 
He ſighs not in vain. 
For Love every 3 | 
I. form d by his Nature; 
No Joys are above 
The Pleaſures of Love. 


The Dance continues with the fame Meaſite e = 
IT. 
In vain are our Graces, 
In vain are your 
If Love you "YT 
When Age furrows Facet, ? 
"Tis time to be wife. 4 7Þ 40 
en uſe the ſhort MPs | 
= That ſſies in Poſſeſſing : 


2a i are above * 
e Pleaſures of Loe. | 
th. And what are theſe pantaſtick Fairy Joys, 
o Love like mine? Falſe Joys, falſe Welcoras al, Thy 


1 ye FP Trippers of the Green; 


= * 
4 | 
ow £ * 3 


. 
] 


The. | 
of ht, and oyertake the Moon. 

a Nig Here the Dancers, Singers and gym ante 

This goodly Tree ſeems Queen. of all the Many TIT 

The Ringlets round ber Trunk declare her guilty . 

Of many ee Revell d here. 

Her will I firſt UE 2 | 


[Arthur the then md As es Blood fjomes out 
ws G — | 5 


1 ; 
nt + of 


„ then a Shriek. N . 
Good Heav'ns, what. monſtrous Prodigies are theſe! 
Blood follows from my. Blow; the wounded Rind 
* on my Sword, and Sanguine dyes the Plain. 
¶ [He firikes game A Voice of Emmeline-from bei. 
En. ¶ from behinu.] Forbear, it thou haſt Pity, ah, for- 
Thele Groans proceed not from a Senſeleſs Plant, — 
No Spouts of Blood run welling from a Free. [ing . 
Arth. . Speal. what thou art; I charge thee {j k hy i 
Thou that haſt made my curdled Blood: run 2 
My Heart heave up, my Hair to riſe in — 
And ſcarcely left a Voice to a thy Name. 
[Emmel'ne breaks out of the Tree, ſhowing he-. Arm Bloody. 
En. Whom thou haſt hurt, Unkind and Cruel, ſee ; 
Look on this Blood, tis fatal, ſtil} to me 
To bear thy Wounds, my Heart has felt em firſt, 
4th. Tis ſhe; Amazement roots me to the Ground! 
Em By cruel Charms, drapg'd from my peaceful Bower, 
Fierce Oßfnend clos d me in this bleeding Bark, y | 
Aud bid me ſtand expos'd to the bleak Winds, 
And Winter Storms; and Heay'ns Inclemeney, 
Bound to the Fate ot this Hell- haunted Grove; 
do that whatever Sword, or ſounding Axe, 
Shall violate this Phnt, muſt pierce my Flieh, 
And when that falls, I dye. — 8 
Arih. If this be true, ; * 
0 never, never, to be ended Cham 
At lealt by me; yet all may be Illuſion. 
break up, ye thickning Foggs, and filmy Miſts, 


7 


— I — - 


— —ũ—ää— — 


For Reaſon ſtill pronounces, tis not ſhe, © 1 4. 4 


And thus M78, hat [ Lifts up his Sword, as going # fee 
| Em, Do, ſtrike Ane, ſtrike; ö 
F 


— 


All that be-lye my Sight, and cheat my Senſe. * 


305 Nu AR fu vOr 
- And-ftrew.my mangVd. Limbs, with every Strohe "16 
Wound — — doubl nn me. N dak 2 
That by th Hand I if Tye inn > Ty Tis fr 
Art ! What ſhall I d0, ye 8 oy 27 . OY trd af z; but 
Em. Lay dovyn thy Venpeful Sword; *6s-fatal her t 1 
What Need of, Arms, where no Defence is made re- 
A Love- Sick Virgin, panting with Deſiree ©, oa 10 
No Conſcious Eye-t'intrude on our Delightsg:i1- u gl 
For this thou haſt the Syren's Songs deſpis' vg! RP 
For this, thy Faithful Paſſion- I reward Phil 
Haſte then, to take me longing ta thy Aw —_"_ ſt 
Aritb. O Love! O Merlin! whom ſhould I belesen Grin 
En. Believe thy Self, thy Youth, thy Love, and mei work 
They only, they, who pleaſe themſelves, are Wiler Phil 
Diſarm thy Hand, that mine may meet it bare. co 
Arth. By thy Leave, Reaſon, here L:thtow: thee: aun 
Thou load of Life: If thou wert made for Souls, Grir 
Then Souls fhou'd have been made without their Bode H-(hall 
- If, falling for the firſt Created Fair, . Ingior 
| Was Adam's Fault, Great Grandſire I forgive thee, Phil. 
Eden was loft, as all thy Sons wou'd loſe 11. The ) 
[ Going towards Emmeline, and pullmg aff fs Gb The B 
ier Philidel ruming. Hoſtil 
Phil. Hold, poor deluded Mortal, hold thy Handy vlg! 
Which if thou giv'ſt, is plighted to a Flea. och 
For Proof, behold the Virtue of this Wandg + + 0 * And b 
Th Infernal Paint ſhall vaniſh from her Face, 
And Hell ſnall ſtand —_— _ 
Strikes Emmeline with a H 0. ſtraight deſcends: Pi 
. lidel rams to the Deſcent, and pulls up WO 2 | 
Fim. 
Now ſee to whoſe Embraces thou wert falling, 
[Behold the Maiden Modeſty of Grimbald, 
The groſſeſt, ezrthieft, uglieſt Fiend in Hell. 
Ab. Horrour {cizes me, | 0 
To think what headlong Ruin 1 hare 4 T 


Phil, Haſte to thy Work; a Noble Stroak or to 
nds all the. FLO and cilenchants tho1Grove. - 

II hold thy Miſtreſs bound. | 

Ah. Tin. here's for Euneſt; _ 


4s * 
[ts i) {mi 


Abe Britiſh YPorthy- Hop 


[Strikes wicr ox thrice, and the Tree falls; or ſints — 


Thundtr immediately” follows, with dr Howlings, 
Tis finiſh'd, and the Dusk that yet mains, 
; but the Native Horrour of the Wood. 
gut muſt loſe no Time; the Paſs is fre 
7} ooſted Fiends have quitted this Abode; * 
On yon proud Towers; before this' Day be done, 


My glittering Banners ſhall be way d againſt the ſetting 
[Sun. Exit Arthur: 
phil. Come on, my furly Sure; come ſtalk along, 


And ſtamp a Mad- Man's Pace, and drag t thy Chain. 
Grim, I' Champ and Foam upon't, till the blue 
Work upward to thy Hands, and looſe their Hold. [no 


Phil. Know'ſt thou this pow'rful Wand? tis lifted 9p; 


A ſecond Stroke wou'd fend thee to the Centre, 
knum'd and Dead, as far as Souls can Die. 


bim. I wou'd thou woud'ſt, to rid me of my Senſe 


ball be whoop'd through Hell at my Return, 
Inglorious from the Miſchief I deſftpn'd. | 
Phil. And therefore fince thou loath'ſt Etherial Lig 


The Morning Jo ſhall beat on thy black Brows; 5 


The Breath drawꝰſt ſhall be of upper Air, 

Hoſtile to thee; and to thy Earthy Make, 

$ light, ſo thin, that thou ſha't Starve for Want 

Of thy groſs Food, till gaſping thou ſnalk lie, 

Ard blow it back, all 'Sooty to the kx. 
#Exit Philidel, dragging Gri ——— after 


1 4 


= 


t. 


1 


bon 


"9 4d > 99.) 


FARE , > , — L WE * 
eee 


"I% 
oF ><, 
) 


— 


AU. SCENE La 


— 


— 


Enter As affrighted. 
n. Rimbald made Priſoner, and my Grove delle 


Now what can fave me Hark, the Drums 
and Trumpet??? [Drums and Trumpets Aer 


fibur is marching onward to the Fort, 

have but one Recourſe, and that's to'Ofwald; 
but will he Fight for me, whom I have injurd? 
No, not for 1 but for mares he muſt; 


n 


07d! 


1 
18 


AI. 


— 
—— — — - = 
— — — — —— — 


I Aarhus 
Hurge him with, the laſt Nęceſſity. 


ter my Miſtreſs than my Life, 
is Force is much ap in 5 4 
rue — But T im wit! An 
nd try Cunravel Fete. kz * 
| Enter Arthur, Conon, Aurelius, Albanect, 10 Fit 
Qn. Now there remains but this ane Laboy 055 
And if we have the Hearts ne Fg | x 4 
The forcing of that Caſtle;.cxowns;; he Da 1 
| Aurel. The Works are weak, the arriſo 4 
Diſpirited with frequent Overthrows, ,..... „% 
Already wavering on their ill- mann d Wals. i. 
Alb. They ſhift their Places oft, and s from u 100 lo 
Sure Signs of pale Deſpair, and eaſie Rout; 1 80 
It ſhews they place their Confidence in Magick. N 

And when their Devils fail, their Heart ae dead, {tan i jig 
Arb. Then, where you ſee em chiftring molt, in Noll 4. 

And ſtaggering in their Ranks, there prefs "ex eme; 1 
For that's a Coward Heap=—— How's this, a Sag, 1 0 
Ener Oſwald, Guillamar, and Soldiers on the other, Sn * 
Beyond my Hopes, to meet em on the Square. 1 | 
Ov. Brave Britons hold; and thou their famous Chi Ah 
Attend what Saxon Oſwald will propoſe. 1 n CK 
He owns your Victory; but whether o -w-ͤig 4th 
Jo Valour, or to Fortune, that he doubts. 00 v. 
f Arthur dares aſcribe it to the firſt, t. Arth. 
| And ſingl d from a Crowd, will tempt a Conqueſt, * Ow. 
This OA offers, let our Troops — omg Vi I 
And Hand to Hand, let us decide our Strife: [4 C 
This if. refus d, bear Witneſs Earth and NMevn ? 55 
Thou ſtea!'ft a Crowyn and Miſtreſs undeferyd;:- -: is too 
| £rth. VI. not uſurꝑ thy Title of a Rubber, kt not 
Nor eee thay before I proſſerdi Arth. 
This ſingle Combat, which thou didſt avoid; ad ba 
So glad I am, on any Terms to meet then, % wou': 
| And not diſcourage thy. repenting Shame; OE Port; 
; i As once ZEneas.my Fam'd Anceſtorr. ur that 
| Betwixt the Loſan and Nutilian Bands... To lore 
ought for a Crown, and bright Juwinias Bed; 21; ld of 


will I mect thee, Hand to Hand oppos'd; 


2 Rag 


| 
| 
' 


» 


Auguring Mind 3 Ce Th fone Soccer” f 
ü Men. . if 1 re e 
1 e 


r 


only add, that if L 1 
Yours be the Crown, and 1 ane whe?” 

b. That's two Crowns.” 5 
Xo more; we keep the lobking Heins ns 5 Sun J 
Too long in Expecta ion of 0 Is Arms. 


* Le Armies go clear off the Stage; 
50 fals mith fats i. the Hon ein Ban: fr 
21 equal Paſſes n =E 1172 Wounded * 


Arthur ffunble, "Trees oy ald. falls ot er 
they both Ni; 1 — 2 bim again, then -Olwald 
Retreats, Enter Qlmend from among the. Trees, and with 

his Wand, firikes 2 « Sword out of his Hand, and Ex- 


it. Oſwald Pur "and Exit Merlin enters, and _ gies 
Arthur his 2 5 the 4. and Arthur in the 
Ball, diſarms Oſwald. Ni 


h. Confeſs hy alk oercome, and 4 — Life. 

0fw. Tis not worth askin when tis in thy" Power, 

Ath. Then take it as my "Cite. 

0/w. A wretched Gift, | "Load 
With Loſs of fa wi Liberty, and Love. 


* while t the So, ound, Arthur and Oſwald ſeem 5 
Tis too much Bounty to a vanquiſh'd Foe, 
Yet a1 coco 8 2 me 8 | PR 

Art Lite, thy Li iberty, th onour 3 5 
lead back thy a their Andent Els: 0 3 
| wou'd reſtore thee fruitful Kene, the Gift 
Vt Vortigern for Hengiſf's ill-bought Aid. 
But that my Britons brook no Foreign Power, 
To lord it in a Land; facred to Freedom ; _ | 
and of its r 1 0 bn. aſt, 


[4 Conſort of Trumpets within, proclaiming Arthur's Vit. 


i | he——— 
\ 4 


402 King ART Huf R: e 


Of. Nor more than thou haſt © 
I would refuſe all Britain, held in Homage; 
| And own no other Maſters but the Gods. 


" Enter on one Side; Merlin, Emmeline, "and Nati. 05 

non, Aureli es Albanact, with Britiſh” Soldiers, Nabe 
ng Arthur's Standard ape, PL heh 
On the other Side Guilamar ad . Oſmand with Say 
; Soldiers, dragging their Colours on the Sn 
[Arth goiag 10 Emme. 4 Cembraghy ber, 

| th, At length, at length, I have: thee in 4 Wr 

Tho our Malevolent Stars have ſtruggled ha 

And held us long aſunder. 
Em. We are 18 fitted for each other's Hearts, 

T hat Heay'n had err'd, in making of a third, 

To get betwixt, and intercept a Loves. 
Ofw. Were there but this, this only Sigit fo ge" 1 

The Price of Britain ſhou'd not Euy my Stay: 
Mey. Take hence that Monſter of Iugratitude, 

Him who betray d his Maſter, bear him hence in 

And in that 1 1} has Dungeon plunge him FP. 

Where he-plung'd Noble Ofwald. | 
Of. That indeed is fitieſt for me, 

For there I ſhall be near my Kindred Fiends, 

And ſpare my Grimbald' s Pains to bear me to em. 

Is 29 of 
Mer. (to Arth.), For this Day's Palm, and for thy for 

Thy 24 freed, and Foreign. Force ex ella, (mer At 

Thou, Arthur, haſt acquir'd a future Fame, 

Ard of three Chriſtian Worthies, art the firſt: 

And now at once, to treat thy Sight and Soul, 

-|Behold what Rouling Ages ſhall produce: 

The Wealth, the Loves, the Glories of our Ille, 8 

Which yet like Golden Oar, untipe in Beds, 4 


"Of e Ta 
my 


— 


8 


=F 


Bxpect the warm Indulgency of Heay'n - 
To call em forth to Lig. — OO 
[To Oſw.] Nor thou, 1 SIT Karen Prince, diſdain 8 


Britons and Saxons ſhall be once one People 
5 Common Tongue, one Common Faith ſhall, bind 


Our Jarring Bands, in a perpetual Peace. 
Merlin waves his Wand; 15 Scene changes, apd Are 
tie Britiſhi Ocean in a Storm. olus in a Cloud ale 

| Bowur Winds hanging, 8. Ko. 


7. 


* 
as + Y a © 
| * 5 
FAG o 
* 
. 8 K. * 


LSK 


orig. 


Kor us finging 
Ye Hluſt ring Brethren of the Skies, he 
Whoſe Breath has ruff d all the watry Plain, A 
Retire, and let Britannia riſe, ' | © 
In Triumph o'er the Mam. r 
Serene and calm, * yer of Fear, 8 
.The Jueen of, Iſlands muſt appear: ad 
s Serene A hg as when\the Spring * 
The New-created World began. * 
And Birds on Boughs did foftly ſmg, 
Their peaceful Homage paid to Man, 
While Eurus did his Blaſts forbear, 
In favour of the tender Tear. 
Retreat, rude Winds; Retrent .. 
To hollow Rocks, your ſtormy Sag; oO ᷣ 
Thrre ſwell your Lungs, aud vninly, 'vainly threat. 


Filu; aſcends, and the four Winds fly off. The Scene 
opens, and diſcovers a calm Sea, to the end of the 
Houſe. An Ifland ariſes, to a ſoft Tune; Britamia 
ſeated in the Iſland, with Fiſhermen- at her Feet, Oc. 
The Tune changes, the Fiſhermen come aſhore,. and 
Dance awhile; after which, Pan and a Nereide come 
oll the Stage, and ſing. | \1- * ö T 


Tas and Nereide ſing. 
Round thy Coaſts, fair Nymph of Britain, 
For thy Guard our Witers fow: 
Proteus all his Herd admitting, 
On thy Greens t0 graze below. 
Foreigt. Lands. thy Fiſhes taſting, \ 
Learn from thee Luxurious Faſting. 
Ssosbng of three Parts. 
Tor folded Flocks, on fruitful Plains, © 
Ihe Shepherds and the Farmers Gains, 
Fair Britain all the World oulvies; 
And Pan, as in Arcadia reighs, * 
' Where Pleaſure mixt with Profit yes. * 


W 


| 


— — __ CTR 
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N. "4 

Though Jaſon's Fleece was 1582 of 0 16 ax 

The Britiſh Woo! is growing Gold; N 
No Mines can more of Wealth % \ 

It keeps the Peaſant from the old.. 
And takes for Kings the Tyrian Dyeen WO e 


Choru 


— 
3 


[The laſt Stanza ſung oyer again. betwi ken. and the Ne. 
reide. After whi e or TO Dunes is we aud! 
goes on. 


Venus. 


Enter Camus with three Peafitts who ling the bl 
| Song in Part 8. | 


Com. Your Hay is is md. and your Can bb ep 

| Your Barns will be fall, and your Hovels heap, d: 
| n ae. 
3 Roar aut aaf n., 
Harveſt Home, 

Harveſt Home 

| And merrily * Xt 
Come, er ar PA 1 


1 Man. We ha cheated the Parſon, well A Shs 2 
For why fhow'd 4 A . bg' One One in In, 
One in Jen, — N 
One in Jen. 
For why ſhow'd a 2 in mt 
Chorus. One in Ten, 
One in Ten; 


For why fhow'd a Blockbead hat One in En? 
| 


Man, For Prating ſo long like, a Book-learn'd Sot, 


"Till Pudding and Dui poke to Por 3 5. 
Burn to Pot, 


| Burn to Por; 


| 
| Till Pudding and Dumplin n to Pet. 
"ſs Burn to E. wt 


And Hoi 
Old En Ce fs n 
Old Englandz nd; 
And Hoigh — the How o bens. 
Chorus, old Engand, G. 


* * [The Dadee yaty'd bito a round Couptry-Dance: 
Enter Vers. 
Venus. Faireſt Iſle, all Iſles excelling, . | 
Seat of Pleaſures, and of Loves; 


Venus here will chuſe her Dwelling, 
And F e err 


Cupid, "from his renne 8 8 
Care and Envy will move: 
Jealoiſie. that poiſons Paſſion, © 
And Deſpair i chat dies for Tove. 


Gentle Murmurs, ſweet Complaining; * 
Sighs that blow the Fire of Love; ; 

Soft Repulſes, kind Diſdaming, 1 
Shall be all the _— og —_—_.- 


a 


Every Swain ſrl! — "has Duty, 


Grateful Nymph 2 55 l 3 « 
And as e andb in 8 N 8 


Thoſe ſhall be renown'd 8 0. 


SONE by . 10 WE.” 


* 
255 If * 


Se. Yor ſay; n nh ae LING 
Of 25 ſo ſadly you complain; 15 5 — 
And yet wou d fain engage my H. Her > AA 
In that untafie cruel Fart: —_— PR 
But how, alas! think yon, hippo * ü 
Can bear the Wound, of which you die? 


„ A. Hh. 


He. Ii not 
But jour 2 I — 
2 Sun begets no — 1 
Till 8 Show'rs Aſſiſtance Try 
So Love that ſcorches and deſtroys, 
Til Kindneſs aids, can 58 no dork 575 
II 

a Love has a thouſand Ways 70 NY 
But more to rob us of our Eafe : 
For wakeful Nights, and careful Days, 
Some Hours of Pleaſure he repays; 
But Abſence ſoon, or jealous Fears. 
O'erflow the Zoys with yo of Tears. . 


By vain and ſenſeleſs 200 betray d, 
Harmleſs Love's ih Qffender made; 
IV hile we no other Pains endure, 
Than thoſe, that we our ſelves procure: 
But one ſoft" Moment makes amends 
For all the Pros that attends. 
V. 
Chorus of Both. 


He. 


Age aud Wiſdom come 100 5 
5 Youth for loving was deſen 4 
He alone. I be conſtant, you. be 49% 
She alone. Lon be conſtant, I'll be kind. 
Both. Heav n can give 10 greater Bleſſag 
Than faithful Love, and kind Hs Hang. 


[After the Dialogue, a warlike Conſort: The c 


opens above, and diſcovers the Order of the SA 


Who ſhall by Sea and Land repel our Focs. 
Now look above, and in Heav'ns high Aby ſs, 
Bchold what Fame attends. thoſe future Heroes, 


- 4 1 
— 4 - 


Leti us love, let us love, and o Hin Wi ; 


Enter Honour, attended by Wen «1994 ul 
Merl. Theſe who laſt enter d, are our valiant Brita! 


Hcrol 


10. 


a iy ae 
I * - * * ©: * 
2 a 1 * 
—— 
> «a 4 
= 


„ 


; £3. . _ * 1 s Den 1 
our, who leads em te kt ſteepy eignet.. 
iu ker immortal Song, ſhall tell the reſt, * _. 


8 N 


Sr. George, the. Patron of our Iſle, 
A Soles, and a og 

On that. auſpicious, Order nile. 
Which Love and Arms will plant. 

Our Natives not alone appear 
To court this Martial Prize ; 

But Foreign Kings, adopted here, 
Their Crowns at home deſpiſe. 


Our Sovereign High, in awfulState, 
His Honoters ſhall beſtom; d 
And ſee his Scepter'd Subjecis wait 
On his Commands below. T | 
[A full Chorus of the whole Song: After which 
the grand Dance. 
Arb. Ito Merl.) Wiſely you have, whate er will pleaſe, re- 
What wou'd diſpleaſe, as wiſely have conceal'd: | [veal'd; 
Trumphs of War and Peace, at full ye ſhow, ei 
but ſwiftly turn the Pages of our Wo. 
Reſt we contented with our preſent State; 
Tis anxious to enquire of future Fate, 
That Race of Heroes is enough alone 
for all unſeen Diſaſters to atone. 
letus make haſte betimes to reap our Share, 
And not refign them all the Praiſe of War. 
but ſet th* Example; and their Souls inflame, 
to Copy out their great Forefathers Fame, WV: 


EPI 5 O G U | E 
Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdhe, 


| 
| * had to Day a Doxen Billet- Doux 
From Fops, and Wits, and Cits, aud Bovyſtreet- Ben 
Some from Whitehall, bur from the Temple more; 
A Covent-Garden Porter brought me fore. 
| T have not yet read all: But, without feigning, 
| Ne Maids can make ſhrewd Gueſjes at your Meaning. 
' What if, 1 your Styles, J read em here? 
| Mecbinks I „O Lord, forbear : 
No, Madam, no; by Heav'n, that's too ſeyere. 
Mell then, be ſa 
. But frau — enonnce all iPhiiing; Tal 
And take this Solemm Oath of - 4 Inditing, | 
As you love Eaſe, and. hate s and Fighting 
* | Yer, Faith, "tis juſt to male ſome few Examples: 
' What if 1 ſhew'd you one or tmo 3 
| Here's one deſires, m Ladyſhip to men {Pulls out a 
At the kind Couch above in Street. 
| Oh Sharping Knave! That uud have you know what, 
For à poor Sneaking Treat of Chocolat. af 
Now, in the Name of Luck, I'll breakthis open, 
| Becauſe I dreamt laſt Night I had a Token; 
The Super ſcription ts exceeding pretty. 
To the Defre of all the Ten and City. 
Now, Gallants, you mut know, this precious FOp, 
Is Foreman of a Haberdaſhers-Shop: 
One who devoutly cheats; demure in Carriage; 
And courts me to the Holy Bauds of Marriage; 
But with a Civil — too, 


ah Overplus * be for you, 


J 


| 
| 


4 
H 3 E. 2 
GT — 2 8 


Ven ! et up, your Face ſhall be my Sign: 

Tho Times are hard; to ſhew how T adore you, 

Here's my whole Heart, and half a Guinea for you. 

Bat have a care of Beaux; They're falſe, my Honey; 

And which is worſe, have not one Rag of Mony. 
See how maliciouſly the Rogue would wrong ye; 

But I know better Things of ſome among ye. 

My wiſe/i. way will be to keep the Stage, 

{1d trit to the Geod-Nature of the Age; 

did he that likes th Muſick and the Play, 

Hall be hy Favo: rite Gallant to Day. 


adm, I Hvear your Looks are fo Divine, Laa. 
At | 


Vel. VI, 8 


— 


— ? 


vs 


* 
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—0mU))0) —kH¼ ——— — — — v „ 


1 


Love Triumphant; 


—_— 


O R, 


— 


NATURE wyll Prevail. 


_ _ — — wi — 
— — — 
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As it is 2 at the 
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THEATRE- -ROYAL, 


By Their Maria: TIES SERVANTS, 


7 


—)— 9. 


Quod optanti Diuum promittere nemo 
Len vol vendo dies, en, attulit ultrò. Virg. 


Tragi-Comedy. 


Srinted i in —.— "TMs nx DCC VII. 
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To the Right Honourible ** 


F 
Far! of Fabse Se. 


My 18 | 


ls Poem being the laſt which I in- 
tend for the Theatre, ought to have 
Sy the ſame Proviſion made for it, which 
old Men make for their youngeſt 
Fey Child, which-is commonly a Fayou-| 
rite: They who were born before it, 
arry away the: Patrimony by Right of Elderſnip. 
This is to make its Fortune in the World; and 
foce I can do little for it, natural Affection calls 
won me to put it out, at leaſt, into the beſt Ser- 
nice which I can procure for it. And as it is the 
nal Practice of our .decay'd Gentry, to look a- 
bout them for ſome. illuſtrious Family, and there 
ndexvour to fix their young Darling,” where he 
my be both well Educated, and Supported: I 
tave herein alſo follow'd the Cuſtom of the World, 
ind am ſatisfy'd in my Judgment, that I cou'd not 
ave made a more worthy Choice. Tis true. is 
n not vain enough - think that any tango 


3 3 mine 


— — 


x 
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mine can in any Meaſure be worthy of your Lord 
ſhip's Patronage: And yet I ſnou'd he;alham'dt9 
leave the Stage, without ſome Acknowledgeimer 
of your former Favours, which I have mot than 
once experienc d. Beſides the . Hongur, of my 
Wife's Relation to your noble Houſe ip, mh 
my Sons may-plead ſome Title, though 80 


cannot; 
you have been pleas'd to take a particular Notice 
of me, even in this lowneſs of my Fortunes, 10 
which I have voluntarily reduc'd my ſelf: and of 
which I have no reaſon to be aſham'd. This Conde 
ſcenſion, my Lord, is not only becoming of you 
Ancient Family, but of your Perſonal Chataler 
in the World. And if I value my, ſelf;the-more 
kor your Indulgence to me, and your Opinion pt 
me; 'tis becaule any thing which W Jike OuPht 
to be confider'd as ſomething in it ſelf. And theref 
fore I muſt nat undervalue my preſent Labour 
becauſe I have preſum'd to make you my. Patrot 
A Man may be juſt to himſelf, tho? he onght 0 
to be partial. And I dare affirm, that the Tevera 
Manners which I have given to the Perſons of thi 
Drama, are truly drawn from Nature; all peried 
Iy diſtinguiſn'd from each other. That the Fable 
is notinjudiciouſly contriv'd ; that the turns of Fo! 
tune are not manag'd unartfully ; and that. tht 
laſt Revolution is happily enough znventec 
Ariſtotle, J acknowledge, has declar'd,, that, thi 
Cataſtrophe which is made from the change. d 
Will, is not of [the firſt Order for Beauty: but i 
may -reaſonably be alledg'd, in Defence gf thi 
Play, as well as of the Cinna, (which I. 1 


Critic 
cents 
WAS 2 


rt © 


the very beſt of Corneille's) that the Philolyphe 
who made the Rule, copy 'd all the Laws, Which 
he gave for the Theatre, from the Authorities and 
Examples of the Greek Poets, which he had read 
And from their Poverty of Invention be cor f 

ner £ PP. n 2 


4 © | 


— i i177 


wie, 


Palace 


. 


Eee Dedicatory... . | 


bling but mean Conclufions of wretched Tales © 
Wers the Mind of the chief Actor was ſor the 


ot part chang'd without Art or Preparation 
al becauſe the Poet could not otherwiſe end 
is Play. Had it been poſſible for Ariſtotle to have 

fn the Crane, I am conſident he would have al- 
gd his Opinion; and concluded, that a ſimple 
gänge of Will might be manag'd with ſo much 
ſidpment, as to render it the moſt agreeable, as 
well as the moſt ſurprizing Part of the whole Fa- 
le: Let D' Acier, and all the reſt-of the Modern 
(riticks, who are too mueh bigotted to the An- 

cents, contend never ſo much to the conmrary. 1 
ms afraid that I had been the Inventor of a new! 
ht of deſigning, when in my third Act, I make 


wle of receiving ſome Innovations for the better? 
fat afterwards I caſually found, that Menand 


en before me; and made the ſame kind of 
Diſcovery in the fame AR; As for the Mecha- 
Ick Unities, that of Time is much within the 
Compaſs of an N Day, which begins at 
Twelve, and ends at t 

ring. That of Place is not obſerv'd ſo juſtiy 
ly me, as by the Ancients; for their Scene 
mays one, and almoſt: conſtantly ſome Publick| 
Face. Some of the late French Poets, and a- 
nongſt the Exgliſp, my moſt ingenious Friend, 
Mr. Congreve, have obſerv'd this Rule ſtrictiy; 
boogh the Place was not altogether ſo publick 
Aa Street. I have follow'd the Example of 'Cors|- 
w/e, and ſtretch'd the Latitude to à Street and 
Race, not far diſtant from each other in the ſume 
(y. They who will not allow this Liberty to 
oct,” make it à very ridiculous thing, for an. 
= D Audience 


Dilſcovery og Ho — true Parentage. Id 
were ſo, what wonder had it been, that Drama- 
iek Poetry, tho” a limited Art, yet might de ca- 


ad Terence, in the Heautontimoroume not, had 


fame Hour the Day fol- 


— 
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5 he 5 Ie Head 2 Ki 
And to ſuppoſe themſelves, na to N 
in a Field, ſometimes in a Garden, and af the 
times in a Chamber. There ate not indes 
many Abſurdities in their Suppoſition, as I out 
but tis an Original Abſurdity, for the Auidie ner to! 
ſappoſe themſelves to be in any other Plact, 
in the very Theatre, in which they fit; 6, va 
neither Chamber, nor Garden, nor yet a 
Place of any Buſineſs,” but that of the Repte 
ſentation. For my Action,” tis evidently 0 0 
and in that I have the moſt of the Aneients ©" 
my Examples. Vet I dare not defend this way by! 
Reaſon, much leſs by their Authority: For theilt 
Actions, though double; were of the me Species 
that is to ſay, in their Comedies two Amours: Aid 
their Perſons were better link'd in Intereſts than! 
| mine. Vet even this is a Fault which'T fhou'd ofs 
ten practiſe, if I were to write again; becauſe 'ts 
agreeable to the Exgliſßi Genius. We love Variery 


tunes 
fnce 
ind0r 
Hom 
poll 
Kind! 
and a 
Love 
Pater 
Horac 
raiſe 
nes, 

Non | 
Veil f 
le to 
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more than any other Nation; and ſo long as te" 
Audience will not'be pleas'd without it, the Pot” U 
is oblig'd to humour them: On Condition they 10 ci 
were cur'd of this publick Vice, I cou'd de Cob 1 * 
tent to change my Method, and gladly ive them 4 g 
a more reaſonable Pleaſure. This Digrefſion, mi: 
Lord, is not altogether the purpoſe of an Fpiſtl Fct 
Dedicatory : Yet ?tis expected that ſomewhat; /' 
ſhou'd be faid even here, in relation to Criticiſme; Ind, 
at leaſt in Vindication of my Addreſs, that 5d 10 0 
may. not be deſir' d to Patronize a Poem which E“ 
wholly unworthy of your Protection. Tho” After Yb, 
all, I doubt not but ſome will liken me toe - 17 
Lover in a Modern Comedy, who was combing 0 


his Peruke, and e nis Cravate before his M. 
ſtreſs: and bring ask'd by her, when he intended 

to begin his Court? reply*d, he had been doing 
all. this while. Yet: thus it happens, my Lord, 


that of will come into all Addreſſes of 1 No- 
ture 


8 u Diallo , 


p94 


th W Word _ 
te 10 civil. df e and 5 _ 
Wl eictul: to all, carg or which Re | 
e nothi aſt f, but my Mist te 


+ 


3 ought to be oP firſt to baniſh it. Eſpecially 
fuce I have fo. lerge a fie before me, as your! 
Horn Goodneſs, your evenneſs of Temper, your 
fumility in Oo ample 4 ſhaxe- of Fortune as you 
pollels 5 your A anity to 311 Men, and your 
Kindneſs to your Friends : Beſides your naturat 
nd acquir'd Endowments, and your brotherly 
Lore to your Relations. Nota ig Fratres animo! 
Paterno, Was the great. Commendation which 
firace gave to one of his Fatrons: And 'tis that 

Praiſe which particularly Ny ao your other Vir- 
nes, But here, my Lord, I am oblig'd in com- 
non Prudence — ſhort; and to caſt under a 
Veil ſome other of your Praiſes; as the CHymiſts 
to ſhadow the Secret of their great Elixir; left 
ö [it were made publick, the World ſhou'd make a 
kd Uſe of ir. To enjoy our own Gviet, wirk- 
nt diſturbin wt of others, is the Practice of e- 
ty Moral Man: And tor the reſt, to live chear- 
Ily and ſplendidly, as it is b-coming your illu- 
ons Birth, ſo tis ikewilc to thank God for bis 
nefits in the beſt Manner. Tis unn ceſſary to 
you more worldly Huppineſs, or Content of 
4 than you enjoy : Bat the Continuance of 
ain, to your Self, and your Poſtetity, is carnelſtly | 


1 12 by all who. have the Honour to be e 
ſter oa, and more particularly by, 

% Loa v, | | 
Me. Your Lordſbipꝰs moſt Obedient al 
ded * oſt "On: Devoted Servant, | 
pit | 
ord, J HN Dk YDEN. 
Ne | | | : 
" = 8 5 PR O- 
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U 
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{You might damn this, if it were worth your Pains, 


| 4 
* Pl 


% - 


| ada. | WL) Rt er Sn WITTE 
A when ſome Treaſurer lays down the Sticks: are wah a 
ara AVE Ie d for ready. Mony tluct- Gn i 
And many deſperate Debentures paid ; 1 1 no 
ach never had been, had his Lordſhip ſtaid: 
o now, this Poet, who forſakes the Stage, 
ntends to gratifie the preſent Age. 
Warrant ſhall be ſign'd for every Man; J bir 
Il hall be Wits that mill; and Beaux that can: 
ovided feill, this Warrant be not ſhawn, vr a1 wa! 
And you be Wits, but to pour ſelues alm. 
Provided too; yore rail at one another: 
For there's no one Mit, will allow à Brot hat. 
Frovided alſo; that you ſpare this Stony, 11 2 4 
Damn all the Plays that e er ſball come before: je. 
If one by chance prove. good in half a ſcore, © (1 6 
Let that one pay for all; aud Damm i more. 
For if a good one ſcape among the Crew, 
And you continue judę ing as you do; 
Every bad Play will hope for danming tov. 


*% 


Here's nothing you will lite; no fuſtian Scenes, 
And nothing too of — you know what he means. 
Ko double Entendres, which-you Sparks allow ; 
To make the Ladies look they know not how ; 
Simply as 'rwere, and ming. 1 
See ming 10 fan their Faces tn cold Nea. er. 
But here's a Story which no Books relate ; 

Coin d from our own old Poct's Addle-pate, ._ ', 
The Fable has a Moral too, if ſought: : | 
But let that go; for 1 pen ſecond Thought = 
He fears but few come hither to be Taught, 


. —U— A 2 * 


Eat SOD IN 


e 
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N Ride you 100, t0 like his Phay.. 


24 SIN — 93 and to the Stage, : | 
what 71 this a 4A. o* 9 | 
i +1 ban hat; his. Inditing, - « EP * f 
The whole Eſtate, which he has got by Writing. 
The De puny: thph chic pihing fit vain Praifhs 7 
They'll frrd it ſomething ; the Teſtator ſays: : bi 
Fir 14 their Love is made fr 3 of Play. T. Wl | 
To his worſt Fuer, h len ur: N der „ 1 
Teat they may thrive wpor't: as-mmch as he. N 4 1 
Be leaves his Manners to the roaring Boys, | Wl | 
Who come in Drunk, and fill the Houſe with wo _ . 
Fe leaves to the dire Critiques of his Wit, - W 
hi Silence and Contempt of of all they: Writ. | „ if | 
I Shakeſpear* 3 Critique;. he eaths the Owe; ' | t | | l 
Þ find his Exults; md yet him make N c 1 | 
4 gecious Reader in posrique Sc | ( [| | 
Pho by his own Ex damms his —_ ll. 
Lat, for the Fair, he wiſhes you may be, | | 
Frm your dull Critiques, the Lampooners, Fes. | * 
I he pretends no Legacy to leave you, | | 
n od Man may at leaſt good Wiſhes give youu. 34M | 
Dur Beatty names the Play; and may prove pO el N I" 
Ii tach, an Omen f be, lie Ness, Gn | 
( \ i W * |; 
( F | FN 5 bats and. i 
( | ph Nan! 5 | 
, * 2 WW th 
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Veramond, King of Aen. Mr. Rynaſten;y 7 
Alphonſo, his ſuppos'd:Son.) -* Mr. Bense. 
Garcia, King of Navarre. Mr. Williams. | 
Ramirez, King of Caſtile. Mr. Alexander, | 


h Mr. : 
dg Twe Colonels. ** 2 
Lopez, An old Courtier. | Ir. Laderbil. 


WOMEN. 


* . 


Xi mena, Queen of Arragon. Mrs. Bettertoi: 


Via 3 Eldeſt Daughter to the 4 
'Y 0 . 

Vigor, King and Queen. $ * c ge 
Celidea, Her Sifter. Mrs. Bracegirdl: * 
Dalinda, Daughter to Lopez, Mrs. Montfort, ah 


A Narſe, with two Children. Mrs. Kent. 


SCENE SARRAGOSSA in Spa 


Love 
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C TTL "SCENE b 
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4 ; 


4t the Drawing a of the unde meien Ar- 
gon appears: pf the Queen by him: 25410 their 
eldeſi Daughter on me righ Hand; and Celidea their youn- | 
ger Daughter on the left Corrtivrs ſtand attending in 
en each ſede of the Stage. The Men onthe oue Hun the 
Ladies ane theothir. 1 4 — 
the omen,” Dalinda his —— be D 
rr re a 
_ The SCENE ic juppor'd Fee Barde: 


Vin AM ON 5. FS. 
NET: 3 the | lobe: Wars betwix ixt Caſtile an and! 


ES. 1 eh | 
"Are 8 in che Rüln obe our Fot, | 

And fierce Ramirez, the Caſlitian King, | 
N tugg d for Empire with, our wary 
= We Ke S088; Hr | 

In rn Combat taken, adds his Lawrels IE; 15 y | 
To the young Victor's Brow ; Our tender Mads 


—— 
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Lors Nine O 


And trembling Children, ſhall with Sep- Deball 
The ha hey — who Mp we a u Ha 


To lay $.leyel; and Balti niche 28 0 
To 2 ag gy 21 11 an 
Aim. Proceſſions, and? ik t 
Were fit to be decreed. OY aud : OW 1 2 Ae: 5 
Vera. Your Sex is ever foremoſt in Devotion MT 2c ni 4 
But for our brave Confederate, young Navarre, x 


He ſhall receive the Prize reſery d within 
My Breaſt; and ſuch a one, laid oth 
His Youth and Valour have right-well deſerv d. 1 
Jim. I hear he comes along with our TINS © I 
And next our Son, did beſt, | 
Vera. Perhaps as well:, _ re 
Alphonſo s Action was indeed more gloriauss.: ©: wi | 
To buckle with a King in ſingle Fight, dal. | 
And take him Priſoner; but his fiery T | go A 
Still hurries him to raſh Attemp ts 
Xim.. Alphonſo ĩs impetuous, but bes Noble; * 
He will not take one Atome from Navarre... | > 
Of what's his Right, nor needs he. N 
Vera. If he ſhou d S. = 
Xim, You take too bad Impreſſions of your. Son, Y 
Vera. No more, Ximena, for 1 hear their Trumpets : ; 
proclaim their Entry: — our own their Welcome. 
rumpets from each ſide of tbe ame 
Enter. Alphonſo and —.— tn, d in hand. After ibem, be 
Priſoner, K. Ramirez alone: Then the e 
cho and Carlos: After ther, other Officers of the Amy. 
Veramond advances to meet them: The Ducen and i 
two Princeſſes follow bim. Alphonſo firſt kneels 10 his F. 
ther and Mother, and immediately runs to ſaliite his Sifer 
Victoria renderly; then ſlightly Chas Celidea, and rem 
zo Victoria. In the mean time Veramond embraces Dn 
Garcia, who afterwards kiſſes the Queen Han. 
Vera. The Triumphs of this Day, auſpicious Prince y 
Proclaim themſelves your Gift, to us and rag: 
From. you they are deriv'd; to you retunn zn 
For what we are, you make us. aug 30) 
Gar. May Heay'n and your brave Son, and, J abort 


Jour own preralling — guard your Age tad 
reg 


| F Nav var er way 


From ſuch sgother Day" ef doidbeful Fate: bak, 


, But if it: coe, = —— Will be e l Foe — 
| o be 2 in the Foil 8 great Alphons. * N A 
5 4 . t mig ghet and Well it had ome my Son 
N ling about för Alphonſo. 
1 To ſpeak your * Words; but Jon 8 are fill befo te him, 5 * 
sein the Fight yu were. 0 
A Xim. Turn IE Father, and p ad poet your Du 
. 422 
ne thinks himſelf neglefted, — erves ye | 
| [Here Garcia; after bowng to the King 27 Ne 


to the two Printeſſes and ſulutes them. After a little dumb 
Courtſhip, he leads out Victoria and Celidea, the Ladies 


fellow; Alphonſo Sat it with D iſcontent, and then 
turns to his Father. 1. 
Abb. 1 faw you, Sir, engag d in Ceremonies; * | 
And therefore ht 1 a t defer this Office, | 


Vera. You rather went where more Affection call'd ye. 
Alth. J may have been tov flack in outward ſhow, , 
But when your Service, and my Honour call'd, | 

None was more forward in the fighting part. 
era. The'rugged Buſineſs of the War is der: 
Softneſs and Sweetneſs, and a gentler Air © 
Wou'd make a Mixture, that wou'd temper well © 5 
That inborn Fierceneſs of your boylin Mind. | 
Alph. 1 ſtand corrected, Sir, and let © gell ye now;" | 
That Sweetneſs which fo well you have advis d. 
Fortune has — in your own — to practiſe 
Upon this Royal Soldier; till we fought [Sewing RY 
Your Equal, now your Priſoner of War; 
And once, (alas! that ſtill it is not ſo) 
The Th Fo = our Thoughts, and Boſom Friend. 
Heav'n has inſpir'd thee with this ok 
* Vers —_ Perſwaſion to thy Words, © *[Tbought, 
And bend my ſtubborn Lord. my! 
Vera. Say, — more to ſpeak on K behalf? 
are uch more, 7 bis fair Behaviour in the War, © 
— plundering Towns, nor burning Villages; rings 4 * 
e „ his qaundleſs . 3 
TY "wi 
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To give you time for decent Thanks to Gia. 
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42 > Loxs Tow: Triumphant 5] "Der 


When Hand to made. me ſtogp beagat] 4 

His weighty Blows, 7 often tors" ee — 
The Foxtune of my Voutk, againſt fi is Age r 
7 fr Proceed, raceed, for this 15. ut to aun NU 


hat thou wert almoſt worked in the Comhgt, Nb 
Alph. I have already ſaid much more, than ne Fat 
ro m. move a Noble Mind, vn ali 


Such as my Father's is, or qught to be. = 
Vera. Come, let me hear my Duty from 116 
5 1 8 1 be wanting on {o,plain N 
Think on the ſlippery 8 of 1 25 1 * 
The ſtrange e and ſudden 994 en 
Of War, * Fate recoili on the 

To cruſh a Mercileſs and Cruel Vigor, W 
Think there are Bounds of Fortune, ſet A'S” | © 
Periods of Time, and Progteſs of Succels, 


Which none can 5 OY th e Line 
And none can pu iam 


Xim. He wean uy. Ns toads on f 4 

Alph. Ramirex. is ww nourable Foe, 8 5 1 

Uſe him like what, he is, and make him yours. .. 

1 By Heaven, os. - 0 i 

at when you c with him in ſingle 

You had ſo 1 to conquer 1 a. 

You fear t ingage him in a ſecond Combat, 

| Alph. The. 767 knows how I e 100 
ut Ha Men hav rerogative of Tongue, 
nd Kings of Power, and We that of Nature. * 
our Pardon, Royal Sir. „ nee 
Tea. T give it vou; nd T 1 

Y our Battel now is paid at * A price. 

|  - [Ximena whiſpers Alphonſo +; a Money. 

| lth, Fear not, I curb my ſelf. 

| M. [40. Vera.] Your 800 has mention 7 nene 
Provele * em, Veramond, and for his Sake "em 

So much his: Valour and rare 72 ie 4 _ 
ave wrought upon my Soul.] 1 wi Adecpt . 
vera. Who gave yqu lage „ cafe 

To {peak of Terms, or even to {peak at all? 

Nau. And who ſhou d = me liberty 
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Vera. RS th pee ger ir s if of 
ume this Baldueſs his TY N Lean, 


Ram, You! Have; net eonguer'd me, 25 Sou d got, 
Mis to e et Arms that 1 am priſont Li | 


Vera. UN nder m Aüſpices W ' fought, © | 1% * „ 


it Heavy A, | kf AA 


Ve ed my Forces. 


his Example, elle they ne& Had conquer d. — 
rn. A Bargain! A plain Compact! A r. 
Fetwixt my- Son and 38 to give me} rt, 


2 * not, I ch oe Dora dare not. 

Ath. Not vindicate my Honour? -” 1 4 

I Heav'n I will, do all the World, , fo yo G5. 6 . 
% Honour is my own,” and not deriv 1 * 

From this frail Body, and this Earth you gave me; 

Bt that Atherial Spark, which Hear e «ſlr + 
nd kindbd in my new-created'Soul. Eng 


Jou tell me, J have = with Ramire & 2. e N | 


2 


—— 


= 
a 2 4 
+ % 
- N " 
* * A 6 
7 4 8 
DT —— — 4 — — — 


To make his Ranſome | 
n. To make it nothing, „ 

To rob thy Father, of his Victory, OY ee 
And, at my Coft, oblige my Mortal Fa; oe; j N | 
Fool, duſt thou know the Value of a Kingdom? 4. 


Ahh, i think I do, becauſe I won a Kingdom, | 
Fra. And Know'ſt not how to. keep it. FE 
duns. W hat Claim have you? Wlat Right to my Caſtile? 
era. The Right of Conqueſt, for when n 
No Lavy 5 1xt two Soveraigns can decide, 

But that of Arms, where Fortune is the Judge... 
rot 


$01diers the Law wyers, and the the Field, - 

Aph. But with what Conſcience can a 1 

To 2 ye claim no Title but the Swa f 

4. Then ask that Queſtion of thy ſelf, es mT 

ny ef art King; I will retain my Seele NN 

0 1 > mean, ſo poor of Soul, j * | 

to refuſe t word in ing it to. :a8 

then Garcia's Aid; W eee, le nh 
Whoſe 


. F * 
r. 


Ram. Yes, and dete em 700 * rr . L 


. 


„ onus 
— 


—— — . — 


— 
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L. ov Vunoban it 2 


Whoſe ſnare of Honour, im that 73 
Was more than thine; during my Life, 
And at my Death, ſhall Heir it. 


Don Garcia is indeed à valian 


e 


Hant Pain ants, ub diam v 


But this large Courteſie, this Over. praiſe WA JoT at 
You give his Worth, in any. other Mouth 
Were Villany to me. 
Xim. That was too much 
That Sons ſhou'd bear to Fathers. 


imd » wi 


Alphonſo; idem the Ren 


Alph. [To her.] Did I not ſay, in any other wal 


The King excepted till? 
Ram. Had I à Son; 2 Son like ſes, 
The Pride of War, and Darling 


of the Fi 


5 


J ſhou'd not thus receive him, nor detract 


From ſuch Hi 
(For I who felt t his Arm, can beſt r : 
There lives not one, who breaths this Vital . _ 

That cer cou'd boaſt, he made Kamirex bend. 
Before Alphonſo undertook the Task. 


AQions.. 


Vera. Confeder 


Alph. 


Their mutual Worth, oy and 
Into each other's Hand. 


What's this I ſee? 


I, who took it. 


me tell you, Sir, 


again! How t 


t him; 


ene, 


Nera. A careful Son, to truſt a Foe with Arms 
So near his Father. Haſte, diſarm the Priſoner. 


[Looks on 8 lp ” 


Nay, now I wonder not, the Captive N 
With ſo ſecure Preſumption to his Ki 
Well may he braye me, while his mur 
Sits as before, inſulting on his ſide. 

Who gave thee back 


1 


it Weapon? | 


Alph. Ere you diſhonour me, firſt hear me FO 


to a Monarch. 


I took his Royal Word, to be my 
And on his Honour, I reſtor'd his Sword, 

Becauſe I thought, that Mark of Sovereign 
And awful — ſhou'd not for one ſhort Moment 
Be wantin 


Priſoner; I, 


N 
AA. 


7 | 4 | 


Vera. Then when he loſt the 8 be of | 9864 Chin 


1 Ao, 71 ; No 


1 
* 


ä 


And Marks of Sovereign Right: - 


— 


— 


8 ov 1 


1 


without y Conſent, 'eou'dſt thou diſpoſe 
Y hinn, or, Sword, er of his Life: r or ee 


nin me Heav'n, if I believe not ſo; 31610 oy t: 


av xn with Prevail. 38 


"a * *** 
5800 2750 ; , 


ce more difarm What, am Tbetray'd? © «n bi, 
4 J Tf a Ur Ie ad. in fire: 
Have I no Subject et? 
Xim. Submit, 1 % vun 1 
who am partial to you. muſt * ti 
This Carriage, as undutedus to your Father. jon 
Num. [to 40 py.) Bra Brave Prince, fo wirraly you my 
Tho? 2 indeed che common Cuuſe of Kings: 
Bat to prevent what Ills on my Account 
May hence enſue betwixt a Son and Parent, 
lake here the Sword; you truſted in my Hands, | 
Which you alone cou d dale. -en — 
A Preſents his Sword to Alphonſo : 
Diſpoſe of old Rugrveks 28 tht pleaſeſt; [\ 
[He preſents is ſidlenly to" Verartiong;”" who pure ir ino|| 
the Hand of an Officer,” ' "F 
eure thy Hate, Ambition, and thy Fear, Wein 
* = 3 * ty Nee ſcorns a Life rene 
þ ich muſt owe to thee, wh | 
4. [10 the Guards.) Co bear bim tothe Caſtle; at more 
hi Doom ſhall be decreed, 
kw, Whene er it comes tis welcome; N als . 
f Enemies be fuffer'd'to requeſt) oo 
Fogive th imprudent Zeal thy Son'has ſhown | 
0n rol Behalf,” and take him to thy Boſom 
\ coble Temper ſhines even through his Faults, 2 
And gilds them into Virtues. ö 
Vera, Take him hence * 
[Ramirez is led off by Sancho and Carlos, and 
ty the Guards. Alphonſo looking 


"ef fly. | 
Alps. 4451 You! I abhor'this baſe inhumane my « 
t Patience! he's my Father. ag bn 
Vera, Thus all his Praiſes,” are thy Accuſations, off 
nd even that very Sword, 5 bot 


fer leſs dangerous i in his Hand than thine. 


Xim. Forgive the haſty Sallies of his Youth; © % 2h 
Fa, & He never loy'd me. 5 


1 


- T5 
h Li e Or,” 


Tr 


— — — 


* 
Alph. You never gave me Caule, — ere * 4 
Xim. [to Alph. ]. Come, you bo rn ng 
Big back were jealous. of each 1205 auen. n M 


- 
_— OI. OY 


His Silence f ſhows, he longs to Erch fe « 
And did not you, my Lord, obſerxe. 1 wh al | * 
ef yy, Cay 
How, tho? at frlt he Gd not xule his Pr . 10 33 
at the very firſt, for that's. im po r =_ Ma . 
To haſty Blood like his and yours, my Lor pe 4 OY 5 
Let in the ſecond Moment, he repented .,. * 17 
As ſoon as Thought had Leiſure to be born. Js 
Per. For. ——_— I ice, vou do him better 2 7 
Than he deſires, Rimena. n bo 
Alb, [ Kneeling]. Sir, your Pardon; | = 
And if you np your bern . er ©. 
er. elye the fir SYS: 1 ala 
ASS =_ — 4 wy NN | — 
(Re-enter Don he wich Viera, Celdes, wy 15 wo 
Veramond ſees em at 4 Diſtance | 8 = 
Per. This had not been thus, eaſily & er- paſt, 5 
a ut that, I ſeg Don Garcia with your Siſters; Of 
A fair Occaſion offers you this Hour * 
To cancel your Offences; mark, and take it. | Few 
[De X, . R. ©. and Alp bonſo entertain Garcia in 250 Shan, * 


| 2 Vicon and Velden ſpoak at 4 PH t x Wh Kh 
Cel. — think you, Siſter, of this WL out Hr . 
Vic. Our dear Alphonſe? oF" nl 

Cel. No; I mean Navarre. 

Vie. As of a Valiant Prince; what wou'd you more} 
Cel. Methin ks jou giye him.s ſhart Commendation: Wi ;.. 
Vet all his Applications, were to Wu. 8 4+: WW im 
[ Pick. I minded not his Words. | De 


Gel. He made a warm Beginning of a Lope. BY Ty 

Vie. 0 — my Thoughts were other ways emploſ 33 

Cel. Neither your Thoughts, nor Eyes cou og be em [The 
Upon a Nobler 055 ect. [pſ1 ee 
| Vie. That's your Judgment. A Pay 


Cel. His every Action, nay, his every Motion. 
Were graceful, and becom REN his hi LEN 


Fig. All of a 2 like ot 
12 

| 

| 


gie ſeems to me TE ind o 


gendes his Per ſo 
pick. You worse eat 8 
When the young ak ge et ee in Aris, 


Made the roup Age of Bold Ramirtz bend: We 
ge fought lik 155 deſcending from dhe bie, * Ape 5 
and look'd 155 Vu, rifing from the Waves. 
cel. Navarre Had done che ame; *twas Fortunes oh} 
That ſhow'd, hith not Ramirez. a 
Vi. Lou are too young to Frage of Men or mene 
You praiſe the Vulgar FR con makes, 
When Fove's Imperial Bird, that bears che Thunder, — 
I; tow 'ring far above him. . 
Re-enter Carlos, Sancho, and the reſt of the Offers, 
Ver. Are my Commands perform d? 
Cirl. With all Exactneſs. 
Fer, Approach Vittoria, and you Gl, 
That in your Preſence 1 may yay ſome bur 
of what I owe your brave 
cal. We cannot ſhow too much of Gratinae,- 
Ver. Victoria, what ſay you? © 
ick. He ud the Duty of a brave Allie: 
Ido not know the War, nor dare I load 
His Modefty With larger Commendations. 
Gar. Even thoſe are. much e fear 


» 
Ya 4 


. nd 4 


Ver. 1 135 indeed diſcbosd to „ heb Wohs NS 
5 Secret of t intended Match. 
rd that perhaps has made Her fear tops 
1 rince, zine here vis to be her own. 
450. Caſide.] Oh Heavens! what bode theſe Words ? 
lie Queen and Celidea few amen We 
VI tiſcomtent. 
er. Now therefore I deckte the Wie 55 
Vnena, you may give 8 red Oi 
And you Your Siſter, © f 3 


Jazo Love 


Which Garcia puts on our Viderig 
|Your Share, Alphonſo, i — ie er . 2 255 
not the leaſt, nor 775 i. ly 
T* applaud my 9 uy 7 ice oy, en Shinn | 


: A ſudden Damp. has N m 
1 e den L. i . froh 
4 Nye trouble = your ſelyes, a Anek 9 wet 
l end oy He, When Ge Ss 5 
| m th, till v em ſence” 
ol nel my Heath when as th Pte 
Xim. Ale He's 5 50 diſturb'd, a Sit * of | 
iſtake, he does not Cn ng r . 
Aſſiſt us, Heav'n, if I Divine Lale WF: : 
And. proſper thy own Work. a ad * * _ - 
|. Ve. 2 Like not this, 1 
But muſt diſſemble, till ] clear my Docht Re : 
| Fortune, brave Prince, bas Se us. this Ally; 
Our Joys were elſe too full: Ware 
An Hour of Sleep will bring him rl 0 
Mean Time we may withdravv. — 
# _ To vict.] Come, my fair Miſtreſs by job 
| e recious Ann 
| Vas, 1b RE ks,” Pome” a 
| He may diſpoſe. of all thi s but my Heart, | in 
.| And that's my PE oiet I with if we 
Laut Ver. r. Xim, Cel Gar, Vict. and all the Coty 
If lev and Wins, _ The Guards follow: San. and Car. 


x Saw. Good News, Carlos the old ler is dead, 
Carl. 0 . 
San. Why the rich Jew, my Father, 
He's eee 
 kis Chriſtian Son, am left ſole Heir. "NOW: Min 
io be monſtrouſly in Love. Fu 
Carl. With — LK Colonel? ; n 33610 
San. That's not yet refoly'd, Colonel; bat 
of the Court Ladies; You may ſtand a Man's In a 
Cal. 1 8 = me, Sancho, becauſe: 
You may on me, S my 
mages. on 4 een 


* 
27 \ 
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ny 


| Carl. [aſide.) I know it's impoſſible for her Fither to 


tune, and my Raſcally three-Penny 
lupicieus without Reaſon: But han Superſtition, Tl 
Saw ſuch a Picture of him as ſhall do 

San. Now will I ſtand Incognito, like ſome mighty Fo- 


2 of E Wi Prevail. 


5 aug almoſk hid 8. ſleep 
de damn'd Bed of Honour! 452 waa | 
ga Nay, I confels I am a icky Rogue, be. 13s 
torn with a Caul upon my Head. 

Carl, I'm 17 90 came 'bare enough into the World, and 
fre a barely in it. 
en. Make me put Tuſtily in Loye, and II adopt the 
no my Fortune; but thou Rand'ſt ſhall I, ſhall 1, till all 
the 125 are Ke 0 45 at: Hey: 123 that * Dux 
tich I have t mamongit twenty. 
ny always wear Shot os for ſuch Occaſions, i 
Carl. But to which of em ſhall I deliver it? 
$a, Even to her thou can'ſt firſt overtake. e 
vy, do not loſe thy Time in looking ont, chere: no 
puticular Direction, Man; Fortune ever 8 
Letters to the Fair Sex; 1 let ber alone to find me out a 
kndfome Miſtreſs; and et me alone. to make ber kind 
erwards. | 
* Curl. But ſuppoſe l ſhow's happen to/ddiver Kd y 
iet, e the was in the Preſence with her Fa- | 
her 

dun. Then I ſuppoſe thou wilt be the firſt that ſhale 
repent it, for ſhe will certainly fall i ip 55 with me. 
Lopez and Dalinda re-enter, AY walk over the Stage. 
Look. there's one of em already 4 ben at the 
fery Sight of her; this muſt. and A mall be the. | by Cipid. 
| Carl, And by Venus the ve! the FA. | fit ſo. 
San. Prithee no more Words then, for Fate will have 


receive him, or her to love him, and yet his good For- 
mike me 


tentate, and ſee my own Embaſſy deliver dd. 
9 Lopez and Dalinda juſt gang off, and 
es them 

Top. Cazen Carlos, you are welcome from the Wars; 1 
kink I ſavv you in the Show to Day. 
url The Ceremony hinder'd me from paying my Re- 
5; but I wade Hale, JOU ſee 


1 


U 


hs 
4 
4 * 


| hat e, than you 2 : 
will be proud to, entertain you; and 

me the whole Ex dition: I love Barts | 
'; when a Man may hear em Piet Rafe n l 

' San, [Afide.] Nothing of 0 Ts - Kea *1 

Why, when Carlos? Lee 
Carl. A Ae. Novy I dare not t Sher ft, Docs 
. * {ces me. 


Fe hare a fooliſh Kind of enen . mas: Cn 


| Don Lopez . Why do you call it a foolith Feile on? 
a: + Peta 1 oy ay from a Fool. WE 0 
: of mine, of a plat -Fortune th hat s def 


0 . Love, with, your. fair D alghtet, ali Eres 

| manded me, by your Permiſſion, to e this = * 
to her. 2 
j — A rich Man's Letter may becher d, - 


; "7 Carla 2 
80 al,” What's. lere? A Note rode No 
5 5 eems to Read.) As 1 live, a Bill of "Rix = 


gundred Piſtoles, 2 upon. a Banker; nd v 
the Bearer; an accompliſtd Cavalier, ! th Lot 
| e fe and in the beſt manner. iy 11 —_ 
' Carl, LA 2215 There's the covetous Sex, at the e > 
\"Syllable, ool's good Planet begins to work drag 40 


[kit T ſhall 10 ede, 


. To. Good 1 * Colonel, what manner of 1 Ma 18 0 
my 27 6] that may be? err, 
Carl, YE, * t ſneaking ] Fellow yonder? _ o. 
| oth Pho, that gallant Cavalier? | . 
Win were no wore... © ED 


Carl. P „ e His 0 
ges Tavwyqry, and his, inſide's Fool. Hes an: Uſe 
Son, and his Father was a Few. 
| . No matter for all that, he's rr. 
He was begot upon the Wife of *d deſpai e gi 
e out of pure good Husbandry, to fave ſumetlig 
s covetous by the Father's SINE, a HT Ty 


Mother's; and a Knave by, both. 


Nr wil Preval. 4 
1%, 1 fee nothing like your Deſcription of him, at 
e Call him hither, T would fain ſpeak with 
o# Come hither, Don Sancho, and make good the | 
rafter J have given of you. 
| [Sancho comes up, and ſalutes em awkwardly. 
Ip. Cavalier, I ſhall be glad to be better known to 


Y 
ly 


| 
gun. [To Carlos. ] You ſee I have luck in a Bag, Carlos. 
nl. [ Aſide.) Ay, in a- Bag of Mony, I fee it to my 
o Try his Wit, Signior, you'll find him as heavy 
W Lead. [ Ajide to Lopez. 
þ. [To Sancho. ] So his Mony be Silver, I care not— 
me Cavalier, what ſay you to my Daughter ? 
Sar. Why, 1 ſay, I was reſolv'd to love the firft fair 
Lady that I met. | 
Dal. Oh Lord, Sir! 
Carl. [76 Lopez.) Do but mark his Breeding. 
Lob. 1 like him never the worſe for his Plain-dealing. 
Dal. Bluntneſs, methinks, becomes a Soldier. 
carl. Aſide.] How naturally old Men take to Riches; 
Ind Women to Fools. 8 
Lop. [To Sancho.] You have made a noble Declaration 
your Love, Sir, with a handſome Preſent of two hun- 
red Piſtols, 
Sas, What, T hope I have not miſtaken Papers, and 
nt you my Letter of Exchange for two hundred Piſtols, 
gd upon the Banker Porto Carrero: Pray return that 
ter, Madam; and Uil look out for another, that ſhall 
rat only of dry Love, without thoſe terrible Appen- 
UNS, 
Dal. Why, did not ye intend this for me, Cavalier? 


m. No, you ſhall hear me rap out all the Oath 
— I am wholly Innocent of this Ac 
uation. | | 
Dal. Come, you belie your noble Nature; look u 


d then examine your own Heart, if you meant it n6 
me. 


| 


ke again Cavalier, [She males che Doux Yeux to him.] 


OY 
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San. Nay, I confeſs my Heart beats a Charge toward 
ye: [To Carlos) And Net two hundred . 
2 * 902 
ſwinging Sum for one kind Look, Carlo? 
Carl. [To him.] A damnable hard Penny-worth! hold 
you there, Don 2 * Ei att: J vw 
Dalinda looks upon him aguin, more fiveetl, 
San. She has Jn Devils in bee Eyes, thir Ea Open 
a Lick-penny. Well, Madam, I dedicate” thoſe fair tw 
{hundred Piſtols, to your more fair Hand: And nom iu 
have receiv'd 'em, I meant em to you. e 191030} 
Dal. And, in requital, I receive you for my Seryant 
Cavalier. ofs 
Carl. [ Aſide.] Damn him fer his awkward Liberdity, 
hes always Covetous, but when tis to do me à MI 
chief. | | SETAE 
Top. [To Dalinda.] He's come on again, my Heart w 
almoſt at my Mouth. Now, Mrs. Minion, let me tak 
[you to task in private. [Draws her aſide a little.] Wha 
hope have you of the Conde Don Alonzo De Cardona! 
Dal. Little or none; a bare poſlibility. Tou kno 
| What has paſs d betwixt us. | 
Cop. But ſuppoſe he ſhould renew his Love; had y 
rather marry that rich old Conde, or this poor y 
Rogue, Don Carlos ? | 
* This poor young Rogue, if you pleaſe, F 
| ther. 1a. 
Top. I thought as much, Madam; but to 
cloſer to the preſent Buſineſs, betwixt Don Carlos and Do 
Sancho, that is to ſay, a poor young Wit, and a nic 
young Fool; put the Caſe, Gentlewoman, which of 
wou'd you chulc ? | ON 
Dal. If it were not for meer Neceſſity, I have a 
of a loathing to a Fool. by 
Lep. The more Fool you, Madam. 2 
Dal. Mou'd you have a Race of Booby Grandfons? 
Ir That's as ycur Conſcience ſerves ye; I fay on 
tha! your Husband ſhall be a Foo], I ſay not, your Gli 
reus Father ſhall. be one. 
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San. [To.Carlos.] This is a plaguy long Whiſper, I do 
not like it. And yet now I think ont, my left Eye 
itches, ſome good luck is coming towards me. 

Io. {To them.] LIl be ſhort and pithy with ye, Don 
gancho, 1 think they call ye? If out of my abundant Love, 
1] ſhou'd beſtow my dutiful Daughter on you, what kind 
of Husband wou'd you make? 

San. Husband, Sennor? Why, none at all. None of 
my Predeceſſors were ever marry d: My Father and my 
Mother never were, and I will not be the firſt of my Fa- 
mily that ſhall degenerate; I thought my two' hundred 
piſtols would have done my Buſineſs with Dalinda, and 
alittle winking Mony with you, 

| Top. What, wou'd you make me a Pimp to my own 
Daughter? | | | 

Dual. And imagine my Chaſtity cou'd be corrupted 


with a petty Bribe? | 
Lan. Nay, I am not fo obſtinate neither, againſt Mar- 


riage; Carlos gave me this wicked Counſe!, on purpole 
to baniſh me; and in revenge to him, I will marry. 

Lop. I hope you'll ask her leave firſt? 

San. Phoo! I take that for granted; no Woman has 
the Power to reſiſt my Courtſhip, 

Lop. Suppoſe then, as before ſuppos'd; what kind of 
Husband would ,you make? 

San. Then to deal roundly with you; I would run a 
Rambling my ſelf, and leave the Drudgery of my Houſe 
to her Management: All things ſhould go at Sixes and 
Sevens, for Sancho; in ſhort, Sennor, I will be as Abſo- 
lute, as the great Turk, and take as little care of my Peo- 
ple, as a Heathen God. 
| Lp. Now, Don Carlos, what ſay you? 

Carl. [Aſide.] Vll fit em for a Husband: [To Lopez.] 
Why, Sennor, I would be the moſt careful Creature of 
her Buſineſs; I would inſpect every thing, would ma- 
mage the whole Eſtate to fave her the Trouble; I would 
be careful of her Health, by keeping her within Doors; 
ſhe ſhould neither give nor receive Viſits, nor kneel at 
Church among the Fops, that look one way, and Pray 


mother. 
EY: & Dal. 
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Dal. Oh abominable! | 

Lop. Why, thou ungrateful Fellow! would'ſt thou 
make a Slave of my Daughter? And leave her no But. E. 
neſs; that is to ſay, no Authority in her own Hofe? 

Dal. Ay, and to call fine young Gentlemen Fops too? 
To lock me up from Viſitants, which are the ol Com- A 
fort of a diſconſolate, miſerable, married Woman 1 
Lop. And *twere not for fear thou ſhould'ſt beat me. I The 
could find in my Heart to beat thee. Don Sancho, L hare 50 
an Olla at home, and you ſhall be welcome to it. Fare. Wl 7 
wel Kinſman. [T Caro 
TE!xeunt Lopez, and Sancho, leading out Dalinds, WW 1.1. 
Carl. Now, if I had another Head, I could find in my Th 
Heart, te run this Head againſt that Wall. Nature has n 
given me my Portion in Senſe, with a Pox to her, ad 
turn'd me out into the wide World to ſtarve upon it. Shelf m7] 


has given Sancho an empty Noddle; but Fortune in t- 


venge has filb'd his Pockets: Juſt a Lord's Eſtate in L j TTY 
'and Wit. Well, I have loſt Dalinda; and ſomething mult gur 3 
be done to undermine Sancho in her good Opinion: Some |. 1 
pernicious Counſel muſt be given him: He is my Prince. © 
and I am his Stateſman; and when our two Intereſ 4! 
come to claſh, I hope to make a meer Monarch of hm 1 | 
And my Hunger is ſomewhat in my Way, to quicken |... 
my Invention. | em a er [To eat 
Want whets the Wit, tis true; but Wit not bleſt eco 
With Fortune's Aid, makes Beggars at the beſt. Tha 

E For Wealth is ſolid Food, and Wit but hungry Sauce. And 5 
10 [£4 Eclips', 
| | Ap 
i But * 
15 5 | Don G, 
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Tie SCE N E is' a Bed-Chamber, a Couch pre- 
par'd, and ſet ſo near the Pit that the Audience 


may hear. 


we 
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Alphonſo enters with a Book in his Hand, and fits; reads. 
hin:ſelf a little while: Enter Victoria, aud ſus by him, 
then ſpeaks. | 

PI F on your private Bus'neſs I intrude, 

Forgive th Exceſs of Love that makes me rude: 
| hope your Sickneſs has not reach'd and carl 

Bur come to bear a ſuff*ring Siſter's Part: 

Yet, leſt I ſhould offend you by my Stay, 

Command me to depart, and l obey. _ 

Abh. The Patient who has paſs d a ſleepleſs Night, 

Is far leſs pleas d with his Phyſician's Sight: | 

Welcome thou plealing, but thou ſhort Reprieve; 

To caſe my Death, but not to make me live. 

Welcome, but welcome as a Winter's Sun, 

That riſes late, and is too quickly gone. ; 

ict. You are the Star of Day, the publick Light: 

And I am but your Siſter of the Night: 5 [ 

Eclips'd, when you are abſent from my Sight. 

Aiph. Death will for ever take me from your Eyes; 
but grieve not you, for when I ſet, you riſe. 

Don Garcia has deſery d to be your Choice, 

and 'tis a Brother's Duty to rejoice. 1 
Vict. And yet — you gave him not your Voice. 

| Alph. You ſaw a ſudden. Sickneſs left me weax; 

| had no Joy to give, nor Tongue to ſpeak : 

and therefore I withdrew, to {eek Relief 

ln Books, the fruitleſs Remedies of Grief, 


T 3 Vid; 


"4 


4 


— 


A Love Triumphant.: Or, 
vid. Bat tcl me what Philoſopher you found _ ; ©. 
To cure your Pain? ens as. 
 Alpb, The ie for my Wound; f 
Who belt the gentle Paſſions knows to move; 5 
Ovid, the ſoſt Philoſopher of Love: 
His Love Epiſtles for my Friends I choſe; 
For there 1 found the Kindred of my Woes. | 
Pick. His Nymphs the Vows of perjur'd Men deplore; | 
One in the V/ouds, and one upon the Shore: | 
All are at lergth forſaken or betray'd; | 9 M 
And the falſe Hero leaves the faithful Maid. b 
Alph. Not all: For Liaus kept his Conſtancy: 
And one, perhaps, who more reſembled me. 5 
Vic. That Letter would I view : In hope to find I 
some Features of the Fair that rules your Mind. | E 
| Alph; Read, for the guilty Page is doubled down: 7 
The Love too ſoon will make the Lover known, 4 
| [Giving her the Bull. 
Read, if you dare, and when the Crime you ſee, : 
Accuſe my cruel Fate, but pity me. | Vii 
 Vid#. [4/ide.) Tis what I fear d, th unhappy Canace!? | Darc 
| Read you; for to a Brother 'twas deſign d. [ hin, I loy 
And {ent him by a Siſter much too kind. | — 
| Aiphonſo takes the Book, and reads, _ © And 
' Why did thy Flames beyond a Brother's mover, MI 
| Why loud] thee with more than Siſter's Love? Our « 
| [He looks upon her, and ſhe holds down her Head of? 
He reads again. I cann 
' My Cheeks no longer did their Colour boaſt: — 
/ Food grew loathſome, and my Strength I loſt: pe a 
' _ Sill, ere 1 ſpoke, a Sigh wou d flop my Tongue: - — 4 
| f en ] 
' Shoyt were my Slumbers, and my Nights were long. "yp 
IT tuen not from my Love thoſe Griefs did grow: *. 


Yet was, alas! the thing I did not know. 74 
| [She looks on him, and he holds down his He 
Forced at the laſt, my ſhameful Pain I tell. | 
+ yi, No more: We know our mutual Love too wel. 


— — ——— 


[Both look up, and meet each others 4 | 


— 


— — — — 


Shall I go back, and do the Poet right? 


May we not repreſent the Kiſs we read? 
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Alph. Two Lines in reading had eſcap'd my Sight: | 


112. Already we have read too far, I fear: | 
But read no more than Modefty may bear. 


Alphonſo reading. | 


For I lov/d too, and knowing not my Wound, 
A ſecret Pleaſure in thy Kiſſes found. | 
He offers to kiſs her, and ſhe turns her Head away 


Vi. Alphonſo, no: Brother, I ſhou'd have ſaid 1 


Alphonſo reading again. 


It ken half denying, more than half content, 
Embraces warm d me to a full Conſent : 
Then, with tumultuous Foys, my Heart did beat: | 
And Guilt that made em Anxious, made em Great, © | 
[She ſnatches the Book, and throws it down, hen 
riſes and walks; he riſes alſo. N 
yict. Incendiary Book, polluted Flame, | 
Dare not to tempt the Chaſte Victoria's Fame. | 
[ love, perhaps, more than a Siſter ſhou'd ; 
And Nature prompts; but Heav'n reſtrains my Blood. 
Heav'n was unkind to ſet fo ſtrict a Bound: 4 
And Love would ſtruggle to forbidden Ground. 
Oh let us gain a Parthian Victory; 
Our only way to conquer, is to fly. 
Ath. No more, Victoria; tho my Love aſpires 
More high than yours, and fiercer are my Fires, 
cannot bear your Looks; new Flames ariſe | 
From ev'ry Glance; and kindle from your Eyes. 
Pure are the Beams which from thoſe Suns you dart; 
But gather Blackneſs from my ſooty Heart: 


| 
' 


Then let us each with haſty Steps remove; 


Vit, Hear Heav'n and Earth, and witneſs to my Vows 
And Love, thou greateſt Power that Nature knows; 


Nor ſpread Contagion, where we meant but Love. | 


This Heart, Alphonſo, ſhall be firmly thine; 


This Hand ſhall never with another join. 
| 


T 4 . of 
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Or if by force my Father makes me wed; 227 ! 23) 
Then Death ſhall be the Bridegroom of my Be u 
Now let us both our Shares of Sorrow. takez* ; > | 
And both be wretched for each others fake. 7 97 27 
Alph. By thoſe relentleſs Powers that Tule'the Skit: 
And by a greater Power, Victoria's Eyes 2A | 
No Love-but yours ſhall touch Aphonſos Heart: 
Nor Time, nor Death, my vow'd Affectioms part” 
Nor ſhall my hated Rival live to ſe ent Jet 
That Hour which envious Fate denies to me. 
Now ſeal we both our Vows with one dear Kiſs, © * 
Vick, No, tis a hot, and an inceſtuous Bliſs! 
Let both be fatisfy'd with what we ſwore; | 
I dare not give it, leſt I give you more. = 
{Exit Victoria looking 6ack on him, and he gazing on ler, 
Alph. Oh raging, impious, and yet hopeleſs Fire; | 
ot daring to poſſeſs what I deſire. A d. 
Condenan'd to ſuffer what I cannot bear; | 
Tortur'd with Love, and furious with Deſpair, | 
Of all the Pains which wretched Mortals prove, | 
The teweſt Remedies belong to Love: | 
But ours has none: For if we ſhould enjoy, | | 
|Our fatz} Cure muſt both of us deſtroy. 
Oh dear Victoria, cauſe of all my Pain! | 
Oh dear Viftoria, whom I would not gain! | 
i&oria, tor whole fake I would ſurvive: 
ictoria, for whoſe ſake I dare not live. 
Enter Garcia with Attendants. The two Princes ſalutr, 
but Alphonſo very coldly. 
Gar. I come to ſhew my Grief for your Diſtemper: 
For if my noble Brother ſaw my Heart, 
here ſhould you find a plain, a holy Friendſhip, 
amixt with Intereſt, e partak in 5 
f what affects you, both of good and ill. A 
Alph. 1 thank N but my Malady increaſes © |] 
t your Approach; I have no more to ſay, | 
But wiſh you better Health than I can boaſt; - 
And to my ſelf a lonely Privacy. 


| "ru Gar, 


| 
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\ Gar. I find 1 am not welcome to your Sig: * 

Put know. not from what Cauſe. T 
Alth. [ angrily} My ſureſt Remedy is in your Abſence | 

"Tis hard m my Lodgings cannot be m my own; * 

But importun'd with Viſits, undeſir d; 

And therefore, I muſt tell you, troubleſome. 
| Gar. Tis an odd Way of entertaining Friends. 

Bur ſince I find you diſcompos'd with: Sickneſs, 

That ſhall excuſe your Humours ; where I go, 

| hope for better Welcome. 

Ah. Sir, I muſt ask whom you pretend to viſit? 

Car. My Miſtreſs, Prince. 

Alt h. Your Miſtreſs! who's that Miſtreſs? 

Gar. What need I name Vidboria? 

Alph. Who? my Siſter ? 

Gar. Whom elſe cou'd you imagire? 

Ah. Any other. 

Gar, And why not her? 

Ach. Becauſe I know not if ſhe will admit you. 
Gar. Her Father has allo wid it. 

Alpn. But not ſhe; 

Or it both have, yet my Conſent is wanting. 

You take upon you in a Foreign Kingdom, 

A; if you were at home in your Navarre. G 
Gar. And you, methinks, 

As if you had no Father, or no King. 

fuewel, I will not ſtay. 

Ah. You ſhall not 

Thus as I am, thus * thus unarm'd, 

And you with Guards attended 
Gar. You Teach me to forget the Rule of Manners, 

Alth. T mean to Teach you better. 

[45 Garcia is going to paſs by him, Alphonſo runs to one 
of his Attendants, and fe ha his Sword a”; then [ieps 
between Garcia and the Door. 

Enter Veramond and Ximena, Attended 
Ver, What means this rude Behaviour in my Court: x 
As if our Arragon were turn'd to Thrace; a 
Unboſpitable to her Guelts, and thou 


5 T 5 di phen- 
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. Triumphant: Or, © 
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i Alphonſo, a Lycurgus. 1 1 
Alth. He would pals, 7 
Without my Siſter's Leave, into her Lodgings. 
| By Heav'n, if this be ſuffer'd to proceed, 
| The next will be to treat the Royal Mae 

| As coarſly, as ſhe were ſome Suburb Girl. 
Sar. [zo Ver.] Had I not your Per miſſion, Sir? _ 3. 
Per. You had. 5 RS 
But theſe, Alphonſo, are thy Ruffian Manners, 
| How dar'ſt thou, Boy, to break my Orders, 

And then aſperſe thy Siſter with thy Crime? | 

| - Alth. She ſaid his Preſence was unpleaſing to her, 

Fer. Come, thou bely'ſt her Innocence and Duty: 

She did not, durſt not, fay it. 

Alph. If ſhe did not, _ © 
I dare, and will maintain to all the World, 

That Garcia is not worthy of my Siſter. 

Ver. Not worthy? 

Alph: No; I fay once more, not worthy, 

Gar. Not in my felt; for who deſer ves Victoria? | 
But, ſince her Royal Father bids me hope, | 
| Not leſs unworthy than another Prince. * 
And none, with your Per miſſion, Sir, ſhall dare [D Ver. 
To interpoſe oetwixt my Love and me. SE": 
| Alph, Sure a leſs Price than our Infanta's Bed, 
Might pay thee for thy Mercenary Troops. | 

Ver. Peace, Inſolent; too long I have endur'd 
Thy Haughty Saul, untam'd and turbulent: 

But, if I live, this ſhall not paſs unpuniſht; 

Darkneſs and Chains, are Medicines for a Madman, 

Xin. My Lord, I himbly beg you, ſpare your Son; 
And add not Fury to a raging Fire. 

He ſcon will recolle& his ſcatter d Reaſon; 

Which Heat of Vouth, and Sickneſs and Fatigues, 

Have diflipated in his boyling Blood. 

Give him but Tine, and then his Temperate Humour 

Will ſoon return into the Native Channel; 

And, unoppos'd, be calm. ; 

Fer. No, never more: 
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The Moon has roul'd above his Head, and tun 
As Peals of Thunder ſow'r the generous Wine 6 
2 28 To £1 
Hence from my Preſence thou, no more a cd oh 

Xim. If he be mad, be Madneſs his Excuſe; 

And Pardon Nature's Error, not his own. © 

Ver. Ximena, you have fonded him to this; 
I Prophefied ; and now tis come to paſs. 

Gar. Perhaps, I interrupted him too rudely: 
And ſince I caus'd, my ſelf, that ill Reception, 
Forgive our mutual Faults, 

Ver. You ſhall prevail; | 

Tho! he deſerves not ſuch an Interceſſor: | 

[To Alph.] Retire, Alphonſo, to your inmoſt Lodgings; 

And there incloſe your ſelf, and mourn your Crimes: 

Be this your laſt Relapſe; the next is Fatal. . 
Anh. 1 will retire. 

But, if I am a Madman, as you fay; 

And as I half believe; expect no Cure, 

But in Alphonſo's Death. I Alphonſo goes in. 

Kim. aſide.] It works apace: | 

but whither it will tend, Heaven only knows. 

[Yeramond ſees the Book upon the Ground, and takes it up. 

Ver, This Book he left; go. bear it after him. | 
Loet ſtay, I know not why, but ſomewhat prompts me 
Jo read this folded Page. 

To Garcia. ] Go, Royal Youth, 
1 wou'd my ſelf conduct you to Vidoria: 
But Lovers need no Guide to their Deſires: 
and Love no Witneſs, but himſelf, requires. 
Exeunt the King and Queen one Way, with their Ates- 
dants, and Don Garcia with his, another. 


The SCENE, A Kreet. 


Enter Carlos, before Don Lopez his Door. " 
Carl. That's the Door of Lopez, and Sancho muſt come 
out this Way; now Fool fit faſt, for thou ſhall not want 
for peſtilent Advice: But firſt, I muſt know; how far 
thou haſt proceeded with the Father and the Daugh- 
" Iz that I may know what Drugs I mult prepare, _ 
| «| 


, 
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the preſent Condition of my Patientʒ oh th 

pens already, and he bolts out ſingle, auEGrilhtzoalw at 
Enter Sancho picking his Tue. 0 
San. What, Carlos, you have Din'd'before: webs. 
may be, you ha' not fl r'd ſo well. 

Car. The beſt Part of your Entertainment, I ſu — 
was the Deſſert of the Fair Dalmda e er Dinnery'and 
how, and how 80 Matters? 22> ARM 5g 5 F 

Sar. Better than thou woud'ſt have em: thou woudlt 
—_— ut a Spoke in my Wheel, I know it. 

Carl. No, Fortune always ſets thoſe of your admire 
Underſtanding uppermoſt; but remember, Dalinda Was 
once mine, however. 

San. Thou woud'ſt not have me give the Box away, 
when I have thrown Seven? Come, ſet upon it what 
thou dar'ſt, and I'll give thee Leave to do thy worſt. 


Carl. You are very confident of your Luck. 

: San, Thou know'ſt, I have a Aſcendant oyer| 
Chee, ; 07 nd | 
. Carl. And you are ſure to carry her? > |. 
San. She is fond of my Perſon; ſhe ogled me all Din. 


ner time; ſhe put her Foot under the Table, and trod up- 
on mine; and if theſe are not certain Symptoms of 7 
fion, the Devil's in Womankind. | 

Carl. And her Father ? + 

San. The goodeſt old Man; he drank my Heath to 
his Daughter; and I to comply with my Obligation, oo 
ſwer' d t Challcage; there I think I was with her * 

ain. 
4 Carl. You have no more to do but to take out 2 bi 
Cence. 

San. Indeed J have her Licence for it. 

Carl. What, quibbling too in your Proſperity? If 1 
let another, I ſhall be inrag d. But you have not tod ne 
that her Father 1s conſenting. | 

San. In a Manner: But —— 

Carl. But-what; is he not abſolutely yours? 

San. There's a {mall Demur upon the Matter; in ſhort 

be hit me in the Teeth with a damnable Rich Old Conde 

_ I find, has been dabbling with this Ce 2 
unks 


— — 
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tan; dating kim. Don pen telle me yu be 
the welcomeſt Man alive. ort ,v dτννν 
Carl. Do you know chat Condes dame . 
San. Don ſomething de Cardona, whom the nr 
_ * 
8 My old Adqmintinees he charged with me in 
the — 1 vrhat became of him I knov/ not; if he 
be the Man, deſpair betimes; Sancho; he e __ 
(Uarrel, and carry her in ſpight of you. 
Fan. I am cunning, you know; and 1 believe he nam d 
that curſed Conde, only to draw me on the faſter. 

Carl. And do you think a Gentleman can lucceed a- 
gunſt a Conde, with a Woman? 
San. Why not? 

Carl. No more than a Cone againſt a Duke, and fo 
upwards, | 
Abandon her, I ſay. ik 

San. No; I am Kal 
Carl. To be the Shoeing- horn for the Conde? Af 
San. I confeſs, I word not be the Shoeing- horn to 
draw him on. 

Carl. No; for that's to be a Pimp for him. 

San. Right; therefore I will leave her. 
Carl. Then go back; and quarrel with her and her Fa- 
ther; Go, I fay, immediately before your Virtue cools. 
San. Il give em their own, III warrant em: what, N 
male a 2 of a Man of Honour? 61] ain 
| Exit Sancho. 

Carl. Calone. ] If the Conde be in Love, chen why ſhouw'd 
Lijez admit of Sancho for a Suitor ? if not, the Fool is 
in the right, that it was only feign'd to draw him on. 
However, my Advice will firike on both Sides; for if | 
auch quarrels, he's diſcarded, and for the Conde——ſtay 
a little — What if I ſhou'd play this Conde? I — 
him, and can Mimick him exactly, tis but a ſeſt if 1 
am diſcovered; and if the Conde loves her, and the him, 
then I marry her in his Shape —— Oh, they are coming 
out to quarrel i in the open Air; for the Houſe is grown 
too hot for em: but I dare not ſtay to ſee the Battle, for 
ar of n Blows on both Sides, [Exit Carlos, 


—— 
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San. Father-in-Law, that might have been, no 10 
Ceremonies, III be no Shoeing-horn for any Man. 
' Lop. You wou'd not be my Daughter's Hinderance? 


Bargain, or no Bargain. 
Top. A Bargain, if che Cunde comes not on. 
San. Then as he comes on, I muſt go off, with à Per 
to you; and to your Daughter. | | 
Val. At lcaſt it ſhall not be a Pox of your giving. 
San. The Condes Pox take you then; that's an Honou- 
rable Pox deſcended in a right Line from Don Rhogeris 
the Goth, I'll warrant you. | 
| Top. Indeed, if your Eſtate were as great as hi 
San. Nay, for that Matter I can drop Gold with him, 
as little as I care for her. b SY 
Dal. But then his Title? 
San. I have more Gold yet, to weigh down his Parch- 
ment. And then my Wit againſt a Condes Wit, that's 
for Overplus; for tho' I ſay it 
Top. Who ſhou'd not ſay it. Xs 
San., Yet I do fay it, and will fay it, eſpecially i; 
Lords go now: Come, there's no more to be, ſaid, L. 
pez; but take back your Trumpery, I mean your Daugh- 
ter; or III ſend for the Scavenger with a Dung Cart. 
Lp. This is inſufferable: and by this Honourable 
Beard OS, 
San. Which II pull off by Handiuls, if you ſwagger 
| Top. [alide to. Dalinda.] What ſhall we do with this 
Madman, Daughter f | 
Dal. You ſhou'd ſend for an Alguazile to order him, 
af I were ſure that the Conde wou'd come on again; but 
ſince that's uncertain, go in, Father, and let me alone 
with him; if I make him your Son-in-Law, that's Pu- 
niſhment ſufficient for him. f Ra 
Tap. Well, Cavalier, you may chance to hear of me. 
5 On F n 
: | 4 


| 
* 


— — 
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San. There's no more to be {aid on't ; but. either 1 
en RY 


— 
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| ran. Yes, and of your Daughter tos, in the next Lam- 


| N, 1 doubt not —— [ inda.] Why don't you fol- 
= him ? What do you and I together, Madam Cou | 
tels? Fe | 


Dal. Nay, I know not. 


San. Nor J neither. 


' Dal. I hope you will not beat me. 


| 
San. I can't tell that Thou haſt a damnable kind of 
Leer that wou'd provoke me to ſomething I ſay not 
What. 
Dal. Beat me with my own Hand, if I deſerve it, 
there tis for you. [Gives him her Hand, and ſqueezes his. 
Fan. If I ſhould beat thee now, as thou haſt deſery'd 
richly, I cou'd make thee Satisfaction. 

Dal. Indeed, they ſay an old Man ſhould never beat a 
young Woman, becauſe he cannot make her Satisfaction. 


dan. Abominable Chuck. If Fdid not hate thee mor- | 


tally, I cou'd be content to love thee for a quarter of an 
Hour, or ſo — Why, what's here to do? You are at 
your old Tricks again: Prithee, ſweet Devil, do notogle 
me, nor {queeze my Palm fo feelingly, thou dear Infernal, 
do not. | | | 
' Dal. Why, do I hurt you? | 
Fan. No, but thou tick]:{t me to thevery Heart-ftrings, 
molt wickedly. | f 
Dal. You command me then to leave you? | 
| * [Seems to be going. 
San. Not command you neither, not abſolutely. { 
Dal. J go then p | 
San. Then I do command thee I mean, to ſtay 
alittle longer, Thou haſt fir d my Blood moſt horribly, 
with that ſqueez ing; haſt not thou the Itch? ſpeak, Dam- 


nation, I think I have got the Infection of the 


| [He ſhakes his Hands. 
Dal. Vl go and comfort my poor old Father, for the 
Affronts you gave lim, f 
San. No, p 

Pight of thy proud Sex II humble thee. | 


She looks Krane, upon him. 


erverſeneſs; I'll make thee ſtay, in very 
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443 Love Triumphant: . 


*© 5 
1 111 


"DAI. But was not you a grievous Man to him | 
You ſhall tell me, or I break your Fingers. 1 K. 
San. Not a word, to ſave thee from Perditioi pi, 
eln 1 VIUN eV AG 


| 
and 


ſent | 


as dumb as a Heathen Oracle. n = Sa. 
Dal. Then I muſt ſqueeze it out of you, 77 "wg | * 
2 ? Pye 87 * 4 1 16 

San. Ah, ah, it runs through . | WS 1528 | - 
Dal. Did not Carlo; give you this naughty Pn | Lodg 
San. I ſhou'd not anſwer thee, Fknow it. Hearth kms 0 
this is juſt cramping a Man when he's aſleep, to wake Fath 
him tell his Dream; let go my Hand, and Carlos did not MI . 
adviſe me ; but hold it, and he did; now will you be at | our | 
quiet with me? * „„ = 
Dal. Not till you promiſe me to be Friends with m He 
Father, * 1 
San. Well, confound thee, T am Friends with him, | * 

' Dal. And to baniſh Car los for an Evil Counſellor. 7 D 
| San. Upon Condition, you'll diſcharge the Count from Re 
| ſeeing you. 8 nr 
D No Conditions; either ſurrender upon Diſcretion f a M3 
or T1] put you to the Sword. lain | b | 
San. Pox on thee, for being ſo Tyrannical; but I can't 8 

help my ſelf, and therefore I totally ſubmit. Gn 
Dal. Now then, you ſkall perceive how gracious 4 © 
Princeſs I intend to be; my Father dotes upon Fits Co | * 5 
but I deſpiſe him. n — 
San. That's a good Girl; for Love of me, III Warrant full 

you. | = 


Dal. You think I cokes you now. 

San, No, I know my own Merit too well for that. | } 
Dal. Then do what I adviſe you; my Father has not } 
often ſeen this Count; what if you ſhou'd paſs for him! 

San. Hum, I do not apprehend thee. RW! 

Dal. A Man of your Wit, and be ſo ſtupid; you _ | 
counterfeit the Count. 

San. Counterfeit the Count, that's a pure quibble, 4 


I can make no more on't. 

Dal, He's an old Fellow, and a Fool; now, you, ſh 
take Upon you to be this Count, to deceive” my _ 
and 


— 


— —— ———— —-—ͤ—— — 


3 Nn prevail. 44 
| | pl Keep ONT TO RO DO Y TC OUTHTTT MITT IIPECL OO 1 
0 and eep ſel, and teach you ho to 7Epre<| 


Dal. No, but you may ſhew em; go back to your 
ou *. ſend you Dire- 
ctions in Writing, how to behave Four {elf before my 
ure you manage this: 
in private, and ſhut out Carlos, leſt he ſhould diſcover 
our Intriegue, . ; = x2 ee 
San. Well, I will ftrive for once to get the better of my 
Wit, and play the Natural as naturally as I can: but you 
had better come your ſelf and teach me, for you have put 
me in a pure Way of taking your Inſtructions. | 
Gs * A {Exit Sancho. 
Dal. [ Alone.] When I conſider what has paſs'd be- 
tween the Count 2nd me, there's little Reaſon to believe, 
2 Man ſhould put on a foul Shirt again, when he has 
put it off already, and has change of Linnen by him; 
however, my Father ſhall know nothing of this Diſguile ; 
for he that fold my firſt Maidenhead to the Lord, ma 
{ll my ſecond to the Fool; and that wou'd be too muc 
in Conſcience, that a Woman once in twice, ſhou'd not 
have the Letting her own Freehold; and therefore, Iwill 
have the Selling of my ſelf, and Sancho ſhall have the re- 
tuſal of the Bargain. 
| Wile Heav'n, in pity to the Sex, defign'd 
Fools, for the laſt Relief of Womankind. 
Two Married Wits, no Quiet can enjoy : 
Two Fools together would the Houle deſtroy. | 
But Providence, to leyel Human Life, | 


Made the Fool Husband, for the Witty Wife. 
[Exit Dalinda. 
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| SCENE Victoria“? Chamber. 
Enter Alphonſo, with Muſick, © | N 


* — 


SONG of fealouſie. 
| I. | 
. HAT State of Life can be ſo bleſs 
| 4A, Love, that warms a Lover's Breaſt | 
| Two Souls in one, the ſame deſire | 
| To grant the Bliſs, and to require ! | 
| But if m Heav'n a Hell we find, | 
| "Tis all from thee, [ 
o Feabouſe! 

| *Tis all from thee, 

G Fealouſſe! 

Thou Tyrant, Tyrant Fealouſit, 
Thou Tyrant of the Mind! 


U. 
| All other Uls, the' ſharp they prove; 
| d Love: 


Servus to refine, and perfe 
In Abſence, or unkind Diſdain, 
Sweet Hope relieves the Lover's Pain: 
| Brit ab, no Cure but Death we find, 
' To ſet HS free | 
| From Fealouſie: 
| O Fealouſie! 
| Thou Tyrant, Tyrant Fralonſie, 
| Thou Tyrant of the Mind. 
ale in thy Glaſs all bjef 
Falſe, in thy Glaſs all Objects are, 
Some ſet bc — 2 ſome too far: 


— — * 


——— q 


A Soug is ſung: when is is begiming, Victoria Emer, | 


— 


Thou art the Fire of endleſs Night, 

* The Fire that Gurnt, and gives no Light. 
0 All Torments of the Dam d we find 
In only thee 

O Fealouſie! 

Thou Tyrant, Tyrant Fealouſie, 
Thou Tyrant of the Mind! 


45. TIS true, my Tyrant 


Who knows not Awe, nor Law, nor Parentage, 

His broke my Tedder, and cnlarg'd my Bounds. 
Vi. Retire betimes, the Court is full of Eyes; 

As Eagles ſharp, fatal as Baſiliſques; 3 

Who live on looking, and who ſee no Death. 
Alth. come but to depart, and go for ever: 

Becauſe denied the common Rights of Nature; 

Which the firſt Brother, and firſt Siſter had. 

Why were not you and I that Happy Pair? 

But Nature doats with Age, | 
Via. Whate'er it be, tis paſt redreſs, Alphonſo. 
Abb. But then, ſhall Garcia take thee in his Arms? 

Cutted with Joys, which I wou'd die to tafte: 

No, let me ſtab the Wretch in every Vein; 

And leave him dry of Pleaſure, ere we part. 
Vict. Alphonſo, no, you cannot kill Don Garcia, 

But you declare the Cauſe, and own your Love. 
Aph. And what care I, what After-Ages ſay 

Alphonſo did, to make Alphouſ® happy? | 

Put oh, you Love; and wou'd — 13 his Life 

T9 be for ever his, | 


ict. My deareſt Brother: 


[ hate your Rival, and I die for you. | 
All but my ſpotleſs Honour ſhall be yours, 


Alph. By Heav'a! but that Word Heay'n comes croſs 


my Thoughts 


Vi, Beware; for by my own, I gueſs your Paſſion. | 


You wou'd, I — 


— "NATURE will prevail; Aft 


[Exeunt Muſicians. 


Father has confin'd me; 
But Love, who trayerſes the World at will, 


phe, 


Il 
[ 


| 


— — — —— oe. — — — 


nay my Heav'n one Moment —— 


Abh. That Moment were Eternity in little: 
A mighty Sum, but taken on content; 
To fave the tedious telling o'er and o'er. 
Vick, Oh, we are too long together. 
Alph. Fear you that? * Stets 09 
Vict. 1 ought to fear it; but I truſt my Virtur. 
Depart, my Soul, I will not ask you whither; 
For fear I ſhou'd repent of my Repentance; 
And follow you to Death. 
Alph. J go, Victoria: 
But Love's cold Fit of Jealouſie returns; 
You muſt not be Don Garcia's; Swear, you will not. 
Vid. I ſwear I will not, by my own Conſent. 
| AAlph. You may be forc'd; oh, curſed 'Jealouſie, 
Why doſt thou ſtill, torment me? 
Viet. Truſt my Honour. | 
E Alth. That may be chaft into a Warmth, Victoria. 
alk, Seeing, Touching, are Incendiaries. | 
And theſe may mount your young Deſires, like Straw 
To meet the Jett that draws you. 10 
Vic. Truſt my Love. 1s 643 218 
Alth. I ſwear I truſt it, but I fear your Beauty: 
is a fair Fruit that hangs upon the Bough: ' + 
Tempts, and is tempted. | 
Viet. *Tis indeed a Fruiʒm © 
een and defit'd of all, while yet unpulld, 
But can be gather'd by one only Hand. 
Aiph, That one, is Garcia; ſtill the Fit returns 
I wiſh my Jealouſie cou'd quench my Love. 
id. It cannot, if I meaſure yours by mine: 


Alph. Tis ſo; for when I fay I will not love; - 
Then I love moſt; farewell my only Joy, 

I go to hide me from the World and you. 

Vict. As when the Sun is down, 

His Light is clipt into a thouland Stars, 


r Lev Trmammpman Of —— 


Viet. And part with it for ever: Think on that, ig l j 


, , 4 
* 1 


Thou Baſtard Son of Love, unlike thy Father,.Ü | 


Or if extinguiſht, like a trail of Smoak- + + +! © 


From a Wax Taper, ſoon wou'd light again. 
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Nur ve mH Prevail. 473 
© your ſweet Image, tho' you ſhine not on me, 
wil. gild the horror of the Night, and make 
4 plealing Scene of ſolitary Grief, 

Tuer Veramond and Kimena, he with an Ovid in 
Vera, How dar'ſt thou, Rebel, thus provoke my Patience 
Beyond all ſufferance, and tranſgreſs thy Bounds? - 

Ach. When Kings and Fathers, on their Sons and Subjects 
fx intolerable things to bear, | 
Nature and Self-detence diſpence with Duty. 

ern. Oh Heav'n, what horrid Sin have I committed! 
That I was puniſh'd to beget this son? 

Abh. 1 cou'd ask Heay'n another Queſtion too; 

But that *tis not ſo decent: In few Words, 

Hither I came to take my lateſt leave 

Of dear Victoria, then depart for ever. 

And buried in ſome ſolitary Cave, | 

Forgetting and forgotten, end my Darss. 
Vera. Tis what thou haſt deſerv d: perform thy Penance, 

Xim. So hard a Sentence for ſo {mall a Fault? 
Are you a Father, Sir? 

Vera. Is he a Son? 

Thou know*ſt not his Offence, 

But mark the glowing Bloed, the guilty Fluſh 

Upon Victoria's Face, and read it there, 

Kim. I know not what you mean. 

| Vera. ictoria, ſpeak  ' 

And clear your ſelf——She anſwers not a Word. 

Nay then my Fears are true, on both ſides Guilty. 

| Vid, [ Aſide.) Tis found; and we are loſt. 

| Vera, But what needs more Conviction: Know. you 


2 


(this? [Shewing the Ovid to Alphonſo. 


This Book, the Tutor of Inceſtuous Love? c 
The Page is doubled down, and points thee to thy Crime. 
| fear'd, before, from every rollin Gee; 4 | 
How quick they ſhot upon thy Siſter's Face: ke 
And ſhe receiv'd'thera all, like ſmoaking Flax; 
Confeſsd the Fire, and anſwer'd to the Flame. 

Vict. T love my Brother, and avow that Fire: 
His Love to me, has rais d his noble Thoughts 


434 Lor Triemphont: Or, WM 
To brave Atchieyernents, for your Crovyn and vo, And 
For Love's the Steel, that ſtrikes upon the Flint: Ver 
Gives Coldneſs Heat, exerts the hidden Flame; Xi 
And ſpreads the Sparkles round, to warm the Word A mi 
Vera, Oh Heav'ns, ſhe makes a Merit of her Gs, and 
Victoria, I wou'd yet think better of the, This 
And therefore dare I not enquire too far; To n 
Willing to doubt the Guilt I fear to fin. 0: it 
Depart, and anſwer not. 19-7 70 fa Vide Ver 
For thee, whom I abhor to call my Son, [Td Alphonſo Xi 
And wiſh thou wert a Stranger to my Blood His ff 
Xim. ¶Aſide.] That Was a happy hint; 1 muſt i im Ver 
| prove 1t. Xt 
Vera. One Way, and only one, remains to cle ths At ye 
If, with a holy Fire, thou lov'ſt thy Siſter,ſ one. 
| Aſpi piring but to Fame, not _—_\ down And 
Into th abyſs of Luſt unnatural, but e 
Conſent that ſhe may be Don Gatcia's Wife; com 
Elſe give the Lye to all thy fair Pretences; For 1 
And ſtand expos d a Monſter of Mankind: We And 1 
Foul as the Fiends, which fell from Heaven's high Tower, Whic 
Fall thou from Empire ſo; and from my 3 Ver 
Depart, Accurſt for ever. And t 
Alpb. Gladly I leave you; but ſhall go more lightly, Admi 

If eas d of this your dreadful Imprecation: 

O! let me go unloaded with your Curſe; _ Now 
And I will bleſs you for my Baniſhm To q 
| Vera. So may that Bleſſing or that Curie o'ertake thee, Xi 
As thou obey'{t.or diſobey ' ſt my Will. For n 
| Alph. Guiltleſs of Sin, with Conſcience to my Friend Muſt 
I go, to ſhun that fatal Hour, that ſhews me Depe 
| Vittoria married, and Alphonſo loſt. Heu Ny T 
| AXim. Stay yet, Alphonſo; for one Moment ſtay: | Al 
For * if I durſt, 1 have to ſpeak, 1 Ver 
Which wou'd at leaſt take half thy Load away; Ra; 
And free thy Shoulders from the weight of Sin. Ver, 
Vera. Ximena, dar'ſt thou hope to palliate Inceſt, Ras 


And gild fo black a Crime? | 
Xim. I gild it not; but if I prove it none, 
Lou may be kind, Alphonſo may be happy, 


Far unt wil Prevail. 4 


1nd theſe domeſtick Jarrs for ever ceaſe, 
rera. Explain your (elf. | 
Xim. Afford me then your Patience: 
mighty Secret labours in my Soul, 
and Uke a ruſhing Stream breaks down the Dam; 
This Day muſt give it vent, it reſts in you 
To make it end in a Tempeſtuous Night, 
0: in a Glorious Evening, 
1 Vera, No more Preface. 
Xim. You wonder at Alphonſo's haughty Carriage, 
His fiery Temper, and his awleſs Mind. | 
Vera, Too true, Ximena. 
Xim. — or wonders more 
At your harſh Nature, and your ru Uſ⸗ 
paar {de unbecomin Son un Erber, 
And yet the Cauſe of both is to be found. 
But ere I farther ſhall proceed to ſpeak; | 
Command your Royal Priſoner to be brought; 
For I muſt be confronted with Ramirez: 
And in his Preſence tell you wondrous thi 
Which if he vouch not, let Ximena Dye. 
Vera. 1 ſent for him to hear his final Doom: 
And think he waits without. ** 
Admit the Priſoner. [ He goes to the Door and ſpeaks, 
Enter Ramirez; Guarded. 0 | 
Now, Sir, is yet your haughty Soul reſolv'd. 
To quit your, empty Title Br your Freedom ? 
Xim. Ramirez, anſwer not to raiſe his Paſſion: 
For now th' important Secret of our Lives 
Muſt come to publick View; and on that Hinge 
Depends thy Crown, thy Liberty, and Life, 
My Honour and thy Son's. | 
Alph. | Aſide.) What means my Mother? | 
Vera. A Son, Ramirez ? | 
Ram. Yes, a Son I had. ke: 1 
Vera. He dyed an Infant here in Sarragoſſa. | 
Ram. A living Son I have; and ſince the Queen | 
Is pleas'd t' expoſe my Life, | 
Before a Judge ſo prejudic d as you: | 
Undaunted in the Face of Death I ſpeak; | 


—ujͤ— — — ——— — — 
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I pray d, and Heav'n in pity heard my Vows: 
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And claim Alphonſo mine. eres SHRINE 
Vera. There needs no more; I ſpare thee all the wage") 
My Wife's Adultery, thy foul Interlopingy © 
My own Diſhonout, and that Baſtard's Birth,” © © | 
Aim. Injurious Words, unfitting you to ſpeak; ** | 
And me, my Lord, and thoſe concern'd; to er. 
Aiph. [10 Vera.) Tho I wou'd give hate er the Gu 
behoids | N — N 
Not to be yours; yet, when my Mother's Fame” 
Is queſtion d, none ſhall wrong her Innocence: | 
* 


Nor ſhall Ramirez go 
Unpuniſht, for that infamous Aſperſion. 
Ram. Alphonſe, Peace, your Father bids you Peace. 
Vera. Then, what am I? ſ 
Ram. His Foſter-Father, 
Vera. Impudently ſaid: | 
And yet I hope tis true; fo much T hate him, 
That I cou'd buy the publick Scorn, to be FS 
An Alien to his Blood. a 
Xim. Have patience, Sir; 
And you ſhall have your wiſh, on cheaper Terms, 
But hear me ſpeak. | 1 
Vera. Good Heav'n, then give me Patience. 
Xim. When you and brave Ramirez, then your Friend, 
Me and my Siſter married, four full Vears | 
We paſs'd in Barren Wedlock, Childleſs both; 
Ramirez, you remember, brought his Queen 
To Sarragoſſa on a friendly Viſit: 
Then as we both were married on one Day; 
We both conceiv'd together, 
Vera. I obſerve it:: 
That when Ramirez came, you both conceiy'd. 
Mark that; and if thou haſt the Face, proceed. 
Xim. My Lord, I dare; | | 
You took me once aſide; and as your Rage 
Inſpir'd your Soul, ſpoke thus; Ximena, know 
That if the Fruit thou bear'ſt, be not a Son, 2 
Henceforth, no more my Queen, we part for ever. 
The Word was hard, 1 — it as I ond | 


— — 


—— — — 


ar nnk wit Prevail. 


4 a 


By me, N my Siſter. 
10 both the Fathers 
Vera. Say ons 

Xim. Forbear this 


Sir; or I am 


| bes that yourdeſere nat him you had: 
your Ahle, 


bor, in ſevn Heav n raviſht 
My Siſter's little Veramond {urviv'd, 
And ſhe's a ring — this Truth. 
Great was my Grief; but 
From your (alas) too much ex cd Anger. 
Thus 5 redue d, and urg d by anxious T 


Of what I might expect from your Unki 
Now ſpeak, Ramirez; and relate the reſt; 


do much I fear my Lord ſhou'd take Offence, 


Her Fears tor thy Reſentment of thy Loſs, 
t by Misfortune it ſnou d reach thy Lars: 
Begg'd Secreſy, and then implor'd our * 
To ſubſtitute the Living for the or ag Te 


ind make our Veramon. for th 
A hard Requeſt, but — — mov d, 
Vera. Is this true, ; od $ :, 


At length, *twas 


fs what he ſays is certain. 


To end in The My Father, and my Kin 
[Runs to Ramirez, kneels to him, —— ne 
My Seul foreknew you with a ſure P 
Or native Duty, and inſtinctive Love. 
Ram. Ariſe, my Son. 
Vera. You own him then? 
Ram, I do. 
Vera. A welcome riddance 
Mezn time, in proſpect ot a double 8 


lo" gave the Sparrow leave to broou upon 
Vor. VI. 1 


—— 0 2 


Two Boys in one fair — 1 


with two; and ſpeak move truly. 


greater was my Fear, 


For my Tongue faulters, and denies its. Office; 


gam Then like, or diſapprove it, thus it was. 
he told my Wife and me this mournfu] Story, 


Aim. So Heay'n and you forgive my Pious Fraud, 
Ash. Oh Joyful News, Oh happy Day; too good. 


Dumb; 


hts, 


To ewe. | 


The 


Wil 


— 


\458, Toys Triumphay :Qry | 


The Cuckoo's Egg. ub 4 
Ram. Tre Advantage was to you; rde Nay 

He prov d his Blood upon me when v we e ON 

Fierce Eagles never procreate he e 


I ſent him Word he was m 4 oe. ' And 
The Battle, but the Hand Fae, Fate was in. 19 ERR we: oy 
The Note miſcarried, and, we bli r ro: 
| Nim. Paſt Accidents imbitter bot your Mi 8 ro 
Think forwards on your. mutual Intereſts ; Th 0 eie 
Alphonſo loves Vittoria; _ Ne bay | 28 4nd 


I {aw it in the Seeds, before diſclos' 7 
To other Eyes; conniv'd at it, approv'd it. 
Vera. A moft commodious Mother! 

Vim. Blame me not; | 
Guilt there was none, but in their TT 
And both their Virtues barr'd ill Conlequences, 
Now. take the bleſt Occaſion by the Foretop ; 
And, on their Marriage found a lating Peace. 
Ram. A trivial Accident begot this War. 
Some paltry Bounds of :1|-diſtinguiſht Earth 

A Clod that lay betwixt us unaſcertain'd; _ 
And royal Pride, on both fides, drew our Swords: 
Thus Monarchs quarrel, and their Subjects bleed. 


Remove your Land-marks, ſet em where you e 
Stretch out your Arragon on my Caſtile; Be's thi 
| mm be once more my Brother. Timpr 
= I implore it: ah Fo s po 
f Ar proſtrate, beg your Pardon, and your Gb Then B 
| I have offended in my proud Behaviour ne may 
But make Victoria mine, and what your Son ll ventt 
In Duty wanted, by your Son-in-Lawy ie ſhall 
Shall doubl be ſupply'd. lad reac 
Xim. What, wou'd you more? =P 


Vera, [to her.] Are you the Mediatrix of this Peace! 
Xim. It well bebaut the Softneſs of my Sex, Mera. | 
To mediate for {weet Peace, the beſt of Bleſſings; | 

And like a Sabine Wife, to run betwixt bre tt 
elations lifted Swords. 1 24 lo morr 
Vera. A rare Chaſte Sabine you! . Pd like 


— 


1 


— — 


© hre th! Adulterer of thy Husband's Red; 


dee there Alphonſo's Father, that old Goat, ; 2" 
Who on e apated Luſt:t: 15 25 
And got two Children, for himſelf and me, 
duppoſe thee Chaſte, a favourable Gueſs 1 

To any of thy Sex, theſe are my Foes, _ 

[To Ramirez. ] Thou firſt, the former Sharer of n ob fo Sheets: 
King without 'a Kingdom, thine is cot 

And Garcia with Victoria ſhall en enjoy it. N x 


Ram. So monſtrouſly you 228 your wie an me 


Vers, No more, m Willi 
Ram. So Tyrants ſay. 
era, I will not hear thee ſpeak; Conkilh kim tes 
lud ſtow him in the Dungeon' s depth with Toads. 
[The Guards carry off Ramirez. 
To Alphon.] For thee, the worthy Son of ſuch a Father 
[Walks by himſelf. 


Xim. to Alth ] Tis deſp'rate wow; and I with ill 
timd Zeal, 


Eye haſten'd your Deſtruction. 
Agb. to her.] You have ſavd me. 


Vers. | Aſide. Say 1 ſhould put th' ungrateful welch 
to Death; (raus. 


hes thought my Son, and whilſt ſo thought, tis dange- 
Timpriſon him; the People might rebel : oy 
hes popular, and I am ill-belov'd. | 2 
Tien Baniſh him, that's beſt, but yet unſafe: 

Re may with Foreign Aid reconquer all. 

l venture that, with Garcia to my Friend; 


le ſhall recall his Troops, mine are at Hand, 
nd ready preſt for Service. 


[He comes to „Ah ard Xiniens.” 
um. Now the Storm 


us. [to Alph.] Thy Doom's reſoly d: too gentle bor 
thy Crimes: 


Lfpare thy Life, to Baniſhment; | 
lo morrow leave the Realm, this day the ——_— 
nd like the Scape-Goat driy'n into the Deſart, r 
ir al i] Omeng with thee, PETTY 
U 2 Aldi. 


"Nirvne' ill" Prevail.” | —i * 


— — - — — 


——— ———.—.;.——.. 
— 


— 


umb #77 * Ox" 


| 

her Proud of my / Exile with erected Face. 
I leave your Court, your Town, and your Dominion 
Pleas'd that I love, at leaſt without a G., „ ns 


Lighter by what I loft, T tread in Air. b 
Unhappy, but Triumphant in Deſpair. o. 
Exit NN 1 

vera. Behold how haughtily he firides away, / $ 
Lofty and bold; as it not baniſht hence, _— I 
But * for ſome other Place to eigen 175 7-164) | 7 
Lthink he cannot hope; but leſt he ſhou'd, nl cf! 
Victoria ſoon ſhall be Don Garcia s Bride 8 


as Xim.] Go, Madam, for I know you are in haſte, | 


t our Daughter with this goodly News. it I 
Tel her Ash is no more my Son. Tyra $, 
But tell her too, he ſhall not be her Husband. me 
Bid her prepare her ſelf to wed Navarr:- D 
Whether by Fotce or by Conſent, I care not: | to « 
To morrow ſhall determine that Affair. Bal: Mak 
Nor ſhall my Will be fruſtrate, or delay d: give 
Kings are not Kings, W 2 . be obey d. 1 L. 
e. Anko ”y 
I« 
The SCENE # in the Sereet io, Sa 
3 Loper's Hoſe, * don't 
| | Ds 
Exter Sancho, Habited like Don Alonzo a: Cartons: Y en 
luda meeting him. * 
Dal. 1 watched your coming at the Window, at 2 
my Father: He's coming out to welcome you. know, 
San. But if I chance to break out into a little Wit ſome San 
times, you'll excuſe my Frai may 
Dal. Pugh, you are 10 ſuſpicious of your ſelf, and hav dien 
ſo little Reaſon. r Be as witty as 2 * \fes 215 
you not. 
Lop. Noble Cunde, you are Wellen — I 0h. 
And «ho da belt in the Bar, rr Gay, f 


— 4 5 Fa 
* 


2 f | 8 
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"441, Why, next my: Honour, one Colonel Sancho _ 
if 
eh. Who, denke? he's little better than a Coxcothb. 


San. Nay, he has too much Wit; if he had as ma 


Grice, *twou'd be better for him. 

Lob. But he's your Lordſhip's Rival; in my Daughter 

San. Is hev40? chen make much of him, 2 Gen. 
teman. 

Lop. You war not — prefer him " your Ex4 
cellency ? 

San. "Faith, you can hardiy chuſe amiſs betwixt us ren 
he's my other ſelf, Man. 

Lob. I make a vaſt Difference betwixt you. 

San. That ſhall be a very good Jeſt between 1 an 
me another time. 

Dal. Aſide.] The FooPs too much a Fool, he” s go'n 
to diſcover himſelf, if 1 t it not. [I Lopez. 
Make haſte, Father, and put him upon the Point, or he'l 
give me up to Sanchs. 


Top. Let Sancho be no Fool, ſince ou 2 ple: 
aughter any Satisy 


ks; for he is not bound to make my 
faction, as you are. 


gan. And Satisfaction ſhe ſhall have: What, I hope you 
don't think Lam an Eunuch? 


Dual. Aſide.) Oh Heaven! I ſhall be ruin'd between 


4 
8 


them, J forgot 
that Point. [To Lopez.] Say no more of it, I beſeec 
ou, Sir. 
2 to her.] Tis for thy good; let me alone: Yo 
know you have injur d the poor Girl, my Lord.” 
dan. Not to my Remembrance, Sennor; You and 
may have varrel'd, I confeſs, and I think I may. hay 
gyen you Gre? hard Words to day, 
15 [4{/ide.] Now has he for ae he's my Lord 
nd is harping upon the Quarreſ he had with "Lim 
tacho: s muſt-end in .. Deſtruction 
- Lop. Your Lordſhip and I can have had no Quarrel 
tay, for I have not ſeen * you this Twelve-month. 
San. That's true; now I remember my ſelf, you have nc 
| U 3 


to inſtruct my Father not to meddle with 


Log. 


* 'Lovr Funbam +. Of, 


' Top. But chat vou u have wrong'd: my Daiaghter'iem, 


ifeſt. 
Dal. ſto Sanch. ] Sir I muſt needs F 4 Word wit 
you in Private; If you love me,” confeſs yow have enjoy 


me; for I told my Father ſo on purpoſe as make him 
mo hand condeſcending to the Maten. 1% 
an. [to her. A Word to the Wiſe, I eee Jou; 
| Now you ſhall ſce me top upon the old Fel. 
| [To Lopez.] Well, Sennor, FE woti't ſtand ith you 
| _— a Night's Lodging with your Daughter; I acknow. 
v5 gel Bre been a little familiar with her, or {6: But 
to De her amends I will marry her, and came 
with her moſt abundantly. 
Lop. Then all ſhall be ſet right, and the Man fl bare 
| | bis Mare again. 
Enter Carlos habited like Sanehig.< | 
Top. Whatz another Don Alonzo ? this is prodi glow! 

Carl. | Aſide, ſeeing Sancho.) Bleſs me, the Poſt is taken 
up already, and the true Count is here before me. 

Dal. [ Aſide.) This is not my Cende: But ſome other 
Tounterfeit. [ To Sancho. ] Vou are as true ature 
he: Stand to your Likeneſs. 

San. Wou'd I were out of my Likeneſs, | Ia 
e 
Dual. Put forwetd Man, FI! ſadnd ou. 4 

San. But what a deviliſh high Back he has erden ds 
he'll carry me away a pick a pack, that's certain. 
| Carl. | Aſide.] I find him now: by their whiſpering, 
and by his . — this muſt be Sauce; and | 
cut-face him. 

I Lopez ] beser Des Lopez; 1 am {cond by: your 
| rente to renew my Addreſſes to your fair Dane. 
Lo. Tour Lordſhip is moſt welcome. n 
San, Whole Lordſhip? © - a 
Top. Why, one of your Lordſhips; 1G eb 


5 —— — 
— 2 — 2 — —— . 


two can agree the Matter. 
San. [to 1 Sirrah, where did you ea that Back 
* Mine? | 


— 


for by your Backs you are both my Lords: That's 1 you 
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Fe Sirrah, 1 het ok born with it; but what He Ca- 
wel has your Mother been dealing withal that you are! 
begotten in 2 Reſemblance ? 
San. What 1 hope: you won't pretend to paſs for the 
true Cone 

Carl. I am 3 de Cardona. 
Sm. And fo am. 

Carl. If qu ſtay a little longer, Pn ſtretch your 5 
till you are as ſtreight as an Arrovy. . 

San. Do not provoke me; I am miſchievouſſy bent. 
Carl. Nay, you are bent enough in Conſcience, but L 
have a bent Fiſt for Boxio 

San. And I: have a freight F Foot for Kicking. | 

. [They come up to each other. 

Lop. Here will be Blood-ſhed immediately ; hoid No- 
ble-men both; will ye be content that I ſhould examine 
ye ; and then ſtand to my award which is the true Conde, 

San. Well, to ſave Chriſtian Blood, I will. 

Carl. And to fave Jewiſh Blood, that's your Blood, 
Sirrah, Lam contented too. 

IL. [to Carlos.}. What Command had you, my Lord, 
in the laſt Battel? 

Carl. 1 had none; I was a. Volunteer, and Charg'd 
with Honourable Colonel Carlos in the Fight. 
4 uy. Ord» And iat Command bad your Lord: 
up t ere? 

San. 1 had none neither; and I. charged with that 
Rogue Carlos. 
op. ¶aſide.] So far 8 e both right, as I have heard, 
[To Sancho. pon, what —— of you afterwards? 
San. Now I am pos d; 5 
thing of the Count afterwards: Sennor, I do not well re 
member what became of me, for I was in a very gr 
Paſſion; but I did prodigious Things. ary certain, 

Carl. e ] Sennor, you he's.a Counter 
feit, becauſe he knows nothing * nel but I, th 
true Conde, was trodden under 3 Horſes Feet, and la 
for dead above half an Hour. 

San. Well; and now I remember my ſelf, 1 Was 15 


U 4 


— — — 
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for dead too for juſt about 


nothing but what the other Lord has f2;d_befny 9 
| Dat. Then he's the likelier to be the true Chude,. fir 
he's a Fool, Father. mY" Tr Fs 
|, Carl. You ſee, Sennor, he does not renejubet Me 
became of him, gs I ſaid before. 77 PPE 
San. How wou'd you haye a Man remember, When le 
Was * for _ | —_ "oe © 5 Ws — * 
Carl. But T recover'd, Rogue, and purſy'd | 
Tian. And I recover, and purfins 2 te d 
zn hundred Miles together, at full K 
Lop. That's farther than you needed by © threeſcore 
Miles; for tis but forty from the Place of Battel to the 
A | 8 
Carl. Ves, at full Speed upon the ſame Horſe, and ne- 
ver drevy Bit nals > A fo 1 Fl * Ban 
| fon. [to Dal.] Help me, dear Dalinda? I am Bopg'd 
you ſee. 1 0 3 A e 
F Dal. [eo him.] That's with purſuing your Enemies too 
far; but I! help you out again (Ie Lopez.) Pray, 
Sir, let me examine em a Ittle. NN a ths 
Lop. You'll make pothing of that firft Conde, - * 1 
Dal. Yes, a Son-in-Law, 1 warrant you. 7 — NE | 
(Io them.) Which of you two promis d me Marriage? ö 


D | 

Dal. fto Carl.) And did you enjoy me? 

Carl. Heaven forb'd, Madam ; what, before Marriage? 

| Dal. to San.] And what did you? 1 B 2 
San. I did enjoy her, ſo I did; and there I was before 


you, for a falſe Conde as you are. 


Carl. Speak for your felf, Madam, and clear your Re. 
putarion from that ſcandalous Companion. 
Dat. Twith her Fan before her Face. ] T muſt confefs ti 
true Conde has enjoy d me; the more my Frailty,” 
Top. The Matter mends on that Side 21 
San. Now Good-Man Gooſe-cap, who's the molt a) 
Man of Honour, he who has enjoy'd a fair Lady, or fe 
who has only lickt his Lips, and gone without her? 


Can. 


Far 2 5 0 * 1 
Lop. [to Dal.) This is the wrong Lori. he can 0 


Loj 
ſince 
ter; A 
Pover 
und le 
Carlar 

Car 
| ſou 
ſuthe 


anni pee . 
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54 e takes $ his Part; 8 MAIN 


(it 4 4 
Enter a VMieſſen 4 

Me f. fto Dal Madam, I am = to ou on 2 ad Er 

rand from the late Conde Don Alonzo, w who. was kill d i 

the laſt Battel. 

Lop. You are miſtaken, Friend; ; for here he ſtands 2 
live, and well. Pointing 10 Sancho. 
And for fear of Failing, here's a Counterpart of him. 

[Fomting to Carlos 

Meſ. Do not abuſe your elk, Sennor; neither of theſe 
is the true Conde: I took. him from under the Horſ 
Feet, and he had only Life enough to fay,. Remember 
me to my fair Dalinda. ö 

Lop. [to San.] What does your Lordſhip ay to this? | 

dan. He was fairly Killa,” I muſt N but I can 
gire you a better Account of his e afterwards 

Lop. You? why, who are you? | 2 

San. Nay, I am he too. 

1 You ſee he's a Counterfeit ; and ſo is the other. 

Lop. Tis too true. 3 

Dal. Did the Conde leave me nothing in his. Will? 

Meſ. Not a Croſs, Madam. 

. There's the fame Payment for your News; be 

or FellowW. Wag Meſſeng er. 
43 At leaſt 1 have the Satisfaction, that he's 8 
Whey as well as I am. [Throwing off ſome Part of his Diſguiſo. 
Now, Sancho, you are welcome to the Diſcovery. ot your 
hae 3 
Lop. Then, Sancho, I make good my Word to vou; 
ſnce the Conde is dead, you ſtand faireſt for my 1 f 
ter; and you, Couſin Carles, with your Wit and | 
1 gre in Stats Duo: Come away, Son- in- = 
ud leave the forſaken Lover to make himf{clf a Willow, 
Garand, © [Exeunt Sancho, Lopez, aud Dalindz 

Carl. Yet if I cou'd hinder Sancho from marrying, her, 
| ſou'd make my ſelf ſome Satisfaction. III think ont 
wther; and ſomething comes into my Head already. 
[ Stands ming 1 

En. 


— 


— 


1 


Us 


— 


94 
a * 
, 


» COT 3 
E Jun pack 


Enter Mg 


Fs NN hy what: mw 
J have been looking aH; 8 
Carl. Only a Maſquer e, Sir, an W Das mr 

in Times 6f Peace: an Pie: / 
Alph. No, Carlos, theſe are Time of wir ox = 

. muſt abruptly 1 tell you what is Th 


HA 10 93e © NN 


am Ramirez? Son, not Pera 
love Victoria, and for her am baSithe. | 
Carl. Juſt my own Condition: I have had a Revoluti- 
in my {mall Affairs too; I am'baniſht; and going tõ 
ook for the next commodious Tree to make a wry Face 
pon it. 
* Alph. 1 know you Brave; and if you u love ae 
Follow my Fortune; yours ſhall be my fy Ole. 


Our Army lies Encamp'd without the Walle bg | X 
'Your Regiment is Quarter'd in the Town: 907 9ROW th As 1 
I think I can with Eaſe Revolt the Troops Se. 
Becauſe they love me; and with their A ſtance | , 250 7. beg 
Releaſe my Father; and redeem my Miſtreſs: nd 
While you and yours at an appointed Signal, G, 
Procure me Entrance. | To { 
| Carl, Right; and force the Gate. —— And 
Alph. That's all 1 ask: I think my ſelf as thy” Diſs 
To wed Victoria, as this Foreign Prince: S 
But if you find Reluctance to this Action. 1 
Now ſpeak, that I _ ſeek ſome other Friend! nu bur « 
| Carl. Neo, Sir; I ſhall never break with you for ſo tral . 
a Matter as a Rebellion: 1 warrant you för my Soldiers, But: 
they'll never flinch, when there's a Town to Plunder. For 
| 45. The Signal and the Time ſhall be concerted; 05 
Victoria be the Wora Has « 
That happy Name our bold Attempt ſhall bleſs; Ce 
And give an Omen of affur'd Succeſs. - 

WT i; 

| | [Exeim e fe 0 
Jof! If the 
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otgang! 7 A 
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— <a 


e S CEN EA ert; with a Temple at \ 4 
-"Diftance. W 


ER, 1 
4 1 JVA 


yer one e y_ 
. Celidea. 


» 8 © ITE 


— 


s FFF ZY 


Fu, oa . 


bar. AY I believe you, tis Viforia's Hand? 
For tis a ſtrange Rouen 

Xim. So may-it move, your, Noble Mind to Pity,. 
As what the Paper tells:y on is.moſt true. 1 
She gave it meʒ and wh a thouſa r 
zegg d me to recommend her Life, er we. . 
And all her Hopes of Happineſs to you. 

Gar. To break my off, renounce her Bed, 
To ſtand excluded from my promis d Bliſs, 5 
And as my proper Act to do all this? | 
Diſdainful, F Adel and Ungrateful Maid! _ - 

| Cel. Diſdainful and Ungrateful; but not Faithleſs, . 
becauſe ſhe never l nor promis d Love, 155 
but only to 


Xi. They, lov'd not 25 a Brother and a Siſter, | 


But as the F air and e each other 


8. 


For Sympathy of Souls in] 


er ir d their Paſſion. 


Gar. That Sy mpathy which made him love Fins, | 
Has caus'd the —4 Effect of Love in me. 

Cel. But not in her: She lov'd W. firſt, wks Lord „ 
And you Beſieg d a Town already hi NA 

ou for her, others may Dye — you; N 

fl plead that Argument to hope your Love, 
the {ame Reaſon hold. 

Gar. No Doubt it wou'd, 
Were not my Soul already prepoſſeſt. 
Cel. So is Fiftoria's Soul, for her Alphonſo, 


And 


— 


as Love e ef OF; 


| 


nd that's ber Plea far Canſtaneꝝ to him. h ad os no.) 
Gar. My Reaſdn is eam ie de bret Paſſage :; | 
or I muſt Love, and Loving — Ene. en 277 „% 
Cel. Others muſt not Enjoy, and muß Lowe. A 
Xim. You _ Victoria dut Force? 15%; 
nd Force can o uy make her Perſon Yours,” & wer {i 
Think what a fatal Doom you Paſs on her, 8 
To make your ſelf half happy. 
Gar. When ſhe's mine 
] will purſue her with ſo dear a Peſſiommm viz N 
So chafe her er Coldnefs with my warm mbraces, 2 
That ſhe ſhall melt at length, bard AS ſhe 1 is; 
And run like ſtubborn Mettal. ERH A 
Cel. No, my Lord, 1 | 
Wks is not form'd of Steel, but Marble 
Which is not made to melt, but flies the Fire; 


J. 


— 


Gain her Elem at leaſt, her Love is w! «| 
Gar. Eſteem, a ſcanty, mean Reward: of Paſſion, | 
That pays not half the Value of the Loſs! (ture; 
Cel. Pay Scorn with Scorn, and make Revenge a ous! 
So Generous Minds ſhow'd do, and ſo ſhould Ez. | 
What needs there more, | 
Jou ſee who loves you ene 
Xim. And ſhe wou d ſay, you may behold who ka 
But Maiden Baſhfulneſs has ty'd her nnn {y0u; 
Look on her Eyes, they ſpeak * fore, 
Cel. [{ofily.] A Langua which they never | Glee 
Xim. Mark how ſhe whiſpers, like a Weſtern Wind 
Which trembles thro the Foreſt; ſhe, whoſe Eyes 
Meet rcady Victory where-e'er they glance; 
Wtom gazing Crowds admire, whom Nations court, 
And (did her Praiſe become a Mother's Mouth) 
One who cou d change the Worſhip of all Cli mates, 
And make a New Religion where ſhe comes; 
Unite the differing Faith of all the World, 
To Idolize her Face. 
Gar. And well ſhe. may: 
Her * es, her Lips, her 8 her Shape, her Features 


| Seem 


And neither yields nor ſoftens to the Flames 


1 Un will Prevail J6þ 
— geem to be — — Haud; n 3 bits 


imſelf in Love; but oh, tis now e N N 
My Eyes have dran à Polen in, e | RUM! i 291 
A former Bafilisk has {ea me firſt. DAK 


vet know, fair Princeſs if — — Pare. TAS IEC 
In all my Breaſt, that cou'd xeceive'a Fs ?; 444 
Your Eyes coud-only giye it. 
Cel. So helpleſs Friends, when ſaſe themleves-ſhoxr; 
Behold a bays driv'n a: ood a Rock, — 

They Sigh, they Weep, they Counſel, P * 
They ſtretch their — Hands in — „. 


But none will plunge imo the rag e be D indir! 
th. Te W- 


To fave the ja How Paſſe 

kim. Already ſee the RR Ng Bride appears; 

Grief, Rage, Diſdain, Diſtraction and 

Are equal in my Daughters diff rent Fates: 

In one, to be conſtrain d to be your Wife; | 

In one, to be refus'd. | 

Enter Veramond,. au Victoria led — Train 
| follows; and after it a Guard. 

Cel. Great Nature break thy Chain, that links together 
The Fabrick of this Globe, * make a Chaos = 
Like that within my Soul; Oh Heav'n unkind 

That gives us Paſſions, arong and unconfin'd; 

And leaves us Reaſon for a vain Defence; 


Too pow'rful Rebels, and too weak a Prince. * 
(Garcia, Ximena, Celidea, nin with the Tram, n 
walk. 63 in Proceſſion, towards the 

Enter on the ſadden Alphonſo and Carlos at the Head of chew 
„ and 


Party; the Soldiers attack the Guards, and 
drive em off the Stage: Alphonſo fights with Garcia, 
 grapples-with him. and gets hum under; in the mean time 
Ximena, Victoria, and Celidea, retire to a Corner of the 


2 When Garcia i fall n Celidea mu, mad kneels to 


2 

Oh ſpare him, ſpare the noble Garcia's Life: 
Or take the Forfeit i in the loſs of mine. 

How happy ſhou'd I be to die for 85 
Pete will not live for me! 


1 ä — —— . — — — 


1909 Love imb © ; 
Alphi (To Garcia. ]-Riſe, and be dafinov ri 77 AN 
I you have any Thanksto'pay,>refervefem! Im oA 
0 give this Royal Maid. Ao97) ot besen our co 
Gar. [Riſmg ] You'd: more king *n9lf} £17 
o take my Life, for I wow'd throw-itioff; »:* 516! 7 
Diſhonour'd as I am, tis worn to Rags, „ nuo bes: 9 


'Y 


Not worth a Prince's wearing YA 


[Exit Garcia. by Oeliden 


follow'# 


To my Victorious Camp with me remove: 
The Scene of Triumph, and rewarded Love. 
Vic. Mars has been preſent with your Arms to Day, 
But Love and Hymeu have been far away: 
You forc'd me from a Rival's Pow'r, I know; 
But then you forc'd me from a Father's too. 


{| Re enter Veramond diſarm d, and led by Carlos, 
i | Vera. Ungrateful Traytor to) © + 4 bon wiflatlyd 
i Alph. Hold thy peace, old Mann 
I do not love t iuſult on thy Misfortunes. ö | 
I Tho? thou haſt brought this Ruin on thy ſelt. 
{| Vera. Avenging Heavn "> ee 

Alph. J prithee curſe me not, 1 N 
Becauſe I held thee for my Father oncgſce. 
1 Vera. Then wou'd I were thy Father, that my Cuwſe/! | 
| Might take the ſurer Place, ana: 

| Alph, Guard him hence; CW ö. 
| But uſe no Violence to his Royal hn! ̃ ů ꝶ 77 100 37; 
| Call back the Soldiers, Carlos, from the Spoil. | 
; 1 have my Wiſh in having my Vittoria, | 
And would no more of him, nor what is his 

[Carlos reſtores to Veramond his Sword, with" Reſpect 
| and conducts him off; Ximena' follows him a tons | 
| | waits — the Door, and return — | 
\ Til. What have you done, Abons?⸗ß⸗ 94 of 
4 | Aldh. What I 9 Mie . L 1 
O btain- d the gloriods Prize for which I fought; 
| Redeem'd you from a Father's Tyranny ; F f | 
| And from a hated Rival ſet you free. "242 
= Remove, my Fair, from this unhappy Placez * * | | 
1 The Scene of Sorrows, Suff rings, and Diſprace; | | 
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| Alph. What words are theſe 11: feel my Vital 


Na TuRemuit Prevaik ax 


Forfake my mares curd''4 Blood retreat? 1 
Too much amaz'd to ſpeak, in this Surprise,; 
With ſilent Grief, on yours I fx my Eyes 
To learn the Reaſons of your Change om thence; J © 0D 
To read your cruel Doom, and my Offence.” © 
1i#. Your Arms, a Os Action, 1 approye:; -- - 
Eſteem your Honour, and embrace your Love. | 
Abh. My Soul recovers, as a gentle Show'r r 
Refreſhes and revives a drooping Flo — w-. 
I'm yours ſo much, fo little am my own; _ Wet) : 
your Smiles are Life;” and Death is in your Frown, * 
yict. But oh, a hard Requeſt is yet behind 
Which, for my fake, endure with equal Mind: 
Your Debt of Honour you have clear d this Day; 
But mine of Duty, ſtill remains to pay: © 
Reſtore my Libertys and let me go 
To make a full Diſcharge of all I o α . 
Alph. What Debts but thoſe of Love have you to clear? 
Are you not free, are you not Soveraign here? 
And were you not a Slave, before I broke | 
Your fatal Chains, and loos'd you from the Yoke? © 
Yi. *Tis true, I was; but that Captivity, © © 
Tho' hard to bear, was more becoming me, 9 
A Slave 1 am; but Nature made me fo, 
Slave to my Father, not my Father's Foe: 
Since, then, you have declar'd me free, this Hour 
| put my felt within a Parent's Power.” 
Alph. Cruel Victoria! would you go from hence, 
And leave a deſolate, deſpairing Prince? 
Is this the Fredom you demand from me | 
Are theſe the Vows, and this the Conſtancy? | 
Pur off the Mask: For I too well perceive 4 
Whom you reſolve to love, and whom to leave: 
Go, teach me at my own Expence, to find 
What change a Day can make in Womankind. 
Viet. Think not a Day, or all my Life, can make | 
Vicioria's Heart her ſtedfaſt Love forſake: * 


Gm lm ET om — 
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47% Love Triumphant: 
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My Vows once me, to love but on ven. 

Alph. You vod no time our Fortune ſh 
And well twas kept, like all your Vows belide,. © 
When'ev'n this Hour you went to be a Bride. 
viel. I went; but was ſecurely firſt prepar'd; ? 


And learn no more to doubt Victorias Love. 
Alph. That fatal Proof I never did defire, 
Viet. And yet a Proof more fatal you require, 
Which would, with Infamy, my Name purſue; 
To fly my Father, and to ollow you, 

Alpb. Your Love you forfeit, if you go away. 
Viet. I forfeit my Obedience if I ſtay. 
Alpb. You may transfer your Duty, and be mine. 
; Vid. Yes, when NE Father ſhall his Claim reſign : 
For when the Nuptial Knot our Love aſſures; 
All that was his before, is, after, yours. 


Vie. I love you much, but love my Honour more, 

Alph. You hate my Riyal, yet you take the way 

To make you his inevitable Prey. 

Vie. Beaſts fear not more to be the H 
Alph. Then ſure you would not run into the Toil, 

How ill your Actions with your Words agree! 

Vit. This Friend is {till at Hand to ſet me free. 


Alph, Let me not live to ſee that fatal Hour: 
ather return into your Father's Pow'r. 
ather return into His Arms again, 
or whom your loſt Aphonſo you diſdain. 
f one muſt die, to ſet your Honour free, 
ou have already caſt the Lot on me. 
eath is my only way to clear my Fame 
hich muſt be branded with a Coward's Name, 
f baſely I reſign Victorias Charms, ; 
nd tamely give you to my Riyal's Arms, 


—— 
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's Spoil. 


F Nie 


iba 


For this was my Redemption, or my 7217 = { Aug 
|; e alls cut 4 Dagger. 
Let this your cauſeleſs Jealouſie remove; 


| _ [fwore, | 
Alph, Then, when you. vow'd your Love, you fallly | 


Il 
[Holding up the Dag, 
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| 


ict. L [ it er 18 INT 
Abh. Tis ſtiſ the Kine! ; your Father tt aa hits. 5 
Ungrateful, Woman! ih | 
id. More ung! a 5 rh þ 
More than I ought I give, TIE the: n 
But if my Dut e to you, © © * Ares oy 
Be ſatisfy d with that Lol can do. 1 2195 39 
Alph. Not ſatisf Jo but ede our WII b be | 


Like Fae? s inviolable Law 


a £ 
21 


Since my unhappy Stats Will 1570 r bf 


Depart from hence, and leave your Father's Foe. hk 

Go then; but quickly go; for While you ſtay, I 

As on a Rack I find my ſelf as 3 

And every Moment Jooks a Part of me away. , 
vie. I wifhT with m my Duty could diſpence: 


Heaven knows how loath I am to t from hence: 11! 
do, from the Seal is ſoften'd Wax disjvin d: . 
do, from the Mother Plant, the ten Wade * 
But take the lateſt Pledge that Love can give; 6 4 


Hare Courage; and for your Vickorin Rye. _ _ 

[She \ ; bins her Hand, he ki r Exit wan fp 
Looking after hey. dyes 

Enter Ramirez, aftended 8 Carlos. Rat fire” 


Ra F CIP — 
m. Prop of my Age, and ee ot Leut, 
But ſuch as Far excels *Ori 5 — 
Ten thouſand Bleflings on thee, *. this Peek. 
Aph. Heav'n and my Fate ſpeak ch to me; 
No Bleſſings, none, but millions of their r 
Like burning Glaſſes, with contraQted Beats. 
Are pointed on my Head. * 
Ram. What words are theſe, on this auch Da ql : 
Alph. Oh fly me, fly me, Sir. 
Leſt the Con jon of m Woes, ' et ga; 
Pollute my Father's Joys; Fifforia's gone, : 
And with her went Apkonſo's Life, and _ 
Ram. You had her in your Pow'r; and were too wank: 
Alph, Or rather ſhe too cruel. | 
wp Duty forc'd her hence, in ſcorn of Love, - 


| 


* 


Ram. 
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474. Love Triumphant . * Or, 


Ram. You muſt reſume your Arm; 
And force her Father's Will, to make her — * . 
Why, like a Woman, ſtand you thus ys 1947 i 
Born to the Strength, and Courage of a Man? | 
Rouze up your Spirits to a juſt Revenge: | 
Like Lightning waſtful, and like Thunder: loud,” | 


Garcia ſhall die; and, by his Death, remove 
The Cauſe of Jealouſie, and injur'd Love. 01 


| The King himſelf, th' ungrateful King, ſhall fall; 0 | 


Of all our Ills, the curſt Original. 
- Alph. zeſeech you, Sir, no more. 


I ſhould have kill d him then, or once forgiveny 


Ram. Your Reaſon, Son? 


| ph. For you have giv'n,my Soul ſo large a Swing, 


That it bounds back again with double W | 

Only becauſe you carried it too far. | 
You! ve ſet an Image of ſo valt Deſtruction u 91 
Before my Sight, that Reaſon ſhuns th Approach; 

And dares not view the fearful Precipice. | 


\ | Ray. Is Vengeance, which u fad fo Fveet a Mal, 


ax 1} 


That Heav'n reſerves it for its proper Taſte, etl Set 


Is it ſo ſoon dif-relifht? _ 
Alb. What have the People done ? the Sheep of Fries 
That they you periſh for the Shepherd's' Fault? 
mw> bri yearly: Wool, to cloath their — 
— wh themſelves, are culld for Slaughter. 

1140 this, What could the Wolf do more. 

— what the Maſter did? 
Ram. Then Garcia, muſt he ſcape ? | 

hs. "Tis true, I had him at my Mercy once; 


hould ſpare him now. . $163.79 
Ram. [ Aſide.] His noble Soul relents !:! 81 Ci 
Alph. But then I give Vidtoria to his Arm; + 
And make my own uction my Own A8 
That fires my Blood again yet if ſte love him, 
Is killin az ſhe loves, the way to gain her? 
No, let him live — But Veramond ſhall die; 320 


Who, 


Rivers of Blood ſhall run about the Town; 1 
For which you were ſo laviſh of your πο mw. 


— 992 - 
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NATURE will Prevail. 477 
Who, when he was'my Father as he thought, 
When I deſerv d 2 then hated me. (ax. 
Ram. | Aſide: Ohl now the Tempeſt drives 9 r 
Alph. No more Deliberation; there it 252 — 
IL ll him firſt; to ſatisfie my Ven FEES 
Abd then t Atone ber Anger, kill oy i. ONE BOK 
Sem going haſtily. 
Ram. Hold; hold, Alphonſo, Heavn'and Earth and 1. 
Who have a Father's Title to your „ 
Forbid that Parricide. 
Alph. Wou'd you refuſe a Mad-man leave to ſleep? 
is Sleep muſt cure me, and that Sleep is Death. 
Ram. A —_ muſt be cool'd, to make him Sleep. 
I have prepar'd a gentle Opiat for d | 
One Money 's Fe — 1 geg i it: 
You {ce me diſpoſſeſt of all my State 
Alph. Yes, to my Grief: and to enhance that Grief; 
'Tis to my Sword, my Father owes his Ruin. | 
Ram. And tis that only Sword that can reſtore me. 
It muſt, and ought: you owe it to your 
Alph. Duty was what Victoria urg d to men 
hate that fatal Word, becauſe ſhe usd i it,” 
And for a cruel] Father, left her Lope. 
Ram. Cou d ſhe do that, e a ran. 
Which you refuſe to:me? 0 T 


The conquering Troops of 7 * yours: rn ws 
You-are their Life, their Idol, and 1 thei Soul. A 
Conduct me Home, and with their Aid reſtore het on- 
And that once done, we ſhall not need to treat, 


For Veramond himſelf will ſend; and fue ' 

For that Alliance, which his Pride now ſcorne. | 
Alph. Long e're that time, Victoria will be Genet. 

Her Father will not loſe one Moment's ſpace, 

To gratifie his Vengeance with my Ruin: 

If I wou'd force him, this muſt be the Time: | 

Which ſince I now refuſe, tis loſt for ever,” 

Hear then; and take it as my laſt Reſolve; of 

Lead you the Troops: you need not fear their i Faith - 

The Guilt of their Rebelhon makes em yours. — 

1 


* —— — —— ũ p—— — — 


| Ao 
With them, and with your own, reſſore your ei Wh 
Ram. Then what becomes of you? 7 7 on 


Alph. No matter what. 
Provide your ſelf of ſome more 2 ler, e 
For I am loſt, beyond Redemption loſ ;;, 8 
Fare wel the Jays of Empire from this Moment: | 
Farewel the Honours of the duſty Field: 
Here lay I down this Inſtrument of Death. STI 

. [Ungirds his Sword, and ys dm 

| And may it gird ſome Happier Soldier's side: 
For nothing it cou d gain, can counter vail Nr 
To me, the Loſs of my Victorias Love. 1 326. 8850 
Your Bleſſing, and fare el Braz 

Ram. Alas, I fear ſome fatal Reſolution. 
Is harbour d in your Soul: If thus you leave me, ee 
My Mind forebodes, we never more 12 meer. 

Alph. Give not ſo black an Omen to this Parting, - 
For we may meet again, if Heav'n thinks fi. 
A beam of Comfort, like the Moon thro' Clouds, 
Gilds the brown Horrour, and directs my Wor”. ke | 
Blaſt not my Purpoſe, by refuſing leave, 1 4 
Nor ask the Means: But knew I will not d TM 
Till I have yrov'd th' extreameſt Remo +," 3.25 
And, if unarm'd, I go to tempt. my Fate, {. 
Ps Deſpair is from Pictarias Hat. 
Tens Fre: 
Ram. Imighthave usd the Pow'r Heav'n nnen 
| And kinder d his Departure: 
But ſomewhat of Divine contrould my Tongue; 
For Hero's Souls, 1 r tous. 
Yet move like; Planets in their proper e, 
Performing exen Caurſe, 
In Paths uneven to Beholders —— 3 2 

” 

[To Carlos. ] His Wards, myſterious as they n er 
Some deſperate Defign, which I muſt watch, 
And. therefore dare not lead the Forces far: ; 
But camp'd without the Town at ſome ſmall Diſtance; 
T expect wy Iſſue, and prevent his Death. 


"Carl 
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jeſty when I can rebel no longer. 


NATURE will prevail. 427 


2 _ 


cal. Si, wer acer 5e for you are now our 
eral. 

P + low, ak yok hell e 

| Exit Ramirez. 
Cl. Follow! Wbither? No Plunder, w en the Town 
was fairly taken! there's a 2 General. to follow ; 
the SON and: Father are both e away, without provi- 
ling for me, who berray'd the City to em; a fine In- 
couragement for Virtue; Well, theſe Monarchs make no 
more of us Soldiers, when their turn is. ſerv d, than we 
make of our old batter d Horſes; to put us off fot Stal- 
lions, is the beſt that can become of us: And thoſe in- 
teed are my preſent Cireumiſtmmces: Dalinda will none, 
4 if IT get not between, and 
thruſt him off: For which pu F have inſinuated to 
him that I have left-Dalhida for his Sake, and am upon 
mother Scent Vonder he comes: This, and another 
Lye which gy ye 9 will go near to ſpoil his 
— 7%. 2 4727 I SF 
" ov Sancho. | 

San. Well, Qurlas, che Hurly Burly's « quite over; Finer 
Ramirez marching off the Army; aud juſt afterwards ap- 
per d a Fellow in 4 Foel's Coat on Tlorſe-back, with 
three Trumpets; Eu, I think 1 or ſome 
{ach Jewiſh Name. | 
| Carl. A Herauld at Arms you mean. | 

San. It may be fo; but 1 ſhonld have taken him for 
ome Pardonner, for he ſcatter d Indulgences b. 1 
to the People, but only they paid nothing for 

Carl. But did he proclaim nothing? et 
San. Oh, yes; and now I remember, he ber 11 
Speech * he mid a General Pardon 
to all Rebels, of which Num you Werbe yo and 1, 
Carlos, were two Rin ers. 

Carl. Then farewel Ramirez, een trudge on by your 
ſelf, for there's an end of my Expedition; I Will 1 "down 
my Arms like a-dutifu} Subject; and fubmir to his Ma 


an. Very en try mu . Dalinds, 
wall you ? 


[ 
| 
ly 


* 


8 L St Triomphant; Or. 
Carl. Vou know I have quitted her for your Sake, and 


now am altogether for Let me ſee, what: Lady.am 

I for? | San 
San. Pump, pump, Carlos, for. that's at be ae of He 

yet. | wou'c 


Carl. Only out of my Head a une: Tie the deat Car 
Count's Siſter; a great Fortune ſince her Brgther died Ml fore © 
but ſomew hat homely: She bas alr ede made ſave. Ad. San 


vances to me, or elſe I lye. 0 0 el bei 


San. And will you ſay To Have and. wo Hold, _—_ Car 


ugly Woman? marry 


Ca. Yes, and For Better for Worſe, that i is, * Viegin if you 


or for Whore, as you will, Sancho; who are I, poke San 


ſelf into the Honourable Company of Cuckolds. dt on 
San. Whar, a Heros Tam, Ce, Cuckold? = 
Carl. Do not diſdain your Ceſar wi 
one before you: the Count has had y her own Con- 
feſſion; 10 eee Nobleman's Dovngur for oy ſpa 
. watc 
Sau. Pugh, ſhe deny d it afterwards; that. was but \ dan 
Copy of ber Countenance. 
Carl. Wbat if it prove a Copy of the -Conde's Cem 


nace, I ſhe had not a Baſtard by him? an Te: 
San. That was only a Plot betwixt us to cheat hf * 
ther. i ade 
Carl. Did her Father know nothing of 1 100 1 marry 
San. Not a Syllable. ET err 


| 

| Carl. Then when he believ'd you to hai ths Cums That: 
| how came he to charge you, with enjoying her | 
San. That is ſomethi to the Purpoſe; but now 1} 
ones on't, tis nothing neither; tis but asking her the 
| | 


Queſtion, and I know ſhell ſatisfie me. 
way And you are reſoly'd to take her Word? 
San. Rather than yours; for you may have u Mind to 
{ have a lick at the Honey- pot your ſelt. 
| Carl. Farewel; you * Wee other Buſmeks upon 
the Stocks. [Seems guing out. 
| Lan. Stay, Carlos; I. m afraid. you know — 


Wa | 
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That's taking the Rogue's Advice one Way or t other: 


out of this 8 9 Buſineſs than you confeſs. 
Carl. Fecks, not J. 
San. Fecks! what a 4 Oath is that for a Min q 
of Honour? ' Swear me bloodily like a Soldier, if you 
wou'd be believ'd. 


Carl. Without Swearing, I believe her. honeſt; there- | 
fore make ſure of her immediate 


ly 
an. That is, take a Rival's ung and make fire] 
of being an Antedated Cuckold. ' 


Carl.” If you won't believe me, 1 can't help it; but | 


marry Dalinda, and be happy; for I may Prevent you, 
if you make not Haſte. 


San, Thou haſt cheated me ſo often, that I can't cre- 
lit one Syllable thou fay ſt. | 
Carl. ¶ going out.] Then take your Fortune. 22 
Lr N nr bis ee. his 2 
s 4 Letter, | 
onder comes . I know her by ber Trip. TN: 
watch their Greeting, Exit. 
dan. The Rague's malicious, and wou'd have me mar- 
ry her in ſpight ; beſides he's off and on at ſo deviliſn | 
Rate, a Man knows not where to have him: Well, 1 
an reſol d in the firſt Place not to follow the Rogue's 
Counſel, I will not 'marry her becauſe he advis d me to't; | 
and yet I will marry her becauſe he counſeld me not to | 
marry her: Hey day, T will marry her, and I will not 
mary her: what's the Meaning of this, Friend Sancho? 


[Sees the Letter, and takes it up. 


What, has he dropt a Letter! Te whom is it direct? | 


to Don Carlos I Tbarra, that's himſelf. © | 
L Mutters, as reading to kim 22 


Dalinda's Fai, and n mme; but her not; fer to 
ny Knowledge (Pox confound him for his Know!ied * 
2 bad 2 (What a Vr. Friend?) w 


baſtard, by. dhe late Conde (Ay, I thought as mach. 5 


bit his Siſter Leonora is in Love with you. © 


Damn it. I'll read no more: It agrees with ka * 


— 
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. Much may do you with yout Note, Me |Yants 


. opE þ 


Here ſhe comes 00, 


bur ſhall be very En Dal * ce of 5 r 
| ally bo, nr 1 LH 1 
| Dal. Now Servant, | | - WW kw 2b 1 a 
| San. Now Cogkatice., 3.645 41 HH ade * 50 n 
| Dal. You're Þ * Ko Ante m 
| + San. So hape you — n A h . 
Dual. With your Miſtreſz. 0 bn 4 de 
| San. With the Conde, of ol Wb beg Wh 1.04 bas * 
| el Weng eee | 
22 Whar's the Miyging of this? yl 14 came il » 
| San. edt. uh © had ; 
u | 
Feng es Put — 1 
San. I have no Eyes. of 
e 
Dai. Thea I malt tak zoe I. and 6 jg 1 
Ah lis 1 
Dal. How's this! I have been but too kad _—_ by 
San. Yes, to the Conge. 1 To I 
Dal. Pugh, OT Jett you know. e | C 
San. Tis turn d to earne ' ih | 
Dal. You know 'twas oL my Conception, , ＋ 
San. And of your r too. hey 
Dal. What did I bring | 7 4 44 | an 
San. A Baſtard. . put 
Dual. Oh . for i 
Woman. 
Dal What Proof have vou of that Sezndal? | * 
e. | 
San. This, with a Pox to y« [Throws ber the 7 — 
Patience, oh ye Gods 1 
1 and as fe is readiy it, Ren be 
Carlos. 


m; now I think I am Reveng d at full; your Cf 
foriaken you, ; 
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Ar vu wi Prevail. 1 
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| Owl. 


Rite 


bellies, and yet afterwar 


you ſee 

2 

not en 
Carl. 


A 


to do m 
ell. 


Dal. 


Courteſie to bate 
Buſineſs. 
| 1 ſhou d 
of mine; and ſet all right again?? 

ade.) Contrivance; oh Heav'n! I've un 


If, by cont ing all roo ſoon. 


Carl. If I ſhou d prove you Innocent, you'd prove un- 
712 | . IF 


orateful ? 
Dal. No, you know I always 
Carl. — ſhown it moſt 


Se 


put me off, has M 


ortgag d his Eſtate: We keep Scryants 


for ſhew, and when we ſhou'd 
Quarre] with their Service, 


wants, and then 
tis all a Muſs: They 


is ſery'd up, aud then we Fut. 
X 


Vor. VI. 


Great 
Married, and 


ds, was decently 


me one, as if that was 
diſcover this Contrivance 


done my 


loyd you. 
banda, in chuſing 


Dal. Vou ſpeak more truly than you think: 
hewn it. For, ſince I maſt confeſs the Fruth to you, 
| am no Fortune: my Father, tho* he bears it bigh to 


I have 


y their Wapes, pick a 
turn em off Pennyleſs, 
Thcre's neither Sheet nor Shirt in the Whole Family; the 
Lodging Rooms are furni ſnt with Loam: and bare Mat- 
treſſes are the Beds. The Dining Room 
pocrite for al the Houſe; for all the Furnitu.e is there: 
when Strangers dine with us, we Fat before the Ser- 
they Faſt ; but when we Dine alone, 


{cramble for the Victuals, befote 
OL TRYY 3-71 bag — 


Plays the Hy- 


| 


—— 


Carl. 


492. Love Triumphant: Ori. 
„ Curl. The Spirit of Famine comes en en 
Dal. 


ery Deſcription of it. I 
Now ſince neither you : nor 1 have! Koran. 
=o, ſhou'd we do together, unleſs we. ſnou d turn Cπ. 1 
bals, and Eat up one another? But if you wou'd make 
p this foul Buſineſs, and help me to that rich Fool * co 


cho, I ſay no more, But 10 
| Curl. But thou wou'dft be kind to me; ſpeak our for 
I dare not truſt thee; thou'rt ſuch a Woman. 7: 


Dal. You ſhou'd 


| Carl. What ſhou'd-I? ' | | EY 
| Dal., Why, you ſhou'd . | | 
| Carl. Well, well, I will believe thee, tho my Heart | 
i miſgives me plaguily. And therefore, in the firſt Place, | WM | | 
| I beg your Pardon for the Scandal I have laid upon you! WM ge 


In the next, I reſtore your Ment Th and take n | 
our Baſtard. | * 
Dal. And you'll tell Sancho twas a forg's Letter. | i 
Carl. No Doubt ont; for I wrote it to my ſelf; and WM 
out of Revenge invented the whole Story. | | | 
| Dal. But ſuppoſe, Dear Couſin, that Sancho ſhou'd not | | 
believe all this to be your Invention; and ſhou'd il fu - 
pect the Letter to be true? 
Carl. I can eaſily convince him, by Writing the ame re 
Hand again, in which that Letter was Indi ted. * II | 
Dal. That's an excellent Expedient; but do it now; ; W 2: 
for a Woman can never be clear'd too ſoon. 1 
Carl. But when you are clear'd, you'll forget your Pro: 3 
miſe to me 
Dal. But if I am not clear'd, I cannot Marry him; nor } 
be put in a Way to keep my Promiſe. Come, II bod p. 
my Hand, Write upon it, I always carry Pen and Ink a = 
bout me. | 
Carl. Let me ſeal my Affection firſt: [Kiſſes her Had | 
Now, What fliou'd I write? | | 
Dal. Only theſe Words at the Bottom of the Note in | 
the ſame Character. C | 
This Letter was wholly forg'd by me, Carlos. | 
| He Kneels and Writ, ll 
Carl. There 'tis-- [Gives it her, ſhe puts it in her = 
ut 


— —— —— — r — —— 2 — * _ - s — — 


1 
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Bit now tel me truly; what made you confeſs a couple 
of Baſtards, have you indeed been dabbling? 

| al, 7 I confeſs it! Oh thou impudent Fellow ! 
1 oy ſooth'd thee up in thy Villany, to make thee be- 
tray thy own Plot. I contels'd ſeemingly, to makethee 
confeſs really. Heay'n and thy own Conſcience, knows 
] did. | [Seems to weep. 

Carl. But when you're N you'l remember your 
Promiſe ? 

Dal. What Promiſe? 

Carl. That I ſhou'deamenm— 

Dal. Shou'd what? | ' 

Carl. Muſt I tell you? | 
Dal. No, I'll tell you; 1 faid you ſhou'd; and fo you 
ſhall, be cozen'd in your Expectation. 

Carl. I foreboded this; and yet was Fool enough to 
truſt thee; give me back my Letter. 

Dal. What, deliver up my Evidence, that's the Teſtj- 
mony of my Virtue, and thy Wickedneſs? ö 

Carl. Il ſearch your Petticoat. 

Dal. Dare but touch my Petticoat, and Pl cry out a 
Rape againſt thee. | 

Carl, Oh thou Eve of Geneſs; j thou woud'ſt have 
Tempted the Serpent, if thou hadſt been there. 

Dal. The next News you hear, is of my Wedding; be 
patient, and you ſhall be invited to the Dinner. 

Carl. I ſay no more, but I'll go home and Indite Iam- 
bicks; thou ſhalt not want for an Epithalamium; III do 
thy Buſinefs in Verſe, Exit. 

Dal. My Comfort is, I have done your Buſineſs in 
Proſe, already. _ 


The Wittieſt Men are all but Wontes? s Tools, 
Tis our Prerogative, to make em Fools. 
For one Sweet Look, the Rich, the Beaux, the Braves, 


And all Mankind, run headlong to be Slaves. 


Ours is the Harveſt which thoſe Indians mowy; | 
They Plough the Deep; but we Reap what they 'Sow. 


| Exit. 
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ACT v. SCEN 


* 15 ſi 

_ vg? 1702 2550 0 

3 The SCENE, Laoper* s Houſe. N. und | | 

eb. f {rn 22613 * 0 

| Sancho, Lopez, Dalinda. Carlos meeting "Dy - 

1. ve you Joy Mr Bri e . | 

. ebe . Iavitation. ” 

Rag la oor tiartas . 

Na 

Carl, T'cou'd tell Tales, that wou'd ſpoil yout Ca 

te, both to your Dinner "and your Bride: 1 K yo ( 

2 à vaſt — | 1 1 1 
Dal. A better, pethaps, t. — — gon: | 

p. For if Sancho looks" into Up Writings, Bel 50 

I 3 4 tha 
San. Then wou'd I kt into e debe 


A, 


[ had lookt fo far into your 


Dal. My 2 — ee | 
| « ban end & for you. rw! 
San. I'm ſure Pm triifried without R wk | 


* Un. You muſt take che good and the bad 8 
—— content wo ben 
Bal. The Counts Siſter, en 


"Cart. That was invented only in of yal = 
da: tho' now I thank. my Stars Ying have m 


4 


for two Wits without wor'd be like 
ſtones without Corn betwixt em; 

upon one another, ànd make 4 

* woud fallow. | 


* 
1 4 «LC 7 
P - L _ Wow . * 
* 
5 


13 


"Mi Tone wi? en 
unter a Nurſe leading # Boy and a Gol. 
 Nwſ, Madam. here are two, poor Orphans, that hear 


you are marxied,. came ta dine Feen n 
| 2 [ aſede. My two Baſtards! I am undone: wh 


frail 1 do wit 
Lops A Ae. Ie bend take my damuid mud Chi 
dren for vs tende Viſt. 
| San, Wege me 'They re come a mumming 
2: \W to grace my Weddino, II VE you. FE 
| Carl. I begin to ſuſpect they come to Sup and Lodge 
z well as Dine Here. 
E, Lob. [zo Narjs.] There's two Piſtols for you; take? em 
way, and bring em again to Morrow Morning f 
ls | Nurſe. Thank your Honour: Come away, flaren 
11 | but firft J muſt deliver a Note to this Gentleman: 75 
© cb, Lm ſure you remember me. [Gives him 4 
ju 115 Did not you wait on Donna Tema, the, 0 
1 ter 
A ow Ae Have ou forgotten Mex the faithful Wü 0 
| Sion? Rexdgour Letter; there's better News 
in jou dev log reads his Letter to bimſe 
is Norſe. | — yr away, _ Nurſe, while 
reading, and there's more Money far you; fear not, yo 
— paid; for 1 am married to one Who 2 


ovide 
* l ber. 1 Wel TUK Credit: bim tegen 
f We wi d. . 
"nt [after Reading J Poor loving Creature, ſhe is een 
6 Craling | rea have 
Look you here, you ſhall ſee I have no Reaſon to envy 
Jour Fortune, Sancho. Took, ab Him. 
Glens what's become of the wu and. the two 
\Dal. They, word . have been but top" figubleſp1iis 
s, and are gone away. F 
Cl. By your Fayour I ſhall make bald be call em 
back again. [Exit Carlos: 


8. [to Lopez.) Oh Barbarous Villain! be! diſtover 


this from her; 


” 
L. 5 
: . 
* 
-t 


| 
. 
| 
| 


Top. The beſt on't is, . already married. 


— 


| 


wheedled Mr. Bridegroom to Night, that er t N. 

row. Morning he ſhou'd have forgiven mee. 

Re-enter Carlos with Nurſe and Chillen. 

Carl. Come, Nurſe, no more mincing Matters; — 

Lady Orders in my Letter muſt be obey's: E muſtfind 
4a Father and Mother for the Children in this Co 

San. Whoſe pretty Children are theſe, Carlos, that") "jou 
ate to provide for? 

Cari. Een your Bride's, Sancho, at your Service; Chi). 
dren, do your Duty to your Mother. | 
Children. ¶ Kntelin g.] Mamma, your Bleſſing. 

San. Bey Day, what's here to do? Are theſe the lite 
of your Body, Madam Bride? 

Carl. Ves; and they are now your Chillen by t th 
Mother's Side: The late Conde preſents his Service toyou, 
with theſe two Pledges of his Affection to your Wile 

San. Is it even thus, Dalinda ? 

Lop, Chriſtian Patience, Son-in-Law:. 


San. Chriſtian Patience! I ſay Pagan Fury: This is 


enough to make me turn Jew agatn, like _ Father of 
Hebrew Memory, 


Carl. You may make yougt Afault, Colonel; vat | 


Danger; the Breach is already made to your Hands. 
San. Ay, the Devil take him that ſtorm'd it Trl” 
Curl. Speak well of the Dead. | 
Dal. { Kneeling.) And forgive the Living. 


San. Oh Dalmda! no more Dalinda, but Dalilah the | 


Philiſtine: Cou d you find none but me to practiſe on? 


Carl. Sooner upon you than upon any Man; for Na- 
ture has put a Superſcription upon a Fool's Face, ahd a. 


Cheats are directed thither. 
Top. There's no recalling what's paſt By Fn ve 


Fan. You never {aid a truer Word, Taken c tis 


done, indeed, to my Sorrow. 


Curl. It you cou'd-undo it, Sancho, it were ſoinething ;| 


but fince you cannot, your only Nen is to do it 4. 
gain, * : ” Sau, 


— — — 


— 


Dal. But we have not Conſummated; I cou d haye 10 


— 


— 
— 


— — 
— d 


— ———ů p 


— 


1 Na TURE ywill- Prevail, 487 
San. That's true: but the Memory. of that damn 
Onnade is enough to turn ones Stomach to her: Do you 
remember-what a Deviliſh hunch Back he had when yo 
and I play'd him? : NY {+ oppo 
| Carl, For that Reaſon. you may be ſure ſhe'll loath the 
Thought of him. ; w_ 


Ir * g 

d San. Do you think ſo, Carlos? e 

F. Dal. How can I do otherwiſe, when I have in my 

1 arms ſo handſome, ſo ſweet, and ſo charming a Cava- 
lier as you? a 

] San. Well, I am I know not howiſh; ſhe kas a delici- 


0:5 Tongue of her own, and I begin to mollifie; 
| Carl. Do, Sancho: Faith, you've held it out too long, 


de Wl in Conſcicace, for fo flight a Quarrel; this is nothing a- 
oy mong great Ladies, Man; how many Fathers have I 
he known that have given their Bleſſings to other Mens. 


u, Children? Come, Bleſs em, bleſs em, honeſt Daddy. 

5 Kncel down, Children, | 
Cii.sren. ¶ Kneeling.) Your Bleſſing, Pappa. 
Children cry. 


— 


is . It goes againſt the Grain to give it them. 
of erl. For name, Sancho, take em up: you'll break 


their pretty Hearts elſe: *twou'd grieve a Man's Soul” to 
ut | WW i ein weep thus. 8. | 1 55 
WH | $4. Ay; they learnt that Trick of their Mother; but 
I cannot be obdurate, the Fault was none of theirs, m 
{ure. | [ Cryiag. 
\ WF jicavn cen bleſs you, and I provide for you: Nay, and 
he * fall go hard, but I'll get you ſome more Play-Fellows: 
pour Mother be as Fruitful as ſhe us'd to be. | | 
Ja- Ie. Why this is as it ſhou'd be. | 
al ly al. Heav'n reward you; and Tl ſtudy Obedience ts 
+. you. Sts . 
San. They ay, Children are great Blelfings; if they 
are, 1 have two great Bleſlings ready gotten to my Hands. 
of. For your Comfort, Marriage, they ſay, is Holy. 
Sah. Ay, and fo is Martyrdom, as they ſay; but both 
of 'era are good for juſt nothing, but to make an End of 
2 Man's Lite. RX 4 -Lop. 


—— —— — 


— — —ñ — — 
—— — — — 


| 


r Terres T 


Top. Chear u 77 Son- in-Law, your Children 
tony, ere) en ack Rees df © f L 
Dal. It Fo does not like em, he may get the 

himſelf, 

| Carl. I will not trouble the Compa 
my Letter from the dead Countis Pina peg, enouph” 
tell you, that I loy'& her once, and forſook h ec 
ſhe was then no Fogrune: ä mh, 
than I deferye: And has offer d me her Brothers Elle 
in Dowry with her. N TA 


Dal. Which Ih ne 3x Yo le i Wo BY 4 
| Carl, Yes, and releaſe you of a certain Promiſe to me, 
| without explaining. She-only recommended: to me her 
Brother's Children by Dalinde.. And I think I hut 
| taken a decent Care in providing them a rich Father. 
San. I always lov'd « Harlot, and now I have one ef 
my own, II £8 take up with her; for my Vouth is 
going; and my Days of Mur: I mean emphatical WM 
Whoring, are almoſt over: once, well hee 1 Ml © 
Frolick; come Of. ſpring, can either yy you tuo 
Dance? 
We Child. Yes, forſooth Father, and my Sitter can ing 
too like a little Angel. 

San. Then foot it featiy; chat you may ſay hereafter, 
you remember when your Mother was firſt married, and 
danc'd at her Wedding. 1 
Carl. Hold 2 letle; * may remember tor, adam 
Bride, that I promis d you an Epithalamium: "Twas 
meant a Satir; but Fortune has turn d it to a Jeſt; I have 
givn it to the Muſicians, and brought em along wich 
me; ſtrike up, Gentlemen. 

[The Dance is firft, then the Song, the laſt Wards. of which 

are Sung while the Company is going « wy; _ M 


— 


3 
f ar! 
4s > * 


8 ON G: 


Nas A vn wail” Prevail; yup 


; 3 T6201. 
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F 3; \nC 


AP i 
n be : IT 
Wot daun d te th Bud of an ignorant Bride? wh | (12 | 


So foreknowing the 
He eſcapes the Deceit, 


And in ſpite of the 2 * to a ds,” 


if Children are Bleſſings WH 1 | | 
Whoſe „„ be fruit ful before ; 

Axd the Boy that ſhe brings ready made to his Hand, 
My fend ffs 1 —— ann 0 
| Show's: bis own em 6-508, 7, 


bare When he's . Gos 
4 when c . ha ant, Ill bo bag. 0d | 


— —U—— —— - — — 
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ng 
| | 4 4 Jv E Das 

er, wWung I am; and yet une 

d How ro make a Lover pics 
| How to keep, or how to gainz IO del 

im hen to love; and when 10 feign- a £:ÞtH a 

a I. 7 + Het Wu 

ve Tike me, | take me, ſome of jau, WES 8 142977 

ch While ] yet am young and trum, O02 
| Fer I can my Sout diſguiſe; "© * nt a 

h Heave my) Breaſts and roul N! A AJ | 

al M7. OK \ 5 
| Stay not villa he wayy rar | | 
| How to Lie, and to _ | 1 
| He that has me firſt, is bliſt, 


For I may deceive the reſt. 


FF 
19 Xs IV, Cs 


IV. "AN 2 1 r 
| Cou furd-; A Haring Youth; ©. 233% ag 10 

| Full of Love, and full of , 90 we c bi nd 
| Brisk, and of a * Mein, 116 * wog 
| I ſhou'd long. to A N *[Excune omaes. 


A Royal Chamber is di iſeover'd, by Sith the Nun 


Veramond, Garcia, Ximena, Victoria, Celitlea, with's, f 


| | ful Train of Conrtiers and Guards; - aning Fa w_ Croull, 
' Ramirez diſguis d, with ſome of his Party. 
' Vera. [To Vid. ] Ne more delays, but go. 
AXim. This is Inhuman, + 
o preſs her to a Marriage made by Force. 
At leaſt allow your ſelf and her this Day, 
That cach of you may think, and one may change. 
| Vera. You mean the Times or Accidents may Change, 
And leave her for Alphonſo. 
| Xim. Your Enemies are but without your Gates, 
And ſoon they may return: Forbear for fear. 
era. The ſooner then "4 
{ muſt prevent th' Effect of their Return. wn 
What now remains, but to compleat my Vews, 
And Sacrifice to Vengeance? 
im. Your own Daughter! 
era. Even her, my ſelf, and all the World comme." 
Viet, Can you refuſe me one poor Day to live? 
Vera. Obey me, and be bleſt; if not, accurſt. 
A Father's Curſe has Wings, remember that; 
Thro' this World and the next, ic will purſue thee; : 
And fink thee down, for ever. ; 
Viet. Tis enough, Df. 
1 3 how far a Daughter owes 8 
Bur Duty has a bound like other Empires : 
| it reaches but to Life, for all beyond it 
Is the Dominion of another World, 
Where you haye no command. 
For you, Don Garcia, ; 
You knov the Power a Miſtreſs ought 10 have; 
But fince you will be Matters take your Hour, 


- 
— — — — — — — —— 
"I y r 1 5 


* 


1 
4 he 4 
- wks > 


— — 


4 The next is mine. 


Tavenge my Wrongs, but ſingle and unarm'd: | 


: 
* — — — 
i 


—— 


NAr uns e rue 491% 


Gar. I grant the Debt of . which I owe you: | | 
But 'tis a Sum too vaſt to pay at light... ply 
If now you call it in, I muſt be Bankrupt. 
To all my future Bliſs, . + aN 

bict. I find by you, | 
The Laws of Love, are like the Laws of Hcay'n; + _ |! 
All know: but few will keep em ——Tothe Temple, 
Where I my' ſelf am Victim. | 

Enter Alphonſo, unarm d; all-ſcem a J 

Alph. Stay, Veramond. , blaſted. 
era. [Ajide.] Alphonſo here then al my Hopes are 
The Town is his, and I once more a Slaye. 

Alph. Diſmiſs = Fears, and tremble not, old Man, 
neither come with Purpoſe, nor with Power 


a 


XI 


This Head 1s neceſſary to thy Peace, 
And to Victoria's violated Vows : 
Who, while I live, can never be Don Garcia's. 
Take then this odious Life; ſecurely take it, 
An glut thy e with e 's Blood. 
bc:01d the Man who forc'd thee in thy Strength, 
ln hy imperial Town made thee a Captive. 
Now give thy Fury ſcope: Revenge th' Affront, 
And ſhew more Pity not to ſpare my Life, 
Than I in ſparing thine. 
Xim. [Tv Celidea.] Oh boundleſs Courage, or extreari + 
— [ reddens; 
Cel. [To her.] I tremble for the Event; fee the King 
The Fear which {ciz'd him at Alphonſo's Sight, | 
And left his Face forſaken of his Blood, ny 
Is vaniſht now; | M 
And a new Tide returns upon his Cheeks: 
And Rage and Vengeance ſparkle in his Eyes. Streets; 
Vera. ( Aide.) All things are huſht; no Noiſe is in the 
Nor ſhouts of Soldiers, nor the cries of Matrons, 
To {peak a Town in plunder — Then I take 
A Traytor's Counſel once, and thou ſhalt die; (To W 
Conde mn'd by thy own Sentence, go to Death; 


mn 
_ — oy Ar. Oe —  @ — 


| 


- + 
— 7 - — 


Lors nn, .. 


or ſhall thy ſeeming Generoſity, 
nd feign'd Iraner, fave thee; tis 


To meet my juſt Re eden oy 

Ab. Yes, 1 will de, Decauſe'T.c chaſe to di. q: 143 
Which had I not defir'd; I had not come 
narm'd, unguarded, and alone, to te 
hy known In * and barb rous f 
Boaſt not ch Ach antage, which thou hold'ſt _ 
But know thy ſelf for what thou art; no more 
Than the mean Miniſter of my Deſpai 

or thy da, 


Vera, Whether to Heaven's 
J owe this happy Hour of ſweet Revenge,” 
I' not be wanting to the wiſhr occafion.” 
Viet. You ſhall nor die alone," my dear nk, 


Tho much I blame this deſp rate 

You ſhould have ſtaid, to ſee te Of k 
b Event of what 1 romis d ee a M. 1. 

II 3-201 

| — Baſeneſs might have cur d your i phed Love, 


Hut this untimely Raſnneſs makes uilty, 
Both of your Fate, and mine, | my E * 


Alph. While I beliey'd 


valu d and preſer yd it for her fake, © 
But when you broke from your Deliyrer's Art, 
To put your ſelf into a Tyrant's Power; 


I threw a Worthleſs, wretched: . from 1 me 245504 


Via. Oh cruel Man! 

W here, at what moment did that Chan 
With which you tax my violated — 8 
1 lett your lawleſs Pow'r, to put my ſelf 
Into a Father's Chains, my lawful Tyrant, 
If this be my upbraided Crime, even this, 
On that occaſion, would I do once more. 
But, could I, with my Honour ſafe, have ſtad 
In your dear Arms, bear witneſs Heav'n and Earth, 
Nor Threats, nor Force, nor e nor Fears 


— — 


—s 


» man em 2267 bined 
Deipaĩ i, 40 Gad. 
To ſee thy fruſtrate Hopes, brag thee licher 


17830 vMi 
03 YR | ge du 


cr 208 ee N! 


V. 
"7 Fo 
] 1 1. 


My Life was precious to my dear ls 107 nil 


Abandon'd firſt. by you. x0! 3 


4 5 | 
3 
Sho c 


. 


>, 
— 


I 
- * % 
* a * 
4 x 
» % 
- 


| 


N 


. * 


When Jam gone, and his Revenge * 7M 
Picy perhaps way cine a (Barenr's Mn], * 
To free you from achated Lovers Ae. n 

Cel. [To Ximen.] Speak Mother, | ho: my na- 

gives you tine 
He ſtands 3h irreſolute, and Ab. g 
Like the ſti . of. Heav'n before Stem; 3 
Speak, and the Thunder e er it row-Is. == | 


Ii. I and ſuſpecded = But vou be 
r The Favourite of his Heart, his darling « Child, | F 


wy * 


ould take me from 0; pat vat ent zo! 

24 Oh, agony 33 ii oh 8 54 

! Vaniſh nay! Fears; ealoulies;." 7) *2%} © 1 
'' WI Live oy Vicboria: For your _—_ not J * 15 © c 

8 But let t tunate Ae . ad wy o 
4 WH My Death will 2 eruel ee 5 


a — —— 
—— —— ——— — — 


Ve ſpeak, and ought, your _ is Conbenn's: _ i 
7 For if Alphonſo die, den Hopes ov 17 
1 I {ce your Father's Soul. hke-glo 


e be . ] 
Is on the Anvil; Rijke, while yet far 


y Turn him, and ply him, ſer him fra berimes, pF o 
1 | Leſt he for ever warp. 5 


Cel, 1 fear, and yet would ſpeak; but wil ke —— me? 


Xim. For what. is all chis Silence, but to hear? 
1 ms him but to calm Reaſoni i e 


Cel. Then Heav'n ns my 


Sir, Royal Sir: 


| He hears me not; he Ats not e Xo > 
. But fixt upon the Pavement, ag Lp" 


That points to Death, er 1 

Oh hear me, hear me, Father. 

Hye you forgot that dear indul Name, 

Never before in vain pronoun d by me? 
Vera. Ha! who diſturbs my Thoughts? | 
Cel. [ Kneeling. ] TIs Celidea. 

Alas J would WW you, if I durſt; 

If ever I offended, even in Thought, - 

Or made. not your Commands | 

The bounds of all my Wiſhes, and Defires, 

Vid me be dumb, or clic — me Speech, 


— — — OO — 
— — — 


© —ons 
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Lors nat 
Vera. Oh riſe, my only unoſſending Child. 7 
Who reconciles me to the Name of Father?! 107 

Speak then; but not for her, and leſs for him. 
Cel. Perhaps I would accuſe em, not defend 

For both are Guilty, dipt in equal Crimes 

And are obnoxious to your Juſtice bot 


Xim. [ Aſide.] Forgive her, Heav'n! ſhe aggravates their; | 


And puſhes, their Deſtruction, 

Cel. Speak Alphonſo: © 
Can you deny, when Royal Veramond, © + 
Then thought your Father, and by you ſo deem'd, _ 
When he requir'd your Captive, old Ramirez, © 


Then to controul the Pleaſure of that King, 


Alph. I did not well: But heat of boiling Youth,  - 
And ill-weigh'd Honour, made me difobey. © © 


Proceed, moſt equitable Judge, proceed. 


. 


worſe Rebellion. 
The King's firſt Promiſe to Don Garcia made, 


Then made a Ruffian Quarrel with that Prince. 
And laſt, were guilty of inceſtuous Love. | 


will not load my Siſter with Conſent; 


ut, in ſtrict Virtue, liſtning to a Crime, no | 


nd not rejecting, is it ſelf a Crime. 
pick. Is this a Siſter's Office? Peace for ſhame. 
e loy'd without tranſgreſſing Virtue's bounds; 
e fixt the Limits of our tend'reſt Thoughts; 
ame to the Verge of Honour, and there ſtopt: 
e warm'd us by the Fire; but were not ſcorcht 

f this be Sin, Angels might love with leſs; _ 

nd mingle Rays of Minds, leſs pure than ours. 

ur Souls enjoy d; but to their holy Feaſts, 

odies, on both ſides, were forbidden Gueſts. 


Vera. True, Celidea; thou confirm ſt my Sentence E ö ; 
Tis juſt Alphonſo die. | 0, 1 [Faults || 


4 


And order d his Confinement; did you well | a ; 
Under whoſe juſt Commands you fought and conquer d? 


Vera. That Cauſe is gain'd; for he confeſſes Guilt, | c | | 


Cel. [To Alphonfo.] Next I reproach vou, with a | f 


You dai d t'oppoſe: Forbad his fair Addreſſes; | | | 


— 


Nero will prevail.” 
cel. Now help me, Father; or our Cauſe is loſt: 
For much I fear their Love was Innocent. 
ira. With my own Troops Alphonſo ſeiz d my Perſon; 
In my own Town, to my WES Shame: 
Paſs 2 to that; and ſtrike the Traytor Dead. 
Cel. Ves, Proud Alphonſo, you were baniſht hence; 
Your Father was confin'd; 2 doom d to Death; . © 
The Beauty you ador'd was made another's, 
How durſt you, then, attempt t avenge your TDs 
And force your Miſtreſs from your Riyal's Arms? 
Rather than dye contented, as you ought. - . 
Aph. Even for thoſe very Reaſons you alledge. 
Xim. [ Aſade.] At laſt I find her drift. 
Yera. Thou juſtifieſt, and not accuſeſt him. 
Cel. Patience, good Father, and hear out the reſt. 
[To Ab. 
Thought you, becauſe you bravely fought, and conquer d 
For Royal Veramond, nay, ſav d his Life, 
And {ct him free, when you had conquer d him, 
Only becauſe he was Victoria's Father, 
Thought you for ſuch light Services as theſe, 
That he ſhou'd ſpare younow ? O generous Madman, 
To give your Head to one, who ne'er forgave. 
Vera. | Aſide.] Oh, ſhe ſtings me. | 
Cel. And you, Don Garcia, witneſs to this Truth: 
You were his hated Rival, fairly yanquiſht; 
And yet he ſpar'd your Lite, 
Gar. At your Requeſt: 
| owe it to you both. 
Cel. That he diſiniſt my Siſter, 'twas her Fault: 
| charge it not on him; but 'twas his Folly, 
A Capital Fool he was, in that laſt Error; 
For which he juſtly ſtands condemn'd to death. 
Your Sentence, Royal Sir? 
Vera. That he ſhou'd live; 
Shou'd live Triumphant over Veramond, 
And ſhou'd live happy in Victoria's Love. 
Oh, I have held as long as Nature cou'd; 
Conyine'd 1a Reaſon, obſtinate in Will; 
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4 long o ercome 
Pre wet 2 4 ny, . 
Nod what bat hip A this Fe 
Xim. Oh fortunate TyentY * 


Viet. Oh happy Day! ITY 

Alph. Oh expe hg wh re q 

Vera. to Can you forgive es, | 
Al Can forgive Baia, Father 2 bak. 4 mY 
But yet, in Pity, 1 5 not 1 oo :?: — 
Puniſh my Pride 2 while e te 
And make me linger for 9s pes 2 ger | 
Leſt Eeſtaſie of 17; revent this fits Re „ 
And you, inſtead o Pardon, give me 1 n 

Le offers to kneel to A] 49 Alphonſo takes hm uh 

and kneel; himſelf. 

Abb. Oh let me raiſe my y Father from e , 

Fen ting] "Tis foi Peli Vir, W Ab War 

Always to raiſe me up. 

Alph. Here let me grow, ary obtain y your Sie 
My Life has been one univerſal Crime; > © 


Forgive my length of Sins. 

Vera. [raging him.] Let us forget 
But ſince to 228 my Shame, thou Wir be guiky; 
Impute thy Hate for me, to ſure Inſtinct; 

That ſhow'd thee thy true Father in my Foe; 
Now grafted on my Stock, be Son to both. 
[turning to Gar.] To you, Don Garcia, next. 

Gar. Before you ſpeac; 

Permit me, Sir, t aſſume ſome little Merit 

In this Day's: Happineks; your Franz made 
Victoria mine LP F 

Alph, What the?n?n;n fmt th 
Gar. Nay, hear me out, 

He kept his Royal Word ; he gave her me; 
I loft . when I fell bencath your Sword, | 
Or if I have a Title, I rcfign it, | 
277 make her = | 


I — —— — — — —— — — 


And you, like Heav'n, accepting 1 noms, — in 


| Tis pi 
| Shou'd ole her own. 


mn $i 


E | CR e een 24 
Alph. And mine are All a bear; and te. | 
Vera. Then ſeek we out Ramire&, 


To make him Partner of this happ y Day D 
That gives him back his GSS 1 
Num. Behold me here, unſought: e 
Friends; „n ef his 
(Reſolv d to fave my Son, or perith with with BY. — 
Thus far I trac'd, pe follow? him, unkno 

And here have waited, with a beating — 


To ſee this = the | TI | | 
Pera. Juſt like t e winding u 9 N 8 
Well form d, upon the C Gone * * vi 
| Where all ads oor pleas d; 


And what they w wiſh, — ene 
je pet, RT CEOS 
For private . _ for publick Peace. 5 
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ED 
E. P; y 'E 0 GUE 


EIN SER | 
OW, in Good bee robin row ef | 
| Againſt this Play, becauſe. the Poet' s "dead. ETA 


The Prologue told us of # Moral bee. 4%” NM vs . 4 

Mou d I cou d find it, but the Devil knows where, SSIS. 

If is my. Part it Hes, T fear he means © 

To warn us of the Sparks behinl our Scene: 

For if you'll rake- it n Dalinda's Word, 

| "Tis a hard Chapter to refuſe a Lord. © 

| The Poet might pretend this Moral too; 

| That when a Wit and Fool together woo, 
Tie Damſel (not to break an Aicient Rule,) j 

Show'd leave the Wit, and take the Wealthy Fool, 1 

is he might inean: but there's ® Truth behind, 


- 


nd [nee it touches rare of all or Kind, . 8. 

YO - [Bur Marks and Miſes; faith; Tlt ſpeak my Mind, © 
' What if he taught our Sex more cautions Carriage, 
And not to be too coming before Marriage : 
For fear of my Misfortune in the Play, 
A Kid brought home upon the Wedding Day - 
7 fear there are few Sancho's in the r 
So good as to forgive, and to forget; a 
That will, like him, reſtore us into Favour, 
And take us after on our good Behaviour, 
ew, when they find the Mony Bag 1s rent, 

ill take it for good Payment on Content. 
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. Therefore be warn d, you Miſſes and you Masks, 

27 Lol 70 your hits, nor give the firſt that asks. 

= 'Tears, Sighs, and Oaths, no Truth of Paſſion prove, 
7 


[THe Settlement alone, declares true Love. 

For him that weds. a Puſs, who kept her firſt, 

1 ſay but little, but I doubt the worſt : 

The Wife that was a Cat, may mind her Houſe, 
And prove an honeſt, and a careful Spouſe 

Bu: faith I won d not truſt her with a Mouſe, 
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| Sometimes they find it more than they cou 5 12 . 
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7 N Us. 


N : Hronos, Chronos, mend thy Pace, 
An hundred times the rowling Sun 

5 PRs 5 Around the radiant Belt has run 

A . a 


In his revolving Race. 
SITES Behold, behold, the Goal in fight, 
e Spread thy Fans, and wing thy Flight. 
Buer Chronos, with a Scythe in his Hand, and a great Globe 
en his Back, which he ſets down at his Entrance. 
Chron, Weary, weary of my Weight, 
Let me, let me drop my Freight, 
And leave the World behind. 
I could not bear, 
Another Year, 
The Load of Human-kind. 
Enter Momus laughing.” . 
Ha! ha! ha! Ha! ha! ha! well haſt thou dont, 
To lay down thy Pack, 
And lighten thy 1 


The Word Was a Fool, Cer ſince it begun, | 
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ges in this Age have been, 
Then Goddeſs of the Silver Bow — a 
Horns, or Hewnta 
| | Enter Diana: 
Diana. With Horns and with Hounds I waken the 
And hye to my Woodland Walks away o 
I tuck ap my Robe, and nee l | 
And tye to my Forehead a wexin | 
I courſe the 4 Stagg, IS the Fox, | 
And-chaſe the wild Goats o'er Sommetsof Rocks; 
With ſhouting and hooting we pierce thro the Sky; 
And Eccho turns Hunter, and doubles the Cry. 
With ſhouting and hooting, we pierce through the %, 
GE Re OS | 


Janus. Then our Age was in its Prime, 

— F ree from 1 

Diana. | fre ay kg, 
A ver me » Ganc rin 

— ki _— . un 
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re dri 
„ and wrt, M The, 
ana- Attendants. 


. Infpire the Vocal Braſs, inſpire; ; 
The World is paſt its infant Age 
Arms and Honour, 
Arms and Honour, 
Set the Martial Mind on Fire, 


And kindle manly Rage. 


Mars has lookt the * to Red; 
And Peace, the hy Good, is ed. 5 
Plenty, Peace, and Pleaſure fly 
The ſprightly Green 
In Mood land- Walks, no more is ſeen; 80 | 
The ſprightly Green has drunk the Brian Dye. 
Cho. of all. Plenty, Peace, &c. 
Mars, Sound the Trumpet, beat the Drum, 
Through all the World around; | 
Sound a Reveille, ſound, ſound, - >. £0 
The Warrior God is come. 
Ch. of all. Sound the Trumpet, &c. 
Mor, Thy Sword within the Scabbard keep, 33 


— = CE 
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| And let Mankind agree; | 
| Better the World were faſt aſleep, | 
| Than kept awake by thee. 
The: Fools. axe. only thinner, 

0 With all our Coſt and Care; 

zur: But neither Side a Winner, 

MJ For Things are as they were. 

5 Cx of all. Te Foals are only, &c. 


Enter Venus. 
Fu, Calms appear, when Storms are paſt ; 
Love will have his Hour at laſt; 
ſature is my kindly Care; 
Mar: deſtroys, and I repair; 
Take me, take me, while you max, 
Venus comes not ev ry Day, 
Ch. of all. Take her, take her, &c. 
Cen. The World was then fo light, 
I ſcarcely felt the weight, 3 | 1 
Joy ruld the Day, Love the Night: Vf | 


But ſince the Queen of Pleaſure left the Ground, 
1 faint, I lag, 


And feebly d | | 

The pond'rous Oar EY” | 
Merz, All, all, of a Piece throughout; 2 | | 
| 


Thy Chaſe had aBeaſt in view ; {Poiating to Diana. 

Thy Wars brought aothing about; ; [To Mars. 

Thy Lovers were all unti ue. [To Venus, | | 
Vo * 1. * Fans. 
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Janus. Tis well an old Age is out, 
| Chron. And time to begin a new. 
Cho. 2 All, all, of a Piece throughout; 


.\of all. — Chaſe had a Beaſt in View ; 
Thy Wars brought nothing t; 1 


| 

| Lovers were all untrue. 
| Ils well an old Age is ont, 
And time to begin a new. 
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by a Keeper. 
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= "Tis he — *Tis he alone; 
| For, like him, there is none: 


an. Hark! the Winds War; 
| The foamy Waves roar 
I fee a Ship afar, 


But what's that I view, 
So radiant of Hue, 


Ah! No; no, no. 


nm —_— — — — — 


Dance of Huntſmen, N yon Warriors and Lovers, 


4 SEED AC ? 
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50N G of a Scholar and his Miſtreſt, who be- 
ing croſs'd by their Friends, fell Mad for one 
another; and now firſt meet in Bedlam. 


10 9 


Mou ck within. The Lovers enter at oppoſite Doors, each held 


Phillis. I OOK, look, I ſee I ſee my Love appear: 


* | n | 3 
| | "Tis the dear, dear Man, tis thee, Dear, 


St. Hermo never, never ſhone ſo bright; 
Tis Phillis, only Phillis, can ſhoot ſo fair a Light: 
"Tis Phillis, 'tis Phillis, that faves the Ship 
For all the Winds are huſh'd, and the Storm 1s 0- | 
[ ver-blown, 


Pßillis. Let me go, let me run, let me fly to his Arms. 


— — x — 3 — — - — 
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N 


Toſſing and toſſing, and making to the Shoar : 


St. Hermo, St. Hermo, that fits upon the Sails? 


alone, 


W | 
— — 
| 


| 


Ann. 


feel the Blood bound in my Veins; 


2. Body join d to Body, and Heart join d to Heart, 


3 


Tf all the Fates combine, TY THIS 
And all the Furies join, [Charm. 
I'll force my way to Phillis, and, break through the 
[Here they break from their Keepers; run to each; 
other, and embrace. 

Shall I marry the Man J love? 

And ſhall I conclude my Pains? 

Now bleſt be the Powers above, 


With a lively Leap it began to moye, 
And the Vapours leave my Brains. | 


To make {ure of the Cure; - 
Go call the Man in Black, to mumble o'er his Part. 
But ſuppoſe he ſhou'd ſtay 
Ar worſt, if he delay, 

"Tis 3 Work mult be done; M4 
We'll borrow but a Day, 

And the better the ſooner begun. 


_ 


| 
#9 4 5 % | 
Che, of both, dt ws, if ke delay, &c. | 
f 


— —˙1Ü2— —————ññ— 


L They run out together hand in hand. 


1 2 YR 


__ 


— 


N Oer leaps at once the whale Apocrypha; 
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H OW wretched is the Fate of theſe who write ! 

| Brought muxled to the Stage, for fear they bite. 
Where, like Tom Dove, they ſtand the Common. Foe; 
Lugg d by the Critick, baited by the Beau. 

Tet worſe, their Brother Poets danm the Play, 

And roar the loudeſt, tho they never Pay. 

De Fops are proud of Scandal, for they cry, 

At every lewd, low Character. Thats J. 

He who writes Letters to himſelf, wou d ſwear 

The World forgot him, if he was not there. a 
M hat ſhou d a Poet do? *Tis hard for One 8 


To leaſire all the Foots that wou'd be ſhown © + 
An d yet not Taro in Ten will paſs the Town. 


More goes to make a Fop, than Fops can ford. 
Snack Maurus, dss ke never took Degrees 

In either of our Univerſities ; 

Yet to be ſhown, by ſome kind Wit he looks, 
Becauſe he plaid the Fool, and writ three Books. 
But if he wou'd be worth a Poets Pen, 
| He muſt be more a Fool, ard write agen: 

© | For all the former Fuſlian Stuff he wrote, 
Nas dead-born Daggrel, or is quite forgot; 
His Man of Ur, ſtript of his Hebrew Rove, 

Is juſt the Proverb, and As poor as Job. 

One wou'd have thought he con'd no longer Fog; 
But Arthur was a Level, Job's a Bog. 
| There, tho he crept, yet ſtill he kept in fight; 

But here, he ſounders in, and ſmks downright. 

Had he prepar'd us, and been dull by Rule, 
Tobit had firſt been turn d to Ridicule: 

But our bold Briton, without Fear or Awe, 


Invades 


Moſt Concomts are not of the laughing kind; 4 
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ſwades the Pſalms with Ryymes, and leaves no Room 
== W fr any Vandal Hopkins yet to come. 
= But what if, after all, this Godly Geer 
1 I; not ſo ſenſeleſs as it wou d appear? 
Our Mountebank has laid a deeper Train ; 
. Cant, like Merry Andrew's Noble Pein, 
calls the Sects, to draw em in again. 
At leiſure Hours, in Epick Song he deals, 
Writes to the rumbling of his Coach's Wheels, 
Preſcrioes in haſte, and ſeldom. kills by Rale, | 
But rides triumphant between Stool and Stool. | 
Well, let him go: *tis yet too early Day, | 
ger himſelf a Place in Farce or Play; | 
| WH + know not by what Name we ſhould arraign him, | 
ps no one Category can contain him; 
A Pedant, Canting Preacher, and a Quac k, 
e Load enough to break one Aſſes Back + 
. WM 4 {2f, grown wanton, he preſum'd to write, 
id two Kings, their Kindneſs to requite; 
Oz made the Doctor, and one dubbò d the Knight. 


EPILOGUE | 


P Erhaps the Parſon ſtretch'd a Point too fr; 
hen with our Theatres he wag'd a War. 
He tells you, Dat this very Moral Age 

Receiv'd the frſt Inſection from the Stage. 

But ſire, a bauitht Court, with Lewdneſs fraught; 
The Seeds of open Vice returning brought. 

Th: lodg d, (as Vice by great Example thrives) 

| It firſt debauch?d the Daughters and the Wives. 
London, a fruitful Soil, yet never bore ® 

So plentiful a Crop of Horns before. 

Tx Poets, who miſt live by Coterts or ſtarve, 
Fere proud, fo good a Government to ſerve; 
. mixing with Buffoons and Pimps profane, 
Tainted the Stage, for ſome ſmall Snip of Gain. 
For . like Harlots under Bawds profeſt, 

Took all ih ungodly Pains, and got the leaſt. 

Thus did the thriving Malady prevail, ._ 
The Court, its Head, the Poets but the Tall. 
The Sin was of 9; gur Native Growth, ws true; 
The Scandal of t the Sin was 3 new. 

Miſſes there mt, but modeſtl FAT 
White-hall the naked Venus 42 reveal]. 

Who ſtanding, as at Cy yprus, in her Shrine, 

The Strumpet was ador'd with Rites Divine. 

Ere this, if Saints had any ſecret Motion, 
"Twas Chamber. Practice all, and cloſe Devotion. 
T paſs the Peccadillo's of their time; ; 

Nothing but open Lewdneſs was a Crime. 

A Monarch's Blood was venial to the Nation, 
Compar'd with one foul Ai of Fornication. 
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Now, they won d {ilence us, and ſhut | the Deer | 


That let in all the barefac'd Vice before. 

er reſorming us, which ſome pretend, 

Tia; Hork in England is without an End; 
ell we a7 change, but we ſhall never mend. 

Jt, if you can out bear the preſent Stage, 

e kope much better of the coming Age. 

What wort you ſay, if we ſbou d firſt begin 

Tv Stop the Trade of Love, behind the Scene: 

her: Actreſſes make bold with married Men? 

Fi while abroad ſo trodigal the Dolt is, 

Poor poſe at home as ragged as a Colt is. 

I; ort, we'll crow as Moral as we can, 

we here and there a Woman or a Man: 

But et: ber you, nor we, with all our Pains, 

Can malte clean Work ; there will be ſome Remains, 
While jo have ſtill yorey Oats, and we our Hains. 
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ree-holder. 4 
| Spe&ators. Eight Vol. 1 VE 69. 90 
Tatlers. Four Vol. io 
Guardians. Two Vf. e 80 
| + Orway's Plays. Two Vol. „ 
Venthern's Plays. Two Vol. 3 
Mr. Steele's Plays. 1 N 
Chriſtian Hero. \ LAS 1 
Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, withGt n r 
———-Kegained, with Cuts.  -1 1 6:26 
| Dryden's — with Cuts. FR 
Lord Lanjdown's Poems. Pens. . 
Walker's Poems. | | © + 2 
Creech”s Horace. nn ä 
; Lord Rochefter's Works: | "3 
' Sir Richard Blackmore's Prince Arthay, 
— Creation. 
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Shakeſpear's works Eight Vols. with Cut,. 
Grecum Teſt amentum. I 
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| Terentii Comadis. .- 
| Luretius de Rerum 13 3 e | 
Pzhadri Fabula. ; 

Juſtini 9 FO : 
Salluſtii Opera. 13 4 3 
Velleii Paterculs Hiſtoria. = : 0 
Catulli, Tibulls, & Fre | | Th 
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9. Horatii Flacci Opera. 
Lucia, Annan: Florus. 
Cornelins Nepes excellent ium 
| ato rum * . 's By Ma Age, 
Ovid ii V. ſenii Opera, 3 Vol. 
P. Virgilii Moroms Opera. 
2. Curtius Rufus de Nelas | 
is Alexandri Magn... - . : 
venalis & Perſii Sat yra. 2 8 
Martialis"Epigramat a. ER: 2 
c. Jul. Ceſaris & A. *' 8 | 
Commentar ii. 7 1.5245 
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